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PART  THE  FIRST. 


ELIZABETH  OF  TORRENBURG. 

LETTERS. 

Conrad^  Abbot  of  Cloisief'Curwaldj  to 
Elizabeth^  the  Widowed  Countess  of 
Torrenburg*. 

TOUR  resolution,  noble  Elizabieth, 
to  remsun  in  cloistered  soUtude,  passing 
your  hours  in  tears  for  your  husband's 

♦  The  real  name  is  Toggeriburg  ;  but  as  this 
vrould  have  sounded  harsh  in  English  ears,  I  have 
taken  the  liberty  of  softening  it  a  little  ;  and  in 
«ev«ral  parts  of  this  work  I  have  changed  the 
n^mcs  of  places  and  personages  entirely. 
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loss,  and  in  prayers  iPor  the  repose  of  his 
spirit,  is  cjignified  and  worthy  of  the 
illustrious  race  to  which  you  have  tjie 
glory  to  belong.  Model  of  female  con- 
*  staricy  !  though  years  have  elapsed  since 
Frederick  died,  your  tears  flow  as  freely 
as  on  the  first  day  of  your  widowhood  ! 
Unequalled  lady !  does  there  exist  a  vir- 
tue, ^whose  seeds  we  oyght  not  to  de- 
pend  on  finding  in  a  heart  like  yours  I 
Is  there  a  sacrifice  so  great  thstt  a  soul 
like  Elizabeth's  is  incapable  of  making 
it  ? — In  the  bloom  of  life  to  tear  your- 
self from'the  pleasures  of  the  world  and 
the  eyes  of  a  thousand  admirers,  that 
you  may  watch  away  the  lonely  nights 
by  the  sepulchral  urn  of  an  husband  far 
advanced  in  years;  to  fly  from  the 
charms  of  sway  and  grandeur  that  you 

may 


may  humble  yourself  before  the  akar, 
kneeling  in  the  dust,  and  praying  for 
the  repose    of  the  deceased-one,  oh ! 

'  what  an  act  of  self-denial !  an  act,  which 
reaches  the  summit  of  magnanimity,  by 
not  being  established  on  the  foundation  of 
love  ;  for  in  truth,  how  could  love  for 
the  decrepit  Frederick  find  a  place  in  the 
heart  of  the  young  and  blooming  Eliza* 
beth,  whose  warmest  sentiment  must 
have  been  filial  res]^t  towards  a  bene- 

>  factor  ? 

Oh !  Elizabeth,  is  indeed  your  state 
of  widowhood  your  only  motive  for 
taking  refuge  in  a  convent  ? 
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Elizabeth  to  Conrad. 


An  expression  used  in  th^  conclusion 
of  your  letter  iuljy  explains  the  senti- 
ment which  I  felt,  and  still  fed  for  the 
Count  of  Torrenburg. 

Yes,  Conrad  j  Frederick  was  my 
benefactor  in  the  strongest  sense  of  the 
word — and  therefore  is  it,  that  thougk 
years  have  dapsed  since  his  decease,  my  4 
tears  for  his  loss  still  flow  as  fredy  as 
they  did  on  the  first  day.  But  whether 
sorrow  for  my  widowed  state  was  my 
only  motive  for  burying  myself  in  a 
doister* ...  Oh  !  Conrad,  it  was  unne- 
cessary for  you  to  use  flattery  in  order 
to  obtain  a  knowledge  of  the  truth. 

Without 


Without  calling  me  ^  the  model  of 
female  constancy/'  or  dedaring  me  to  be 
without  an  equal,  I  might  have  been  In- 
duced to  confess,  that  Frederick's  death 
was  not  the  only  reason  which  at 
•first  induced  me  to  take  refuge  in 
a  convent,  and  which  perhaps  will 
induce  me  never  to  leave  it  more. 
Oh!  much,  very  much  lies  heavy 
upon  this  heart  of  mine  !  I  suffer 
under  the  pressure  of  misfortunes,  of 
which  but  a  small  part  is  known  to  you; 
yet  even  that  little  must  be  sufficient  to 
make  you  comprehend,  why  I  feel 
compelled  to  abandon  the  world,  and 
fly  to  solitude  for  relief  and  comfort. 
Conrad  !  Conrad  !  would  to  Heaven  it 
were  true^  that  there  is  no  sacrifice  so 
great,  that  I  am  incapable  of  making  it ! 

B^3  Alasl 


Alas !  I  feel  but  too  strongly,  that  gpeat 
sacrifices  are  in  my  power,  to  which  I 
xmist  prepare  myself  by  supplication^to 
Heaven,  and  the  solitude  and  calm  of  a 
cloister. 


Conrad  to  Elizabeth. 


I  know  not  to  ysihat  sacrifices  you 
allude  in  saying,  there  exist  some 
which  are  too  great  for  you  to  make. 
Worldly  po^ssessions,  I  am  cect^dn,  are 
without  value  in  yoy r  eyes  :  should  then 
hereafter  generosity  or  a  sense  of  justice 
require  of  you  some  trifling  renunciation 
in  this  respect;  could  it  possibly  cost 
you  much  pain,  or  would  you  long  de- 
liberate what  course  you  should  adopt  ? 
In  order  to  be  rich  and  powerful,  Eliza- 
beth needed  not  to  become  the  heiress 
of  Torrenburg.  Independent  of  her 
husband's  attachment,  fortune  had  al- 
ready  rendered  her  mistress  of  sufficient 

B  4  wealth 
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wealth  to  make  it  easy  for  her  to  aflford 
posterity  an  admirable  example  of  self- 
denial.  She  who  can  dispose  of  castles 
and  villages*  without  receiving .  on  the 
one  hand  any  return  but  ingratitude, 
and  on  .the  other  but  hatred  and  rebel- 
lion, may  surely  bring  herself  in  the 
course  of  time  to  restore  those  posses* 
sions  ^to  which  the  prepossession  of  her 
fascinated  husband  could  in  fact  give  her 
no  right)  to  the  forsaken  innocent  or- 
phans, whose  daims  have  so  undeserv- 
edly been  set  aside^  How  ^orious  a  re- 
compense hereafter  wovld  she  earn  by 

*  Elizabeth  of  March  (who  ioherited  from 
her  husbaad  the  valuable  couaty  of  Torrenburg 
and  other  extensive  possessions  to  the  exclusion 
of  his  natural  heirs)  bestowed  considerable  .di&- 
trlcts  of  her  territory  on  the  people  of  Zurich, 
which  excited  great  discontent  among  her  vassals. 

such 


such  an  act !  What  gratitude,  what 
tranquillity  of  soul  would  she  obtain  at 
ppesent !  what  rapturous  admiration 
would  she  be  viewed  with  even  by  the 
latest  posterity  i  How  shining  and 
how  distinguished  would  be  the  place 
allotted  to.  her  among  the  illustrious  la- 
dies,  who  derive  their  blood  from  the 
Counti  of  Cadsheim  and  Sargans. 


:t 
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Elizabeth  to  Conrad. 


Conrad,  what  am  I  to  think  of  you  ? 
—•you  almost  adopted  in  your  first  let- 
ters to  me  the  tone  of  adoration ;  I  was 
a  ^*  model  of  female  constancy  ;"  I  was 
**  an  un^ualled  woman/*  In  your 
last,  the  secret  seems  to  iiave  escaped 
you,  *Hhat  nothing  but  the  prepossession 
of  a  fascinated  husband  could  have  made 
me  what  I  am." 

I  guess  your  -views:  you  hope  to 
draw  from  me  some  decision  favorable 
tQ  the  claims  of  the  Damsels  of  Werden- 
berg ;  but  in  truth  I  am  not  arrived  at 
such  high  excellence  in  the  sciente  of 
self  denial;    It  is  easy,  my  good  Abbot, 

to 
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to  ^ve  away  half  our  property  out  of 
pure  generosity  J  even  though  we  meet  in 
return  with  nothmg  but  ingratitude ; 
but  it  is  hard,  very  hard  to  bestow  that 
same  ^alf  on  those  who  think  they  have 
a  title  to  it,  even  though  all  the  universe 
should  admire  and  praise  us  for.  • .  •  hav- 
ing done  our  duty. 

My  brother  Oswald,  who  has  arrived 
here  within  these  few  days,  salutes 
you,  and  recommends  himself  to  your 
prjiyers. 


S.6 
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Conrad  to  Elizabeth. 


0 


I  was  certain,  before  I  read  the  con- 
dusion  of  your  letter,  that  Count  Os- 
wald was  not  far  from  you :  uninflu- 
enced, never  could  Elizabeth  have  suf- 
fered her  hand  to  trace  such  words ! 
Go  then,  ye  innocent  victims  of  slander, 
even  from  the  generous  Elizabeth  have 
ye  nothing  to  hopel   she  terms  you 

the  Damsels  of  Werdenberg,'*  without 
recollecting  that  another  name  would 
have  belonged  to  you,  had  not  fortune 
robbe^l  you  of  it  in  order  to  confer  it 
upon  her.  Go  then,  go,- thou  gentle 
Constantia ;  go  too,  afflicted  and  much 
belied  Ida  j  increase  the  number  of  the 
*?  unfortunate 


-        IS 

unfortunate  ladies  of  Sargans,  and  five 
upon  the  bounty  of  the  vassak  of  your 
fbrefethers  :  the  heiress  of  Torrenburg 
has  nothing  to  bestow  upon  you,  not 
even  unavailing  pity.;  of  justice  I  will 
not  speak*.  Under  what  climate  of 
Hes^en  you  now  exist,  Elizabeth  knows 
not,  asks  not,  cares  not  I 
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Elizabeth  to  Conrad. 


I  have  long  remarked  one  fault  in 
you,  ray  good  Abbots  you  generally 
press  y9ur  .point  too  estgerly,  and  thus 
ruin  the  cause  which  yftu  support,  >yitl^ 
those  whose  natural  inclinations  would 
have  disposed  them  otherwise  to  do 
what  you  require.  Not  that  this  is  the 
case  with  me ;  to  convince  you  of  which, 
I  now  entreat  you  for  the  present,  and 
only  for  the  present^  to  be  silent  on  a 
subject  which  (from  causes  as  yet  un- 
kilown  to  you)  pains  my  heart  most 
crueHy.  I  am  not  ignorant  ofConstantia^s 
abode  ;  as  to  Ida. .  . .  yet  why  should 
I  concern  myself  about  the  Damsels  of 

Werdenberg  ? 


IS 

Werdenb^g  ?  If  (^  you  assert)  I  have 
robbed  them  of  ^  nanie  which  but  for 
Qie  would  have  belonged  to  theip,  tJbey 
perhaps  h^ve  deprived  ipe  of  another^ 
which  was  ipore  precious  to  me  than 
}ny  life ;  a  nam^,  which  was  the  long* 
wished-fpr  go^  of  all  my  fondest  hopes ; 
a  Aime,  for  v^hic^  I  woojd  h?ive  ^'^ 
chwgp4  )th$  Wghrfioufl^ipg  title  pf 
<*  hwess  of  Torrenfb^rg,*'  Qod  Jmows 
how  willingly ! 

Suffer  ine  tp  clause  pother  subject— 
you  seem  to  beweli  acquainted  ^th  the 
annals  of  the,. funily  witli  which  I  am 
become  connected  by  marriage ;  it  is 
certain  at  least,  that  neither  in  your  con- 
versations or  letters  have  I  ever  heard 
you  mention  the  knights  and  ladies  of 

% 

the  houses  of  Carlsheim  and  Sargans, 

without 
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without  applying  to  them  some  striking 
epithet.  Even  in  your  very  last  epistles, 
"  the  unfortunate  ladies/* — ^^  the^illus- 
trious  ladies  of  Sargahs," — ^were  men- 
tioned. Who  were  these  remarkable  per- 
sonages,andwhatwere  their  miisforttmes? 
If  it  lies  in  your  power  to  give  me  any 
account  of  them,  you  wiU  oblige  me  by 
making  them  the  subject  of  your  future 
letters.  Otherwise  I  am  necessitaited  to 
Request  a  temporary  interruption  of  out 
correspondence,  as  I  am;  not  desirous  of 
reading  more  upon  the  subject  which  of 
late  has  employed  your  pen^ 
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Conrad  to  Elizabeth. 


ES 


The  annals  of  the  ladies  of  Sargans 
are  in  the  possession  of  the  Abbess  of 
Zurich,  ^hose  convent  you  at  present 
inhabit.  I  can  ipyself  do  no  more  than 
furnish  you  with  a  short  supplement  to 
this  family  history,  and  which  I  will 
readily  transmit  to  you,  whenever  you 
think  proper  to  renew  a  correspondence, 
which  ceases  for  the  present  with  this 
letter. 


\ 


'.  . 
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'Elizabeth  to  Count  Oswald  of  March. 


I  have  offended  our  good  old  Conrad : 
^the  correspondence  which  I  have  kept 
up  for  so  many  years  with  the  faithfol 
instructor  of  my  childhood  is  at  length 
laid  aside ;  and  many  a  vacant  hour  as 
this  instructive  intercourse  has  beguiled, 
I  yet  must  confess,  I  am  not  sorry  that 
it  has  ceased  for  the  present.  Conrad 
latterly  began  to  press  me  too  hard  upon 
a  subject,  on  which  (in  compliance,  dear 
brother,  with  your  advice)  I  am  deter- 
mined not  to  come  to  any  hasty  deter- 
mination. Ah  !  the  point  would  have 
been  determined  long  ago,  had  I  not 
been  compelled   to    hesitate  by   your 

friendly 
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Mendly  representations  and  the  weak 
ness  of  my  own  heart ! 

And  yet,  dear  Oswald,  to  confess 
the  truth,  th^  latter  had  more  influence 
with  me  than  the  former.  Paint  to  me 
in  as  brilliant  colours  as  you  diuse  the 
advantage  of  being  sovereign  lady  of 
such  an  e^^asive  ■.  territory  ;  ah !  can 
the  empty  pride  of  governing  a  turbu- 
lent ungrateful  people  restore  to  me  the 
rained  tranquillity  of  my  heart  ?  My 
wealth  and  power  were  even  beyond 
my  wishes,  unaided  by  the  liberal  be- 
quest of  my  dear,  my  partial  husband  ; 
and  long  ago  should  ,  ConstiaAtiac  have 
enjoyed  those  rights  to  which  ($o  at 
least  they  say)  her  claim  is  un^pi^t^, 
were  it  not  that  Ida  must  necesi^ily 
have  shared  in  the  good-fortuHe  of  her 

sister ; 
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sister  j  Ida,  who  stole  from  me  the  hearf 
of  Montfort!  Ida,  who  trampled  on 
the  fondest  wishes  of  my  soul !  No' !  that 
thought  is  not  to  be  endured !  The  wan- 
ton arts  of  that  perfidious  girl  forced  me 
from  the  bosom  of  my  Henry  info  the 
aged  arms  of  the  Count  of  Torrenburg : 
now  then  let  her  enjoy  the  fruits  of  her 
good  deed!  Gratitude  taught, me  to 
love  Frederick,  and  to  forget  Henry  ; 
but  to  reward  -  these  traitpis  for  having 
so  successfully  betrayed  me ;  to  enrich 

*  ■ 

them  with  all  that  has  been  beistowed  on 
me  by  the  last  will  of  the  excdlent  pos- 
sessor. •  •  this  is  a  pitch  of  Heroic  virtue, 
of  which  I  can  be  capable  but  in  a  very 
few  moments  of  romantic  enthusiasm. 
In  one  of  those  moments,  you^  dear 
Oswald,  came  to  my  assistance,  rouzed 

me 
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Hie  from  my  dream  of  heroism,  dissi- 
pated the  vapours  which  bewildered  my 
senses,  and  now  you  may  rest  secure 
that  I  shall  make  no  rash  resolutions 

I  confess,  the  Abbot  helped  to  j^ve 
your  advice  effect,  by  preaching  to  me 
such  endless  sermons  dbaut  justice.  What 
then^  my  good  Conrad  ?  the  conferring 
happiness  on  those  perfidious  hypocrites 
by  whom  my  confidence  has  been  so 
crueUy  abused,  this  sacrifice  which  but 
to  think  upon  makes  all  my  long-inflict- 
ed  wounds  bleed  afresh,  all  this  would 
be  nothing   more  than  an  everyrday 
performance  of   a   positive  duty  ?    Is 
this  the  way  to  estimate  one- of  the 
most     difficult     tasks    of    self-victory 
that  ever  was  prescribed  to  the  heart 
of  a  woman  ? 

Agitated 
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Agitated  as  are  my  present  feelings;  I 
dare  not  trust  myself  to  be  much  alone. 
I  seek  every  where  for  subjects  of  amuse- 
ment, but  find  every  where  ennui. 
You,  my  kind  friend,  are  at  a  distance, 
and  piy  epistolary  communication  with 
Conrad,  to  which  I  have  been  so  long 
accustomed,  has  for  the  present  ceased 
entirely.  Yet  the  good  Abbot,  to  whom 
I  am  already  under  such  obligations,  is 
also  in  this  instance  the  cause  of  my 
looking  forward  to  some  future  means 
of  rescuing  myself  from  this  state  of 
tedious  indolence. 

In  hopes  of  leading  him  avi^ay  from 
a  topic,  which  I  am  at  present  unwill- 
ing to  discuss,  I  reminded  him  of  the 
antient  histories  of  the  Counts  of  Carl- 
sheim   and   Sargansj  and  I  re^juested 

him 
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lum  to  xn^e  them  the  subject  of  his 
future  correspondence — ^you  know,  the 
dd  man  is  generally  delighted  to  find  an 
opportmiity  of  talkmg  over  such  mat- 
ters ;  but  just  now  he  is  too  much  offend- 
ed with  me,  and  too  piuch  occupied 
with  a  different  business,  to  permit  him- 
self to  be  lured  away  from  his  point  by 
this  little  artifice.     He  has  coldly  refer- 
red me  for  information  to  the  Abbess  of 
Zurich  ;  and  the  want  of  other  amuse- 
ment  has  actually  induced  me  to  apply 
to  her  on  this  subject,  which,  when  I 
first  took  it  up,  was  merely  a  pretence 
for  relieving  myself  from  the  pressure  of 
Conrad's  too  urgent  solicitations. 

The  Abbess  as  yet  has  only  given  me 

distant  hopes  that  my  curiosity  shall  be 

indulged  J  but  by  dint  of  repeated  pe- 

>  titions. 
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titions^  I  trust  I  shall  persuade  her  to 
ccHnmunicate  to  me  these  "  important 
and  remarkable  writings,"  as  the  Abbess 
calls  them.  Should  I  succeed,  1  shall 
fipt  fail,  oh  r  most  learned  of  all  knights 
of  the  present  day !  to  lay  whatever 
seems  worthy  of  attention  before  your 
philosophical  eyes. 
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). 


Sigisberty .  Bisbop  of  Coira^  to  the  Abbot 

Conrad* 


Without     attempting     fiirther    to 
influence    her  conduct,   let    Elizabeth 
be  permitted  to  act  according  to  her 
own  pleasure  :  I  know  her  motives ; . 
I  know  that   in  the  end  we  shall  have 
reason  to  be  satisfied  with  her.     I  am 
informed   also,  that    she   has    already 
taken  some  such  steps  towards  settling 
this  important  business  as  will  bear  but 
one  interpretation.     Letters  have  been 
received  from  her  by  our  friend  the 
Senechal,  a  man  whose  superior  for  pro- 
bity is  not  to  be  found  in  Zurich ;  in 
these    letters    Elizabeth    explains    the 
VOL.  I.  c  whole 
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whole  transaction,  requests  him  to  act  as 
an  impartial  judge,  and  engages  to  obey 
his  decision  blmdly.  You  know  well  the 
venerable    Albert    Reding,    to    whose 
justice  the  whole   country  refers  every 
dispute  of  consequence  ;  think  you,  he 
will  decide  to  the  disadvantage  of  inno- 
cence  ?    Not  that  I  have  obtained  my 
knowledge    of  these   secret  particulars 
from  Albert  himself,the  delicacy  of  whose 
opinions  on  this  species  of  confidence  is 
extreme.     In  truth,  he  carries  that  de- 
licacy so  far,  that  he  anxiously  avoids 
mentioning  the  disputes    between  the 
Countiss  and  her   vassals,  and  endea- 
vours, when  others  speak  of  them,  to 
listen  with  a  cold  indifferent  air  :  but  I 
read  plainly  on  his  serious  brow  that  he 
meditates  deeply  on  the  subject  ;    he 

weighs . 
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weighs  the  bequest  of  Count  Frederick, 
and  the  situation  of  the  unfortunate  sis- 
terSy  and  I  can  pirqphecy  to  which  side 
the  balance  will  incline.  He,  who  never 
yet  gave  an  un&ir  juc^ment ;  he,  who 
has  nevec  d^erved  to  have  an  2ppe2l 
made  from  his  decision,  cannot  ^  surely 
pronounce  erroneously  upon  a  business 
like  this. 

Your  intention  of  laying  befcM-e  Eliza- 
beth's eyes  the  whole  history  of  the  re- 
jected heiresses  of  Torrenburg  is  well 
imagined,  and  may  produce  a  good 
effect :  but  what  shall  I  say  to  you  res- 
pecting  your  imprudence,  in  advising 
her  to  inspect  the  private  annals  of  the 
house  of  Sargans  ?  My  good- but  incon- 
siderate friend,  are  you  then  ignorant 
of  the  part  which  your  Abbey  plays  in 
\  .  c  2  these 
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these  memorials  of  the  days  of  yore  ^  Is 
it  adviseable,  think  you,  to  lay  before 
the  laity  the  transgressions  of  the  church? 
Let  us  rejoice,  that  we  walk  ourselves.in 
the  paths  of  virtue,  without  endeavouTr 
ing  to  make  our  own  merits  appear  more 
shining,  by  contrasting  them  with*  the 
crimes  of  our  predecessors. 

Yet  I  know  well,  tluit  so  mean  a 
design  was  far  from  the  thoughts  of 
my  good  Conrad;  he  has  only  erred' 
through  want  of  consideration.  I  shall 
immediately  endeavour,  if  possible,  to 
repair  your  fault  4  .  already  must  letter^ 
from  me  have  reached  the  Abbess  of 
Zurich,  and  I  hope  that  Elizabeth  will 
not  be  suffered  to  peruse  a  single  line  of 
the  papers. 

It  isbut  a  short  time  since  these  curious 

Memoirs 
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MexxKnrs  were^in  my  possession  ;  and  I 
cas  assure  you  (ify  asl  take  for  granted, 
you  are  not  already  conscious  of  it)  they 
contain  many  drcunxstances,  which  for 
the  honour  of  the  Abbey  of  Curwald, 
and  (with  grief  I  write  it)  for  that  of 
some  o£  my  own  ancestors,  had  better 
remain  for  ever  unknown; 


c  S 
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Elizabeth  to  Count  Oswald* 


>  -«iip 


In    vain    do    I  strive  to    turn   my 

^  •  •  • 

thou^ts  from  Mofttfort ;  the  reflection 
**  >?s4iat  is  to  Tjecome  of  liim'^  ocicupies 
my    mind    incessantly.      Alas  \    fthere 
was  a  time,  when  I  loved  him  with 
such  passion  !  when  there  was  nothing 
which  I_  would,  not  have  given  to  pur- 
chase   for    him    one   moment^s    hap- 
pihess !  and  now^  elt  J-^pi4iat  a  change !  she^ 
who  once  w^as. ready  to  sacrifice  for  this 
Montfort  every  thing,  even  the  affection 
of  a  warning  brother,  who  saw  deeper 
.    into  the  deceiver's  heart  than  herself;  she 
now  hesitates,  by  giving  up  a  few  super- , 
fluous  miles  of  territory  and  some  high-  ' 

sounding 
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sounding  empty  titles,  to  rescue  him  from 
the  very  abyss  of  misery  and  ruin  ! — 
and  all  this  change  in  her  heart  is  pro- 
duced by  the  sole  reflection,  that  Mont- 
fMt's  prosperity  would  now  be  shared 
no  longer  witiu  herself.  Oh !  Elizabeth ! 
Elizabeth !  thou  hast  a  groveling  soul ! 
thy  passion  for  Henry,  :SO  £alsely  called 
heroic,  was  nothing  better  than  mere 
sdf-lovei 

Chide  me  not,  ckar  brother,  for  this 
wan't  of  resolution;  I  am  conscious  the 
expression  of  such  feelings  must  be  little 
expected  by  you  after  the  temper  of 
mind,  in  which  you  saw  me  when  we 
parted  :  but  you  know  not  the  dreadful 
contest  between  affection  and  duty, 
which  has  but  lately  been  excited  in  my 
bosom — what !  Henry   imprisoned   by 

c  4  his 
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ills  uncle,  as  a  punishment  for  having 
bestowed  his  heart  on  the  portionless 
Ida?  Henry,  commanded  by  thein« 
censed  Count  de  Monfort  to  purchase 
liberty  by  offering  me  his  hand  ?  What 
then,  do  I  five  to  see  my  nuptial  bed 
made  the  alternative  of  a  dungeon? 
Oswald  !  Oswald !  oh !  what  a  humV 
Uation  for  the  proud  Elizabeth,  let  what 
is  required  of  him  be  refused  or  Iccept- 
cd  by  Henry  1 — as  foor  myself,  my  reso- 
lution is  fixed;  but  yet,  through  res* 
pect  for  you  and  your  counsels,  it  has 
not  been  fixed  till  after  mature  deUbera- 
tion.  I  will  not  have  the  appearance  of 
acting  either  from  an  impulse  of  extra* 
vagant  generosity,  or  from  that  spirit 
of  refined  vengeance,  which  induces  us 
to  crush  our  enemies  under  the  load  of 

obligationvS : 
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c^igadons  :  no  j  I  will  do  nothing  but 
my  duty.  I  have  submitted  the  whde 
affair,  to  the  decision  of  an  impartial 
judge  :  I  will  ascertain  exactly  how 
much  I  ought  to  do  for  the  Damsels  of 
Werdenberg,  and  exactly  that  much 
will  I  do,  without  desiring  to  be  thanked 
by  any  one*  What  would  be  my  feelings, 
Oswald. . .  •  Heaven  and  Earth !   what* 

V 

would  be  my  feelings,,  were  I  to  he^ 
Montfort  thank  me  for  having  kindly 
facilitated  his  union  with  his  beloved 
Ida! 


c  S 
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Elizabeth  to  Oswald. 


Jtfy  brother,  we  will  in  future  chuse 
other  subjects  for  discussion  :  Mdnt- 
fort  and  Ida  ought  now  .to  hold* a 
pla^e  no  longer  in  my  private  thoughts, 
nor  shall  ikeir  names  be  ever  again  traced 
by  my  pen.  To  banish  these  spectres 
which  haunt  my  mind  so  fearfully,  and 
bury  them  for  -ever  in  oblivion,  or  at 
least  only  to  remember  them  with  con- 
tempt, surely  I  need  but  to  recall  that 
memorable  day,  when  my  dear  exaspe- 
rated brother  forgave  the  lovesick-girl's 
elopement,  her  elopement  with  this  de- 
ceitful Montfort ;  whenhe promised  still 
t0  acknowledge  her   as  his  sister,  and 

condescended 


"*■* 


3S 

condescended  to  make  known  to  the 
traitor  with  his  own  lips,  that  Count  Os^ 
wald  wouki  not  disd»n  to  honour  and 
esteem  him  as  his  sister^s  husband—- ind 
then  let  me  remember, 'how  Henry  led 
the  proud  Elizabeth  in  triumph  to  the 
altar ;  and  how  at  the  very  moment  that 
he  prepared  to  swear  to  her  eternal  con- 
stancy, the  irrevocable  word  refused  to 
pass  his  lips,  because. . . .  because  among 
her  attendants  he  discovered  a  fece, 
whose  features  seemed  to  him  more 
lovely  than  his  bride's. 

Oh !  when  I  recollect  these  circum- 
stances, my  brother !  the  Damsels  of 
Werdenberg,  the  chosen  friends  of  my 
bosom,  were  invited  to  place  the  nuptial 
garland  on  my  brow,  and  the  false  ones 
tore  it  in  pieces,  and  tramjpfed  it  under 

c  .6  their 
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their  feet.  With  what  a  look  of  horror 
and  aversion  did  Henry  throw  away  my 
hand  !  He  affected  to  be  suddenly  indis- 
posed too !  oh !  'twas  a  mere  pretence! 
hb  midnight  flight  from  the  Castle,  and 
his  consternation  at  heating,  that  those 
perfidious  girls  were  gone,  ought  to 
liave  left  me  no  doubt  upon  the  subject;  • 
yet  I  suspected  nothing  till  the  cruel 
news  arrived,  that  Ida's  £a:te  was  as 
closely  connected  with  Henry's,  as  I  once 
had  flattered  myself  to  have  seen  my 
own. 

Again  I  repeat  it,  I  will  discuss  this 
subject  no  longer.  My  prayers  had 
once  the  power  of  soothing  Oswald's 
vengeance  and  saving  the  offender's  life; 
shall  my  lamentations  excite  afresh 
that  sleeping  vengeance  ?— No  1   1  will 

be 
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be  silent  \ — I  thank  you,  dear  Oswald, 
for  all  yoiir  kindness ;  still  love  Eliza- 
beth, but  strive  not  to  avenge  her. 
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■  ■    ■      P 
Elizabeth  to  Oswald. 


I  doubt  whether  I  act  wisely  in  writ- 
ing to  you  so  ofteij  ?  a  less  interesting 
occupation  would  conduce  more  to  the 
tranqoiillity  of  my  bosom,  and  such  an 
occupation  am  I-  earnestly' endea%x)uring 
to  procure.  A  visit  to  the  Abbess,  for 
the  purpose  of  renewing  my  entreatieai 
respecting  the  annals  of  Sargans,  has 
e^ealted  my  curiosity  to  the  very  highest 
pitch.  I  am  sensible,  that  anxiety  ta 
learn  the  sufferings  of  those  who  have 
been  as  unfortunate  as  myself,  alleviates 
the  weight  of  my  own  afflictions. 

The  Abbess  appeared  to  be  undecided 

whether 
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whether  she  should  indulge  me  with  a 
sight  of  these  writing^,  which  she  had 
ah-eady  been  drawn  into  an  half  pro« 
mise  to  communicate. 

— ^^  My  dear  lady/*  said  she  smilingt 
^*  had  you  not  rather  obtain  a  personal 
knowledge  of  those  ladies,  who  are  treatr 
ed  of  in  these  moth-eaten  ill-written 
leaves,  and  whose  adventures  or  at 
least  as  much  of  them  as  deserv^es  yous 
attention,  I  can  myself  relate  to  you 
concisely? — Look!"  she  continued,  at 
the  same  time  removing  a  silken  curtain 
which  extended  itself  over  the  whole 
western  side  of  her  closet ;  **  look  I  here 
are  the  pcnrtraits  of  the  most  remark* 
able  among  those  celebrated  ladies^  res- 
^pecting  whose  lives  some  idle  person  has 
contrived  to  make  you  so  inquisitive..  I 

confess. 
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confess,  I  do  possess  the  writings  in 
question  ;  but  believe  me,  daughter, 
they  are  buried  under  such  a  heap  of  un- 
interesting papers  relating  to  different 
matters,  that  to  eiq>lore  them  would  be 
too  tedious  a  task  for  the  leisure  of  an 
anchoret  or  the  patience  of  a  ssunt/' 

I  stood  silent,  and  listened,  and  look- 
ed \  but  in  truth  the  speaking  portraits 
of  these  females^  the  most  lovely  and  ex^ 
ceOent  oi  their  day,  and  the  interesting^ 
fragments  iof  their  annals  which  escaped 
from  the  Abbess  of  Zurich  as  she  pointed 
them  out  to  me  by  name,  were  by  no 
means  likely  to  cure  me  of  my  indina* 
tion  to  know  more  of  their  adventures. 

Tou  are  not  the  only .  one  of  the  fami* 
ly,  Oswald,  who  possesses^  the  talent  of 
persuasion  ^   your   sister  too  inherits 

some 
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some  little  portion  of  that  for  which  her 
brother  is  so  remarkable*  I  conquered ; 
and  before  evening  arrived^  I  had  the 
satis£iction  to  see  brought  into  my 
chamber  a  large  iron  chest,  which  con- 
tamed  materials  of  sufficient  interest  to 
steal  me  from  my  own  sorrows,  and 
transport  me  into  a  diffisrent  world  from 
that  in  which  I  am  existing— oh!  how 
ddightful  is  it  for  a  wounded  heart 
thus  to  steal  itself  away  from  the  theatre 
of  its 
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Elizabeth  to  Oswald. 


-•    V  ' 


mt 


.    llie  morning  broke,  and  fbnhd  net 
still  occupied  in  examining  the  m<Mii<^ 
eaten  parchments ;-  seleding  those  ^viddi 
appeared  to  te'the  most  interesting  aiui 
separating  them  from  the*  rest/  wfakh  I 
purposed  to  reserve  for  a  future  oppar^ 
tiinity.    It  was  fortunate,  that  I  diit 
not  delay  this  examination  till  the  next 
day.     Scarcely  were  the  nuns  returned 
•    ••  from  matins,  when    my  treasure  was 
redemanded  of  me.  The  Abbess. came  to 
make  excuses  in  person.     She  talked  of 
secrets  regarding  the  Convent,  and  the 
commands   of  the   Bishop   of    Coira,. 

though 
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thougk,   as  far  as  I  can  nidfie  out,  the 
p'eiH  lady  (for  such  is  the  appellation 
^ch  the  nuns  give  the  Domina  of  Zu- 
rich) 13  totaBy  independent  of  him.   She 
xm^  ias  vsrell  have  spared  her  ^ologjps; 
I  was  angry,  and  scarcely  could  prevaU 
on  myself  to  answer  Her  ^^th  common 
pefiteness.     BAi^  had  tux^ken  her  word 
with  me ';  and  therefore  I  feel  but  little 
compunction  for  having  over*reached 
her,  and  kfept  back  several  df'the  writ- 
ings, which  I  had  previously  laid  ^iside. 
They  happen  to  he  exactly  those  (at  least 
.  I  hope  so)  which  the  sight  of  those  por^ 
traits  in  the  Domina's  closet  had  made 
me  most  anxious  to  examine. 

One  parcel  consists  of  the  Memoirs 
of  Urania  Venosta;  she  is. pale,  and  a 
black  veil  half  conceals  her  features ;  yet 

the 
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ate  grief  which  is  exprest  ia  her  counter 
nance  (the  picture  represents  her  in 
the  decline  of  life}  has  still  left  her 
charms  sufficient  to  make  us  guess,  how 
perfect  must  have  been  her  beauty  while 
yet  in  the  full  bloom  of  youth. 

Another  packet  contains  -  some  ac- 
coxmt  of  the  unfortunate  Adelaide,  lady 
of  the  Beacon-Tower ;  she  was  a  dauber 
-of  the  house  o£  Carlsheim,  and  had  reso^ 
lution  entmgh  to  attend  upon  her  unfor- 
tuiate  husband  till  his  last  breath,  which 
he  was  doomed  to  breathe  out  il^pon  the 
scaffold !  Adelaide  only  left  the  place  of 
execution  to  lay  herself  down^  and^die^  - 

I  possess  also  the  adventures  of  two 
Damsels  of  Sargans,  who  particularly 
arrested  my  attention  yesterday  in  the 
doset  of  the  Domina — ^fhe  picture  re- 
presented 


[■ 
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presented  them  as  two  solitary  pilgrims, 
both  imprest  with  beauty  and  innocence 
inevery  feature — features,  which  seemed 
to  be  not  totally  unknown  to  me,  and 
which  even  recalled  those  to  my  memo- 
ry, which  my  partial  friendship  once 
viewed  with  such  fond  admiration, 
while  gazing  oh  Constantia  and  her  per* 
fidious  sister  ! — ^They  were  represented, 
as  wandering  on  a  barren  mountain  co- 
vered 'with  snow,  and  endeavouring 
with  inexpressible  anxiety  in  different 
quarters  to  discover  an  out-let  from^'this 
desolate  pass,  whei'e  they  must  inevitably 
perish,  unless  some  higher  power  should 
graciously  interpose  in  their  behalf.  In 
truth|  I  £mcied  that  I  could  discover  in 
the  back-ground  of  the  picture  a  faint 
ishadow,  which  seemed  to  beckon  one 

of 
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the  poor  wanderers  toadivance:  (nro^ 
bably  it  meant  to  corivey  the  idea 
of  a  guardian  angel,  or  a  saint^  who  had 
descended  from  Heaven  to  guide  the 
distressed  pilgrims  out  of  this  fearful 
labyrinth. 

Besides  these,  I  have  kept  back  seve- 
ral   other    fragments  of  less  interest, 
which  I  shall  not  examine,  till  all  those 
which  I  have  mentioned  have  been  gone 
through,  and  their  contents  commum- 
cated  to  you,  dear  Oswald.     Into  the 
bargain,  the  Dotnina  (in  hopes^  I  s^p- 
{k)se,  of  softening  my  resentmcM)  sent 
me  by  the  hands  of  a  lay^sister  the  life 
of  one  of  her  predecessors,  who  had  ako 
belonged  to  the  family  of  Sargans,  and 
respecting  whom  she  thooght,  that  what 
she  had  told  me  req^ecting  Her  wisdom 

and 
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and  piety,  must  needs  have  powerfully. 
erdted  my  curiosity.    I  took  the  pon- 
derous  roll  of  parchment  with  many 
tlianks  i  I  have  already  ran  through  it, 
^d  returned  k^  for  it  contained  nothing 
except  that  this  worthy    Abbess  was 
not  only  a  saint,  but  was  also  a  woman 
of  great  learning ;  that  she  had  sacri- 
^ced  to  the  Muses  at  the  same  time  with 
Walter  of    Vogelfeld,  the  Counts    of. 
Hapsburg  and  Welsh-Neuburg,  the  Ab- 
bot of  Einsiedel,   and  the  Bishop  of 
Constance,  and  had  carried  off  the  prize 
from  those  distinguished  Authors  ;  and 
finally,  that  she  had  instituted  a  weekly 

«  _ 

meeting  of  literati  at  the  house- of  Rudi- 
ger  Manstein,  the  burgo-master  of  Zu- 
rich. 
These   particulars   possest  very  few 

charms 
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charms  for  me ; .  and  the  moment  that 
I  was  left  to  myself,  I  had  recourse  to 
my  precious  stolen  treasure,  of  which 
I  shall  immediately  communicate  to  you 
as  much,  as  I  have  as  yet  had  leisure  to 
peruse.  Oh  !  my  kind  Oswald,  will 
you  not  blame  me,  when  I  confess, 
that  even  this  interesting  occupation  was 
insufficient  to  banish  Montfort  from  my 
mind?  Yet  to  waste  another  thou^t 
on  this  paragon  of  human  perfidy  is:i^ 

■  •   "  ■  ". 

great  a  weakness — ^I  will  return  tai-JHy 
parchments,  in  hopes  to  collecting  frbm 
the  sorrows  of  others  resolution  enough 
to  endure  my  own  with  patience. 


P^RT  THE  SRCOSD. 


MEMOIRS 


OF 


URANIA  VENOSTA. 


It  affords  the  mind  a  melancholy 
pleasure  to  look  back  in  the  evening  of 
life,  arid  contemplate  the  path  which 
conducted  us  to  that  place  of  shelter, 
where  tranquillity  awsdts  us, .  and  which 
at  length  appears  in  sight.  Yet  in  such 
a  moment  we  obtain  but  an  imperfect 

VOL.  I.  D  view 
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view  of  the  scenes  through  whidl '  we 
past ;  and  the  sensations  which  we  zt 
the  time  experienced,  have  ahready  lost 
much  of  their  poignancy.  The  chilkiess 
of  approaching  night  makes  us  almost 
forget  our  sufferings,  while  toiling  un- 
der the  heat  of  the  mid-day  sun;  and  our 
eye  glides  easily  along  the  deep  vallies  in 
which  we  feared  to  lose  our  way,  and 
over  the  lofty  mountains  which  it  cost 
us  so  much  labour  to  ascend — ^The  whole 
now  seems  blended  together,  and  we 
perceive  scarcely  |any  thing  but  a  levd 
surface ;  for  the  distance  of  those  ob* 
jects  which'  we  have  left  behind,  artd 
the  darkness  growing  deeper  with,  every 
moment,  delude  our  eyes,  and  hide  from 
us  almost  every  thing,  which  once  in- ' 
spired  U3  with  such  weU-fouQded  terror:. 

Alasi 
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Ala^i  th^  pleasures  oS  Got  jtiffrixmgi^ 
m  liO^t  to  us,  a9  well  as  its  difficulties 
and  its  dangers !  we  no  longer  see  the 
flowers  of  the  vale>  in  whith^e  loitered ; 
we  hear  no  more  the  murmur  of  the 
brook,  wHose  dear  streanfis  refreshed  us 
when  fainting  with  fatigue  and  thirst ! 
we  retain  of  the  whole  but '  one  sensa- 
tion ;  that  the  whole  is  past  / — and  we 
wonder  not  a  little,  when  the  transient 
recoUectioii  of  former  events  occasionally 
flits  before  us,  how  such  trifles  could 
have  pbssest  the  power  of  affecting  us 
with  vidience  so  extreme. 

Such  sore  our  feelings  in  the  decline  of 
life }  feelifigs  which  you  too,  beloved- 
one^  for  whom  I  trace  these  lines, 
whidi  you,  nry  Atnaiberga,  and  ybu^  n>y 
gentfe-  EmmeSine^  wiU  esqperience  at  the 
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appointed  hour.  Alas  !  before,  th 
hour  arrives,  you  must  wander  tUrduj 
a  long  and  painful  way,  counting  mai 
a  step  of  toil,  and'  many  a  tear  of  -so 
row :  I  feel  it  to  be  my  duty  once  mo: 
to  examine  the  road  by  which  I  h2.\ 
past  myself ;  and  by  explaining  to  yc 
the  obstacles  which  impeded  me  in  n 
j)rogress,  I  hope  to  enable  yoji  to  ove 
.  come  those,  which  may  present  then 
selves  before  you  in  your  own* 

The  spring  of  my  life^  was  ^brigl 
and  lovely.  I  was  educated  with  ti 
most  illustrious  young  women  of  th 
age,  and  numbered  the  childf'en  ofsc 
vereigns  among  my-  {^ynxiates^  ".Ih 
daughters  of  the  Count  of  Hapsburg  lii 
ed  with  me  like  sisters ;  and  evien  whe 
Rudolf  was  elected  £mp^or,  amdrthei 

father 
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father's  elevation  authorized  them  to  ex* 
pect  tfo  share  the  thrones  of  the  first 
Sovereigns    of  Europe,    still  did   our 
friendship  continue  in  full  force.    What 
have  innocence  and  inexperienced  youth 
to    do.  with    dignity   and  grandeur? 
!I1ung&  of  this  nature  only  furnished  us 
.with,  a  sulgect  for  mirth ;.  we  past  in  re- 
vidw  the  Princes,  both  young  and  old, 
who  solicited  the  good  graces  of  the  Em- 
peror'^  daughters ;  we  discussed  freely 
their  merits  and  defects,  portioned  them 
out  among  our   society,   and  amused 
ourselves  with  jesting,  at  the  unfortunate 
msudex^f  to  whom,  the  worst  lot  feH. 
llie  nvm^ber  of  these  illustrious  suitors 
wa^iseven  i  and  as  the  Princesses  with 
Sftysdf  made  exacjiy  the  sisifoe  number,  I 
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necessarily  came  in  for  my  share  V^  this 
allotm'ent. 

Unfortunately^  what  at  first  was  mere 
jesting  at  length  became  serious.  The 
Duke  of  Saxony,  who  at  his  first  arrival 
seemed  to  limit  all  his  wishes  to  the  pos^ 
session  of  the  Princess  Mktilda,(Rv«iQff^ 
eldest  daughter,)  began  to  imagine,  that 
her  companion  Urania  was  the  superior 
beauty  of  the  two.  As  it  was  generaDy 
believed  (both  on  account  of  the  viiUbtf 
mity  which  prevailed  in  our  sodfity^ 
and  of  oiir  never  being  separate)  that 
I  was  the  sister  of  my  friends,  the  Duka 
thought  it  a  matter  of  very  litde  conse^ 
quence,  to  which  of  the  Einp^5xfs 
daughters  he  paid  his  addresses-;  and  he 
showed  his  dection  in  my  favour  so 

plainly 
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4ered  me  fio  quit  jib  oourji;,    JAy  TeKb0i 

be  taken  by  th»  iD$ik^  j»  thie  impQitr 
im  btmness:  my  i^M^)^  ]»adiiUMiiir 
die  hte  popular  cdttniatwDs  at  l^aafe^ 

laaagiMid  to  the  giiMrdimdiip  of  tii 
node,  who  bftd  porchased  coiifida:abfe 
possessions  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the 
Rbaetian  AIps^  where  be  i^eedded-ifiur- 
from  the  tumult  of  the  court  in  fireedkxm 
and  tranquillity.  ^ 

Count  Leopold  Yenosta  received  me 
with  open  arms.  Pa^£ul  a&.ha4'b^n 
my  separatioa  from  the  friend^  (ff  ipy 
childhoo49  still  I  wa^  txot  inpenf^Ue.to 
the  charm  of  .being  irok^sQi ,  i^m  the 
chains  of  court.  etiq[U4t|Let  ev^  though 
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th^  chains  which  I  liad  borne  had  been  so 
Hght  und  easy.  The  air  of  liberty  i^^ 
ned  my  cheeks  at. every  step  I  took)  the 
pea8^tB(tfRh3etia  (who  had  now  almost 
unv(renally  shaken  off  the  fetters  of  their 
lordlp  znastert)  celebrated  on  all  sides 
the  feast  of  freedom,  and  invited  dii 
nei^bouiiing  mhabitants  of  the  Vfldt^ 
teline  to  fxtrtidpate  in  their  :  luqp* 
piness.  Oh !  what  delightful  scenes 
wiiri  these-for  a  young  and  feeling  heart! 
'i^and  yet  I '  had  not  sufficient  expe- 
rience to  perceive  their  whole  beauty 
and  singularity. — Too  often  is  liberty 
put^Uii^d  ^'  dearly  *  by  the  eflusion  c^ 
blooH ;  and  joy  at  obtaining  the  so  long 
wiAed*fbr  blessing  is^  sullied  by  mdap- 
choljr'teceMcctio^is.  of  the  means,  by 
Mfhich  that 'UessiAg  was  obtained.     In 

th's 
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(i^i;  instance,  it  was  the  reward  of  tenu 
perance  and  indus^,  which  had  at 
lenffth  succeededin  their  efiforts  tx>  burst 
the  .chainf  q£  luxury  and.  oppression* 
Knights  and  Monks,  the  former  owners 
of  these  possessions,.,  had  long  indulged 
withopt;". reflection  or  restraint  every, 
caprice,  of  their .  voluptuous  fandes,  till 
they  became  the  debtors  of  their  own 
vassals  y  who.  in  the  mean  while  had 
been  advancing,  silently  towards  their 
g^and  object  through  diligence  in  Ia«- 
bour  and  propriety  in  morals,  and  now 
were  able  to  set  at  defiance  those  j  whose 
slaves  and  victims  they  had  been  so 
long.  The  impoverished  Kbertines  found 
themselves  without  resource;  they 
were 'obliged  to.  rest  contanted  with 
bestowing  angry  looks  on  their  enfiran- 
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chifled  vassab*,  as  often  as  accideht 
broHgktthem  in  their  •tvs^,  arfd-M^th 
yKiidgkig  their  sj[^e^''m  miiehi^Sti^ 
railing  at*  (w«at/>&f)^ termed-)  the  'tilpfke 
of  fortune.  ...-  c/    : 

But  Count  Leopdd  belonged  not  t6 
the  number  of  these  reduted'  Lbrdsl 
His  opulence  grew  with  every  day;  hh 
possessions  were  increased  by  the  pur- 
chase  of  those,  which  the  debts  of  his. 
neighbours  compelled  them  to  dispose  oft 
Neither  had  the  country  reasbn  to  la- 
ment j  that  so  much  power  \Xras  concen^ 

trated  in  his  handq. 

He  allowed  his  vassals  sufficient  inde- 
pendence to  prevent  their  sighiieig  9^er 
9jgreater  share  of  freedom.*;  he  paiscellcfd 
out  some  of  his  estates  into  small  hrm%j 
and  bestowed  them  otx  the  mget  indus* , 

triou5 
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trioasi  among  hb.  people ;  he  even  in* 
duced  sev^al  of  the  inhabitantt  of  the 
Valteline  to  settle  upon  hi&.  podseasionsy 
by  allotting  to  them  a  portion  of  t9r 
luabUi  but  lutherto  iincukivated  fa&d, 
which  liberally  replaced  to  them  what 
litde  they  abandoned  in  their  own  dis-^ 

•  ■ 

tracted  country. 

Oh !  believe  me^  my  c^Jdten,  the  Oc** 
cupation  renders  ns  almost  equal  to  the 
angelS)  when  we  employ  our  power^ia 
biddii^  some  desart  teem  with  haiVest, 
and  making  it  the  habitation  of  hatppy, 
creatures!.  I  have  witnessed  many   o£» 
these  transformations,  which,  the  Princes 
of  the  earth  could  produce  so  often  and 
scv  eaMly,  -had  they  but  the  iaclinittion> 
It  lb  in  tJhdlr  power  to  copy  the  benevo^i 
Ifenee  gtfi^fliight  pf  the  ereatcH:;\biit  they. 
chuise^rafliMr  to  imitate  his  cfaastisii^'jxiff^ 
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tice^ '  to  0e>nvert  the  dwellings  ^  of  men 
int^li^a{^' of  Atones,  and  tapoxir  a  de- 
hige  o£  blopd'  over  the  smiUng  fruit  fill 
vali^&i 

c^Amoxig  the  Lords  of  that  part  of. 
Swin^erland,  whose  chief  possessiotis^ 
ndw  belonged  to  my  uncle,  the  Counts 
of  Carkheim  held  the  most  distin- 
guished   placet  '  Ethelbert   (the    only 

* 

remsdaiing.  descendant  of  this  family^ 
at  least  .9s  far  as  we  knew)  scarcely 
inherited  from  his  father  the  tenth  part 
df  ths^  property,  which  once  belong* 
ed  to  his  forefathers.  Grief  and  vexa** 
(ion  had  bowed  the  young  man  to  the 
ground ;  he  sought  to  improve  his  for*, 
tune '4yy  entering  into' the  service  of ; 
foreign  princes^  failed  in  the  attenqpt^; 
and  returned  sorrowing  to  repair  the 
ruined,  austles  which  stiU  weM  his  own^ 

and 
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2^  to  collect  the  fragments  of  his  fallen 
greatness.  He  had 'no  reason  to  re- 
proach himself  as  the  author  of  hb  dis- 
tress; yet  the  .consciousness  of  his 
^tuation  and  the  feelings  of  wound- 
ed pride  kept  him  in  a  constant  state 
of  hutijiliation,  which  became  particu- 
larly painful  at  the  sight  of  those,  who 
had  established  their  prosperity  on 
the  ruins  of  that  of  the  house  of  Carl- 
sheim. 

Influenced  by  these  sentiments,  did 
Ethelbert  most  studiously  avcnd  all  in- 
tercourse with  my  uncle.  On  none  of 
those  occasions,  which  usually  bring 
bi^^  and  noblemen  together,  did  he 
ever  appear,  if  there  was  the  slightest 
probabitity  of  Count  Leopdld's  being, 
present ;  and  in  spite  of  all  my  uncle's 
:(o  form  aa  acquaintance 
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vdth  this  young  warrior,  (for  whom 
more  reasons  than  one  induced  him  to 
feel  a  lively  interest,)  still  would  hh  ef- 
totts  in  all  likelihood  have  failed  of  suc-» 
cess,  had  not  a  circumstance  occurred^ 
which  absolutely  enjoined  their  meeting, 
and  which  was  the  first  link  of  a  con-- 
nexion  which. .  .  dare  I  say  it  ?. . .-  which. 
sihould  never  have  been  ^med.  •  Yet 
the  ordinations  of  eternal  Wisdom  ought 
not  to  be  censured :  I  press  my  fingef* 
on  my  lip,  and  am  silent. 

In  the  bosom  of  a  tranquil  valley 
situated  near  the  Rliine  rose  the  walb^ 
of  a  monastery,  which  in  point  of -wealth* 
^as  only  inferior  to  the  monks  of  Samt 
Basff  in  Sokithurn,  and  to  the  valuabfo 
endowments  and  extenisive^possessioito  6£ 
the  Greatt  Lady  of  Zurich.  Since  ^imieir 
immemorial^  hiGdt  this  district -bd^Oisgetf 

tO". 
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to  the  Lords  of  Carlsheim;  and  they 
were  so  cbhsfcious  of  its  worth,  that 
when  they  sold  the  rest,  of  their  estates 
bcyop.d  'the  po^^^  of  xedetnptiofi,  t^py 
had  only  paorted  with  this  as  a  pledge; 
My.  uncle  had  already  entered  without 
success  into  various  hegociations  with 
Count  Werner  (Ethelbert's  feither)  on 
this  subject;  and  aiR^er  the  old  man's 
death,  he  had  found  his  son  equafly 
determined  Aever  to  relinquish  entirely 
his  right  to  **  the  jewel  of  the  land,*'  for 
such  was  the  popular  nameof  the  Cloister 
in  th^  Wood.  Various  nieans  were  pro- 
posed to  my  uncle  (several  ty  the 
monks  theianselves)  for  subduing  the 
cfbstinacy  of  4he  original  possessor :  •  but 
Leopold's  tender  conscience  thought 
acme  uii^ust,  ^and  spme.  uii&eling^  and 
#itery  thing  remained  as  it  was. 
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— ^^*  Letu&jiQt/'  he;  always  lanswer* 

ed,  when  prest  tipou  this  subject,  "let 

us .  not  roh  thi^  ypung  man  q£  tl)f!  flatter* 

ing:  hopQ,  that  l)y, means  of  histcUdinA 

on  this  delightful  tetritory  he  ms^  6afl 

day  be  enabled  to  get  a  firm  footing  in 

the  land  of  his  once  opulent  inheritance ! 

I  will  not  be  the  man  who    deprives 

hira  of  it ;  far  more  willingly  would  I 

leAd  him  my  aid  towards  realizing  hi^ 

expectations,  were  I  assured  that  he  i; 

really  the  character  for  which  I  take  hiidi 

In  the  mean  while,  let  hiH>  continue  to 

feast  his  i;magination  with  tJie  hope;  qS 

one  day  enjoying  the  treasures«said  to  be^ 

buried  in  the  Abbey  of  Curwald,  anci 

with  the  rest  o£  those  clum^eras,  whidb 

have  been  painted  to  me  in  such  l^riUiaisit 

colours  for  the  purpose  .of  aeducingf.tnf^ 


65 

to  seize  that  by  force  of  ^rxns,  to  whkh 
without  Ethelbert's  vduntarf  agree* 
ment.  I  can  never  possess  a  satisfactory 
right.":^ 

It  is  but  too  certain,  that  no  meant 
were  left  untried,  which  might  euspe- 
rate  my  unde  against  Ethelbert  o£ 
Garlshflim;  who  oh  hU  side  suffered 
many  an  interested  adviser  to  assail  his 
ear  with  similar  representations.  Things 
were  carried  to  such  a  length,  that  feu* 
dal  war  would  certainly  have  be^n  de- 
dared,  and  the  dwellings  of  tranquillity 
must  have  been  deluged  with  an  ocean  of 
Uood,  had  not  Count  Venosta's  genero* 
sity  induced  him  to  give  Way  on  all  pos* 
sible  occasions,       i 

To  talk  over  calmly  these  and  similar 
ciscumstancea-with  Ethdbert  in  person, 

such 
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sudi  was  my  ^ncle^s  oi^ect  m  ehdea* 
vouring  to  throw  himself  in  his' way  f 
^d  the  obstinate  aire,  with  which  the 

•  ■  • 

latter  avoided  every  explansfdoA^  ought 
as  well  be  ascribed  to  %  sentiment  of 
fiUae  pride  which  made  him  fed.  hiiinii»> 
fiated  by  Count  Venosta:^  fuperior 
wealth*  or  to  the  iaasinaatbqs  of  fltdife^ 
posed  advisers^  as  to  envy,  or. malignity^ 
or  any  other  bad  feature  in  his  chorac* 
ter.  Count  Leopold  and  myself  had  al- 
ways made  it  a  rule  to  consider  Etbet* 
bert's  actions  in  the  most  ikvourable 
fight.  It  is  tme^  we  had  both  been 
long  the  inhabitants,,  of  a  court,  the 
proper,  atmosphere  ofsus{Hcion  and  nois* 
trust ;  but  on  our  first  arrival  among 
the  frank  and  honest  children  of  Hdvetia,. 
MTC  dismissed  those  enemies  o£  rural  pace 

for 


for  erer, '  vtnA  determined  to  be  cfet^ 
hearted  wiidi  -^ose  whose  hearts  were 
soopentonis. 

The  dreumstanGe  which  at  length 
brought  my  mnde  and  Count  Ethelbert 
together^  was  a  dbpute  be^vreoi  the 
nbwilis  of  Ctowald  and  their  Akh^ ; 
and  which  at  last  was  carried  to  sim^  % 
pftca',  thiet  it  beesmie  necessary  to  refer 
it  to  the  doister^e  fiege-Iord.  But  wha 
ivaof  tlm  sameKege-lord  ?  was  k  Leopc^ 
who  was  in  attua!  possession  of  the  reve^ 
nue,  ot  Ethelbert,  iri-'whom  the  legal 
ri^t  stffl  vested  i  The  monks  appealed 
from  one  to  the  other  over  and  over 
,«am,  and  at  length  h  became  absoiutdy 
neceisSary  that'  A  iheeting  should  take 
{)lace  between  theon,  in  order  that  the 
twrnness  might  be  finally  adjusted*. 

My  unde  had  never  forbidden  my  in* 

terferencQ 
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ference  in  matters,  which  did,  not es^acU . 
ly  fall  within  the  province  of  womep.  ^^ 
nor  indeed  would  it  have  been  ip  i^y 
power  to  remain  inactive  on  this  jD^ca- 
sbn»  in  which  the  honoiur  and  wel^e) 
of  those  perflona  who  (after  my  uncle}; 
were  tncst  dear  to  me^  were  ye^ry  d^ep^^ 
implicated.    '■,  ..      ' :.    ',..;, 

Christian,  the  persecuted  41^^  pi^ 
Curwald,  was  my  f9ther;-confessor  ; .  thc^ 
Prior  Matthias,  who  shared  with ,  ^ubn^ 
the  unmerited  hatred  .of  t^  inonks^  Jx^ 
been  my  instxyctqr  in  botany,  one  of 
my  most  favourite  studies,  and  which  the 
Rhsetian  mountains  af&rded  me  every. 
nieaps  of  ci^ltivating ..wit^, success.  ..][. 
knew  the  excellence  of  both '  these  men^ 
and  exerted  all  the  powers  of  iemsdb. 
persuasion,  which  con^t  in.itetacs.and, 

«;ntreatieSs 
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entreaties,  to  keep  my  uncle  steady  in 
the  interests  of  my  venerable  friends. 
I  was  too   anxious  about  the  issue  of 
this  affair  to  suflfer  Count  Venosta  to  go 
alone  to  the  place,  which  had  been  ap- 
pointed for  the  interview  between  hini 
and  his  rival    Report  had  informed  me, 
that-  Ethelbert  appeared  disposed  to  pro- 
tect  the  persecutors  of  innocence ;  I  re- 
solved, that  he  should  be  made  thorough^ 
ly  aware  of  the  real  state  of  the  case  j 
nor  could  I  suppose,  that  any  thing  more 
could  be  requisite  tn  order  to  obtain  the 
dedsion,  which  I  so  ardeii Ay  4esired  to 
hear  pronounced.    I  was  still  to  learn, 
that  it  is  possiUe  to  act  in  opposition  to 
a  principle,  of  whose  justice  we   are 
thoroughly  convinced. 
They  say,  that  Female  fanpcence,.for- 

getful 
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getfiil  of  herself  while  she  is  -occupied 
•with  the  interests  of  others,  was  hevd? . 
known  to  supplicate  without  success^My 
undehad  exerted  all  his  powers  of  ar^* 
ment  without  pr ioducing  conviction  in 
the  bosom  of  the  Count  of  Carlsh&im«  fie 
was  silent^  and  I  was  now  permitted  to 
adyattce  a  few  representations  on  the  ^ 
subject.    I    spoke  not  much  ;'  but  I 
spoke  ^th   fette  and  fe^sling^  .and  I 
jBattered  myi^If,  that  I  could  read  in 
Ethelbert^d   radisuit  eyes,   that  what  I 
^d  had  not  totally  hSiSd  of  its  efifect. 
He  anstv^et^  not ;  but  he  cast  oa  me  a 
look  so  fafl  6f  e:q)ression,  that  I  felt  my 
cheeks  cov^ed  with  blhsHes,  hastily  let 
fall  liiy  veil,  and  retreated  towards  my 
uncle.  .        *       . 

— «  Couiii  iteildBta/^  said  Eliifelbert 

at 
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atlengdi,  "  here  is  my  hand!  deddd 

die  btisiness  according    to  your  own 

pleasure.    So  fair  and  virtuous  a  Dam- 

sd  would  never  support  the  cause  of 

guilt  1  the  discontented  monks  shall  keep 

thdr  superior— and  if  the  Abbot  v^oshes 

to  secure  their  obedience  for  ever^  let 

him  only  request  his  powerful  advocate 

to  exert  upon  them  the  same  powers  of 

J" 

persuasion,  which  she  has  just  now  em- 
ployed npon  me^  and  he  cannot  f^dl  to 
obtain  his  object.    Methinks  the  Man 
might  make  himself  Lord  of  the  whole 
universe,  would  he  but  use  this  mesQi% 
and  though  loaded  with  criines  might 
steal  himself  into  Paradise,  cbvcfred  by 
the    protecting    mantle    of  such    a 
saiiit.— '* 
These  cottijflititciits  jjetoied  to  me  not 

less 
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less  free  than  flattering*     A  look  too 
of  my  uncle's  informed  nie,  that  they  * 
were  by  no  means  to  his  taste,  and  I 
quitted  the  room  embarrassed  and  un- 
easy. 

I  had  the  satisfaction  to  sea  my  friends 
justified  and/einstated  in  their  dignities, 
in  defiance  of  their  numerous  foes ;  but 
I  had  also  the  mortification  to  experience 
some  consequences  of  my  well-intended 
interference,  which  were  by  no  means 
agreeable.  The  first  was  a  very  severe 
remonstrance  from  Count  Venosta  res- 
pecting the  ardour,  or  the  importunity 
as  he  termed  it,  with  which  I  had  prest 
my  suit  upon  Ethelbert.  :        . 

— "  Had  Urania  been  a  simple  Alpine 
shepherdess,"  said  my  uncle, "  who,  con- 
cealed among  her  native  mountains,  had 

never 
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never  lieard  o£  the  insolent  expectations, 
w\ndi  men    ground   upon  the  slight- 
est deoGPonstration  of  female  good-will 
towards   them,  I  might,  perhaps,  find 
some  e:&cuse    for  the  free  tone  v^ith 
which  she  spoke  to  a  stranger,-  and  the 
tender  expression  which    she   infused 
into  her  supplicating  looks }  but  Urania, 
educated  in  a  Court,  should  have  been 
more  upon  her  guard*    Handsome  as 
are  his  features,  the  Coimt  of  Carlsheim's 
bold  and  ardent  gaze  was  such  as  by  no 
means  gave  me  a  favourable  opinion  of 
his  delicacy ;  and  still  less  was  I  pleased 
by  the  Jiberty  which  he  took  of  address- 
ing yo\i  in  a  strain  of  flattery  so  undis-^ 
guised«   .Hitherto  I  have  been  disposed 
to  entertain  a  favourable  opinion  of  the 
young  man ;  but  I  confess,  what  I  have 
VOL.  I.  E      "  seen 
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seen  of  him  to-day  has  shaken  iny  good-' 
will  not  a  little/' — 

I  only  answered  Count  Leopold's 
warning  speech  by  a  respectful  silence ; 
and  i  afterwards  reproached  nVyself  for 
the  manner  in  which  I  had  acted,  though 
I  was  unconscious  what  I  had  done,  fbr 
which  I  deserved  to  be  reproached. 
My  heart  was  innocent ;  my  intention 
was  pure ;  the  consequences  of  the  step 
which  I  had  taken,  however,  soon  con* 
vinced  me  that  I  had  really  ^committed 
an  error.    ' 

Ethelbert  of  Carlsh^im,  he  whb,during 
whole  years  that  my  uncle  sought  to  ob* 
tain  his  acquaintance,  was  never  to.  be 
found;  he, who  even  now  thiat  they  wef<J 
at  length  known  to  each  others  seemed 
by  no  means  eager  to  cultivate  a  closer 
2  intercourse 


intercouTse  with  the  family  of  Venosta, 
bom  the  tinie  of  our  first  meeting  pre- 
sented himself  before  7ne  almost  every 
day.      If  I  sought    the  neighbouring 
churdi^t  always  so  happened  that  he  had 
chosen  txsictly  the  same  Iiour  for  pa)'ing 
Ms  devoticns-^if  I  sat  in  piy  balcony, 
he  W3»  sure  to  ride  past  the  Castle — at 
the ;  nlral  feast«,  for .  which  among  our 
vassals  ah  -excuse  ■  vt^ls  rievfer  wanting, 
^d  from  which  I  dafed  not  absent  my- 
self   through    fear  of  mortifying  the 
good-   people,  Ethelbert's    band    was 
^ay&  offered- to*  conduct ^itie  to  the 
dance.  -  At  4eiigth  it  &6  thawed,  that 
t  was  under  the  necessity  of  Confessing 
tltat  it  was  to  ^him^'  that  I  owed  the  pre^ 
servatioii  of  my  Jifef     One  evening  as  I 
yras -prckieedihg' towards  the  Castle  iw 
the  twiight,  a  procession  of,  villagers, 

E  2  re 
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returning  from  a  wedding,  happened  to 
cross  my  path,  accompanied  by  a  variety 
of  instruments  which  produced  the  most 
noisy  and    discordant    sounds    imagi- 
able.     The  white    banners    fluttering 
before  the  eyes  of  my  palfrey,-  and  the 
clattering  cymbals  which  stunned  h6r 
ears,  caused  her  to  take  fright  and  set 
off  at    full   speed ;    and    in    all    pro- 
bability  she  would  have  dashed  with 
me  from  the  brow  of  a   neighbour- 
ing precipice,  to  which  she  was  hasten- 
ing, had  not   Count  Ethelbert  fortu- 
nately heard  my  shrieks..  '  He  rescued 
me  from  my:danger^  and  in  return  had 
the  happiness  (sCs  he  called  it)  to  accom- 
pany me  back  to  the  Castle,  and  took  ajf 
opportunity  to  make  by  the  way  a  de- 
claration of  the  most  passionate  affectioa 

Anpther 
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Another  time,  late  at  night  I  was 
^larmed  by  a  fire  breaking  out  in  my 
antichamber,  and  the  flames  spread  with 
sufficient  rapicfity  to  make  me  swoon 
through  terror.  When  I  recovered,  I 
found  myself  supported  by  Count  Ethel- 
bert^  who  advised  me  to  save  myself  by 
-flight  from  the  threatening  danger,  and 
seemed  perfectly ^ready  to  assist  me  in 
puttii^  his  adidce  in  execution^  How- 
ever, as[  I  had  now  regained  my  presence 
oi  iliind  sufficiently  to  see,  that  there 
was  -  no  absdute  necessity  for  taking 
such  a  step,  my  flight  extended  no 
further  than  to  my  uncle's  chamber, 
whither  I  requested  to  be  conveyed 
without  dfelay^  ^ 

Leopold  received  my  preserver  with 
marked  Coldness,  and  concluded  his 
:    •      '  expressions 
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expressions  of  gratitude  with  enquiring 
— "  by.  what  strange  though  fortunate 
accident  he  ha»ljirriYed  there  so  speedily 
and  so  exactly  at  the  time,  wh^n  his 
assistance  was  most  wanted  ?"— Ethel- 
bert  in  his  answer  talked  much  of  thli 
go6d  angels  who  watch  ov^r  the  ^tvour- 
itcs  of  Heaven,  which  my  uncle  heard 
without  any  great  sqppearance  df  satis- 
faction; and  as  soon  as  the  Count  of 
Carlsheim  had  taken  his  departvirey  I 
received  a  very  serious  lecture  req)ectipg 
him*  My  uncle  was  inclined  to  believe, 
that  the  accident  which  had  lately 
alarmed  my  palfrey,  and  the  fire  which 
had  thrown  me  under  Ethelbert's  pro- 
tection, were  both  devices  intended  to 
bind  me  to  him  by  the  chains  of  grati- 
tude«    It  was  at  least  certain,  that  no 

sooner 
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sooner  had  my  accident  taken  place, 
thaa  the  bridal  procession  disappeared } 
and  tlie  fire  had  done  no  other  damage, 
than  consuming  part  of  the  arras  with 
which  my  antichambeF  was  hung. 

— ^  If  the  Count  of  Carlsheim  is 
anxious  to  win  your  afifections/'  said 
my  unde,  ^^  why  does  he  not  take  the 
straight  road  to  obtain  them  ?  why  docs 
he  not  ej^Iain  his  views  respecting  you 
Xo  mif  there  was  a  time,  when  I  should 
not  have  refused  you  to  him,  and  in 
which  I  intended  to  have  done  an  act 
of  justice  by  making  him  once  more 
lord  over  the  possessions  of  his  ancestors, 
by  giving  him  the  hand  of  Urania,  the 
future  heiress  of  Carlsheim  and  Sar- 
gans.*' — 

1  knew  not,  what  intelligence  or  what 

E  4  observations 
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jv.  -^vK-iitf  could  have  induced  Count 

,,.«.c   ^who  \V2S  generally  so  much 

^.•ii<t*  :.^  think  well  of  every  one)  so 

^wM  .V  view  Ethelbert's  actions  in  an 

'.^irable  light.     As  for  myself,  I 

^.•;    ihe>v   accusations  by  no   means 

,.^*^v.^i;  cv>nfidence;   and  I   strove  to 

.*:.;!^i  e\vu:$^es  tor  the  conduct  of  a  man, 

«lv  %^\^*:n  liur.e  that  I  saw  him  made  a 

>;cvv*^xn*  iu^prc^on  on  my  heart,  and 

%  Jk^  vuiK'  rendered  it  more  difficult  for 

A8C  :v^  susixv:  him  of  any  thing  wrong. 

Kxh^*;Nn*:  v^t  Cirlsheim  i^-as  unfortu- 

'jtfct^i  Ai^-^l  --^d  been  deprived    of  the 

ipMM^t  part  of  those  possessions,  which 

Hpt  to  h:^>v  beer,  hi?   birth   right; 

\lo«e  wouM  hjL\  e  b<en  a  sufficient 

lor  IV. Y  \:cv%:ro^  hL::i  \i-i:h  inter- 

but  how  muvh  was  that  interest 

ir.creased 
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inaeased  by  the  discovery^  that  he 
employed  tlie  little  power,  which  he. 
stiQ  poBsest,  in  relieving  the  misfortunes 
of  others  ;  and  that  by  the  protection 
wMch  lie  granted  the-  q)prest,  he  had 
himself  incurred  the  animosity  of  many 
powerfifl' foes  ?  what  could  be  more 
noble  and  more  generous  than  such  a 
proceec&ng,  and  how  was  it  possible- tO' 
suppose^  that  a  man  who  couTd  act  thus^ 
could  grer  deserve  the  most  distant 
appearance  of  suspicion  ^ 

*  Edith^  ■  Coimte^  of  Mayenfield,  ^^^as 
compeU<^d*to  fly  froift'  her  castle,  by  her 
bitter  "enemy  the  arhbitious  Abbot  of 
St.  GaH:  she  was  a  widow,  and  there 
were  suspicidifA  ("and  those  no  slight 
cm)'  that  she  was  indebted  for  tlie 
temoval  of  her  husband  to  a  present  of 

£  5  wine 
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wine  from  the  cellar  of  this  dignified 
prelate.  Willingly  would  he  have  also  . 
sacrificed  the  unprotected  lady,  who 
was  the  more  dangerous  obstacle  to  the 
enjoyment  of  his  hopes,,  inasmuch  rja^ 
she  was  daily  expected  to  produce  »  . 
child,  which  (if  a  son)  would  be  entitled 

r 

to  the  whole  possessions  of  his  deceas^ 
Cither. 

Edith  therefore  was  compelled  tp 
seek  safety  in  flight ;  the  time  of  her ' 
delivery  was  near:  she  was  beset  with 
enemies  on  all  sides ;  nor  could  .she 
doubt  what  would  be  the  hx.^  of  he^e^ 
and  her  o&pring,  should  he  fall  iutp 
the  Abbot's  hands.  In  this  dreadful 
situation  she  sununoi^  up  all  h^j. 
courage,  and  under  the  protecting  maotle 
of  the  night  eipployed  the  only  means 

of 
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of  saving  herself  from  destruction,  which 
the  severity  of  her  fate  had  now  left 
her.  Her  wearied  horses  revised  tp 
bear  her  further,  and  she  was  still  far 
distant  from  the  place,  in  which  she 
hoped  to  find  shelter  and  assistance. 
She  doubted  not,  that  the  Abbot  would 
pyrsue  her ; .  not  a  moment  was  tp  ^>e 

•  M  ■■■■-■■ 

lost:  she  quitted  her  litter,  and  resolved 
to  prosecute  her  painftj.  way  on  foot, 
unaccompanied  except  by  her  orphan 
daughter,  the  young  and  lovely  Minna. 
She  ordered  her  jittendants  to  pursue 
their  journey  with  as  much  diligence  a§ 
possible,  Jioping  by  this  artifico  to  lead 
her  pursuers  astray.  As  for  herself,  alie 
determined  to  cqnceal  herself  in  the  depth 
of  tho  forestaj  thinking  she.  should  fmcj 

r.  6  there 
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there  some  retired  cottage,  in  which  she 
might  recover  herself  from  anxiety  and 
fatigue,  and  ^ve  birth  in  tranquil  secu- 
rity to  her  unfortunate  fatherless  in&nt. 
As  to  being  betrayed  to  her  tyrant,  she 
was  too  well  acquainted  with  the  honest 
and  benevolent  temper  of  the  inhabitants 
of  these  mountains  to  harbour  any  ap- 
prehensions on  that  head. 

The  paths  through  which  she  waA* 
dered  were  solitary.  At  length  the 
trampling  of  a  steed  was  heard;  and 
soon  after  a  knight,  unaccompanied; 
presented  himself  before  the  unfortunate 
lady,  who,  supported  by  the  powerl^s 
hand  of  the  youthful  Minna,  was  scarcely 
able  to  prevent  herself  from  sinking  on 
the  ground :  this  solitary  knight  wat 

Count 
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CouAt  Ethdbert;  he  was  Returning  from 
the  chace,  and  had  sent  his  attendants 

-  •  ■ 

forward.        ^ 

The  Clountess  of  Mayehfield  found  it 
unnecessary  to  represent  to  him,  how 
much  her  dtuatidn  required  assistance, 
or  to  explam  her  name  and  the  dangers 
which  still  menaced  hen  Before  she  had 
time  to  request  Ins  services,  EthdbeA 
was  already  occupied  in  serving  her :  hs 
peskling  horn  soon  collected  his  attend* 
ants  round  him.  A  slight  but  easy 
fitter  was  constructed  with  all  diligence; 
tiid  befbre  an  hour  elapsed;  the  fugi* 
tives  rejoiced  to  find  themselves  within 
the  sheltering  waHs  of  a  castte,  whose 
strength  ^^ras  capable  of  defying  the 
lualice  of  their  enemies,  in  case  they 

should 
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should  attempt  to  deprive  them  fordbly 
of  their  friendly  retreat. 

It  so  happened  that.  Count  Venosta 
also  had  dedicated  this  same  day  to  the' 
chace :  the  sport  had  enticed  him  to  a 
distance  from  hpme.      Midjiiight  had 
long  been  past }  and  I  still  "sat  at  my 
spinning   wheel,   surroundcid  .by    my 
maidens,  waiting  with    mqst.  anxious 
expectation  for  my  uncle'?  return.  .  A 
thousand  painful  thoughts  and  confuse^ 
images  glanced  across,  my  imagination^ 
.in  which,  as  usu;jl,  Count  £thelbexl  was- 
not  forgotten;    suddenly  the  folding ' 
doors  of  my  chamber  were    thro)Yii 
open,  and  th^  object  of  my  thoughts' 
stood    before   me,    almost    bxeathlesis 
through  haste  aod^atixiety.f.  . 

-7-"  Dear  lady,**  said  he,  "  I  come  te 

ask 
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ask  a  boon  of  you.  A  guest  of  no  mean 
rank  has  arrived  at  my  castle,  and  there 
is  no  female  there  to  bid  her  welcome : 
a  litter  waits  at  your  door ;  su&r  me  to 
entreat  that  you  will  let  it  convey  you 
to  my  residence." — 

— "  Sir  Knight,   are  you   in   your 
senses?    This  eaLtraordiriary  request.  • 


— ^  Is  the  boldest,  the  most  unpar- 

■    ■  ••  », 

donable,  that  fancy  can  imagine:  but 
judge  by  the  want  of  preparation  with 
which  I  propose  it,  how  urgent  is  the 
necessity  for  jits  being  gratified  without 
delay.- 

The  Count  of  Carlsheim  had  by  no 
means  .chosto  thp  most  fprtunate  mo^ 
pient  for .  obt^glning  any  &vour  at  all 

*  .  J 

from  me^inuch, less  one  of  so  extraor- 
dinary 
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dinary  a  iiature. ' '  In  solitude  I  KadC 
reflected  cahnly  and  seriously  on  my' 

■    ■    -  ■  • 

•  ■  * 

linde's  warning :  tfie frightenedpalfr^,; 

aridllie  lire  so  ieasily  dxtiriguished,*Caine 

into  my  neid^;    aincJ  the  un^asiniess  in* 

^  ./'     . 

which  Count  Ven6sta*s  absende  hid. 
dbhgecf  me  to  pass  the  last  hours,  by  'no» 
means  iiidin^d  me'  to  view  these  drcum-^ 
stances  so  much  to  Ethelbert^s  kdi^W- 
tsige  zh  usual:   at  tfiaf  moment  lisaw 

him  wuh=^  my  uncle's ^ds'v  aiidof  coittic 

f  •  .... 

•  *        -  ■  •  ■  ■  ■# 

this 'pf'o|>6sal  appeared  to  me  as^iiothin'^ 
but  a  most' l)are-laced  attempt  oti'in^ 
Ibver'S  patrt    to -betray'  me   ihtd   ^~ 


powers. 
— «*  You  are  offended'?'*    said  Ethel- 


bert,    who.  read    di^l^adure  Strongly 

Ijattnted  on  my^-eveify*  ifeitttl^e^'  "^^ 
then!  I  ihu^t  fiave  recdtxie  to  a- xtlbteL 

dbquent  pleader."— 

Saying!; 


89 

Saying  this,  he  hastened  into  the  anti- 
chamber,  and  returned  with  a  Kttle 
beaudful  child,  whose  countenance  ex- 
pressed the  deepest  anxiety  and  sorrow, 
and  whose  bhie  eyes  filled  with  tears 
strengthened  the  impression,  wluch  was 
made  on  me  by  her  imexpected  appear- 
ance. 

— **  Ah !  '  dear  good  lady  !'*  said  the 
Ktde  mourner,  while  she  sank  on  her 
knees  before  me,  andkist  my  htod ;  ^*I 
entreat  you,  do  what  this  knight  re- 
quests of  you !  My  mother  and  myself 
are  alone  in  a  gloomy  castle,    where 

r 

there  are  none  but  stern-looking  men, 
with  great  beards  and  heavy  swords ; 
and  my  mother  is  so  very  ill!'  and  she 
aske'd  so  anxiously,  *  was  there  no  lady 
who  would  comfort  and  assist  her  in 

her 
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■ 

saved  us  from  dying  in  the  forest,  an- 
swered, that  he  knew  a  lady  whom  he 
loved  as  his  sister^  and  that  he  woMld 
bring  her  to  my  mother,  if  she  could  be 
persuaded  to  follow  him ;  and  then  be 
tgck  me  along  witl^  him,  that  I  might 
help  to  prevail  on  you  to  come  aod  be 
kih4  to  my  poor  mother :  jmd  now  I 
^m  here,  you  ^/7/ be  prevailed  on;  I 
;un  sure  of  it,  Ifecfax^  yqu  look  on  me 
so  kindly!  Cpme,  d^ar  good  lady! 
Cpme!*'^ 

J  kist  the  pretty  suppliant  without 
thoroughly  comprehending  what  it  was 
that  she  requested  me  to  do,  and  cast  an 
inquiring  look  upon  Ethelbert.  He 
related  his  adventure  with  the  Countess 
of  Mayenfield  in  so  interesting  a  manner, 

that 
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that  it  was  imppssible  jbr  me  to  hesitate 
a  mgiQent  longer,  a$  to  what  course  I 
should  pursue*  Indeed,  the  history  of 
this  imfortuuate  lady  was  not  unknown 
to  me^  when  Ethelbert  mentioned  her 
name:  her  misfortunes  had  for  some 
time  been  the  general  subject  of  con- 
Tersatio9^.s|nd  had  already  costine  many 
a  sympathising  tear,  and  many  an  ardent 
wish  to  find  some  means  of  giving  her 
assistance.  . 

I  was  deaf  to  all  the  suggestions  of 
prudence,  and  threw  myself  into  the 
litter,  wishing  that  I  could  have  given  the 
horses  wings,  so  eager  was  I  to  reach  the 
iUustrious  sufferer.  My  nurse  accom« 
panied  me ;  a  disqredt  and  benevolent 
woman,  who  was  likely  to  be  of  much 
more  use  to  the  Countess  than  myself. 

So 
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So  completely  was  I  occupied  by  my 
anxiety  for  the  poor  lady,  that  I  scarcely 
paid  any  attention  to  Ethelbert's  tender 
expressions  of  gratitude,  or  to  the  re- 
presentations of  my  nurse,  who  hinted- 
to  me  with  some  appearance  of  discon- 
tent, that  I  had  acted  with  rather  too 
much  rashness  in  this  business';'  Re- 
assured me,  that  her  presence  at  the 
Castle  of  Carlsheim  Would  be  qtdte 
sufGcient  without  my  giving  tiniyself  the 
trouble  to  go  there ;  aild  she  cdnfest^ 
that  she  thought  Count  Vehosta  would 
have  good  reason  to  be  ofiended  at 
finding  on  his  return  home,  that  I  had 
quitted  his  house  during  his  absMce 
with  a  young  knight,  in  ispite  of  dark* 
ness  and  an  heavy  fiall  of  ^riow;  ' 
We  reached  the  Castle;  the  sight  of 

us. 
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US.  served  to  give  new  life  to  the  ex- 
hausted lady,  who  surrounded  by  none 
but  men  had  met  with  but  sorry  atten- 
dance. She  embraced  me,  and  called 
me  by  the  tender  name  of  sister.  I  :soon 
confided  her  to  the  care  of  my  nurse, 
and  quitted  her  chamber  for  the .  pur- 
pose of  making  arrangements  for  her 
treatment ;  and  I  gave,  my  directions  in 
a  tone  of  as  much  earnestness,  as  had  I 
been  in  my  uncle's  castle.  Anxiety 
about  the  Countess  made  me  take  the 
wliole  business  upon  my  oa^ti  hands ;  I 
saw  nothing  extraordinary  in  what  I 
was  doing,  and  cpuld  by  no  means  con- 
ceive, why  Count  Ethelbert's  people,  ex*, 
amined  me  with  looks  of  such  surpri^se; 
.  nor  why  he  was  himself  always-  by 
my  sijd@,  expressing  the  most  excessive 

delight 
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delight  and  stkisfHticfn  tt  every  th: 
that  I  did,  aiid  loading  tne  with  ^\ 
a  profusion  of  thanks,  that  it  ^^^a^  utte 
impossible  for  me  to  ascribe  them  all 
the  interest,  which  he  -felt  about' 
trnfortutiate  giiest. 

Before  day-break,  Edith  became  i 
mother  of  a  boy ;  and  never  did  a 

* 

other  mother  fed  equal -rapture^w 
hers,  wheii  for  the  first  -tittie  she  pi? 
him^  to .  her  boiSom.  In  tMd^  n€*^^-b( 
babe  ishe  embraced  not  m^etyJ- ! 
thftld,  but  the  future  con^ueror^^crf^l 
JFo^,  and  thfe'presemfr  of'bet't&nll 
Nbl2nng  fetrfe  than  tW  birth' 61?  ti 
boy  was .  necessary  tb  destroy  ^^ 
daSmi '  bf  the  avaricious  Abbot  ^Of ' ; 
G^  -upon     Maytafield,    W'  '  tfedt 

him  t6  the  -dDnditidri  off  a  feudal  < 

■  I  •  -  - 

pende: 
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pendent;  .'Count  Ethelbert  on  his  part  . 
ne^ected  notto^spread  abroad  the  news 
of  the  birth  of  a  young  Count,  of  Mayen- 
field,  and  to  invite  throufi^h  his  heralds 
both  friends  and  foes  to  convince  them- 
selves by  their  eyes  of  the  existence  of 
this  infant  nobleman. 

Count  Venosta  had  experienced  no 
trifling  anxiety  on  being  informed  of 
my  midn^bt  excursion,  the  motive  of 
which  no  one  was  able  to  explain  to 
his  satisfaction.  He  determined  to  ex- 
amine  into  the  real  nature  of  the  tran- 
saction himself;  accordingly  the  first 
sunbeams  saw  him  cross  the  drawbridge 
of  Ethelbert's  castle,  accompanied  by 
his  whole  traiii  of  hunter s,^  w^hom  he 
had  ordered  tp :  hold  themselves  .pre- 
pared  for  ?a  serious  engagement,  in' cast 

the 
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tlxe  nature  of  things  should  make  it 
necessary  to  come  to  hostilities. 

The  Count  of  Carlsheim  was  already 
abroad,  employed  in '.  business  which 
regarded  the  adventure  of  the  past 
night.  My  unde  found  me  sitting  by 
the  bed-side  of  the  newly-delivered 
Countess,  whose  ardent  thanks  for  the 
assistance,  which  I  had  afforded  her, 
instantly  removed  every  trace  of  anger 
from  his  brow ;  and  the  severe  lecture 
which  he  intended  to  bestow  on  me, 
was  softened  into  a  gentle  remonstrance 
against  my  acting  in  general  wkh  too 
much  precipitation. 

Ethelbert .  returned;  he  shared  with 
my  uncle  and  myself  the  office  of  pre- 
senting the  hew*born  heir  of  Maye&- 
field  at  the  baptismal  fount,  and  we  gave 
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the    child  its    father's  name,  Ludolf. 

>  ■  '    '  '       '     '  t  m 

urn  -  .  '        •  ■         .  .  • 

From  motives  of  propriety,  we  were 
an  anxioi]3  to  remove  the  invalid  (who 
earnestly  entreated  me  not  to  abandon 
her)  tQ  jny  upcle's  castle ;  but  she  was 

■  ■         ■       ^  -        .  •  ' 

at  first  toQ  weak  to  b.ear  the  journey^ 
and  I  was  under  the  necessity  of  sub- 

■    ^  .        .  t      .    - :    . 

mitting  fpr  some  time  longer  to  act  as 

the  mistress  of  Count  Ethelbert's  castle. 

■-I      "I         J— 

Now  theft  affairs  wore  that  appear- 

anqe*  which    I   am   convi^iced  it  had 

always  been  my.  loyer's  plan  t;o  give 

them.  Doubtless  had  he  thought  proper, 
^\j     ,     '  '.■    ■*■'. .    ,  ■  '  .' 

he  might  have  contrived  to  5?how  his 

tair  guest  all  'the  duties  of  hospitality 

without  any  interference  of  nvne  :  but 

he  eagerly  made    use    of  the    oppor- 

tunity  which  presented  itself,  to  draw 

me  bto  a  mgre  intimate  connection. 

•ii-   .      I  ■/:  J.  .;  v«-  f'},K         ...-.'  ' 

yot.  I.  ^   p  He 
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He  encieaVoured  to  convince  me  bj 
reEknce  on  my  humanity  or  tfie  es 
whicK  he  entertained  for  wj  charai 
and  at  the  same  time  he  hoped  t< 
spire  me  with  a  favourable  Opinic 
ms' own;  by  m^gme^a  daily  wi 
of  the  noble  treatment  which  he  aftc 
to  a  stranger,  who  had  no  claimi  t 
protection  except  her  heeii  of  it 
who  could  make  him  ho  other  r< 
for  his  kindness^  except  the  Iqvo 
htm  in  her  own  difficulties  and  dai 
Ethelbert's  plai^  succeeded  witj 
completely,  and  even  my  unde  1 

to  view  him,  in  a  more  favourable? ' 

f    •  *    •    ■ 

Both  were  equally  interested  abox; 
Coutitess,  and  swore  to  exert  diextas 
to  the  utmost  in  endeavouring  t 
instate  hJer  and  her'new-Dorn  son  1 


/  r 
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rigfitss^  trhich  vere  Mill  det2uned  from 
tJiem  hf  the  Abbdt  of  St.  Gall;  the 
nmihrity  of   their    objects    naturally 
iadnced  a  sort  of  confidence  between 
them;  and  Ethelbert  lost  no  oppor- 
tuirity  df  tumiAg  this  confidence  to  the 
be^acxomit.  Pe)rhapsf  he  already  reckon- 
ed Imnself  on  the  point  of  obtaining 
thatt,  which  had  long  been  the  mark  act 
which  he  aimed,  thou]^  he*  had  never 
acknowledged  it  in  words  j  namely,  the 
possession  of  my  hand :  but  my  nnd6 
soon  gave  a  fresh  proof,  that  at  presfent 
he  by  no  means  looked  forward  to,  or 
dteired  a  connection  between  the  fami- 
lies of  Carisheim  and  Venosta. 

The  history  of  my  nocturnal  jottmey 
(many  gave  it  the  name  of  an  elope- 
ment,)  had  not  been  kept  a  secret ;  the 

F  2  situation 
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situation  of  the  Countess's  -afiairs  made 
it  necessary  for  her  to  receive  several 
strangers ;  they  always  found  me  at  her 
side,  saw  that  I  acted  as  the  mistress  of 
Count  Ethelbert's  house,  and  the  re- 
marks  to  which  all  this  gave  occasion 
were  frequendy  by  no  means  to  my 
credit.  Sonie  asserted,that  I  was  already 
betrothed  to  the  Lord  of  Carlsheim; 
others  fabricated  out  of  facts  and  guesses 
such  a  story,  as  offended  my  feelings 
too  severely  to  admit  of  my  repeating 
it  here,  and  which  no  sooner  came  to 
my  uncle's  knowledge,  than  he  resolved 
at  all  events  to  remove  me  from  so 
unusuala  situation.  The  invalidwas  now 
sufficiently  recovered  to  bear  the  fatigue 
of  a  journey ;  and  an  abode  in  the  house 
of  the  potent  Count  Venosta  was  likely 

to 
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to  Aimish  her  both  with  .more  conse- 
quence and  security,  than  she  could 
expect  to  find  at  the  Castle  of  Carl- 
sheim. 

My  unde  and  Ethdbert  looked  gloo-' 
milyj  my  heart  was  heavy  and  sad: 
the  feir  Edith  of  Mayenfield  alone  ex- 
prest  in  words,  what  no  one  else  was 

willing  to  declare  to  the  other.    • 

*      '  -I 

— ^*  Oh!  Heaven,"  shexried  at  taking 

leave  of  him,  who  had  till  then  beeft 
her  protector,  while  she  prest  mine  and. 
Ethelbert's  hands  fest  together,  between- 
her  own  **  unite  these  two  noblest 
souk,  with  \Yhich  you  ever  ble&t  huma- 
nity: this  is  the  best  recompense  for 
such  generosity  and  such  disinterested, 
friendship,  as  I  have  experienced  from, 
them  both  T'— 

F  S  Edith's 
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Edith's  expressive  eyes  were  ifirepted 
towards  heaven ;  Ethelbert  md  mystlC 
blushed  as  we  gazed  cm  each  otber^ 
without  being  able  to  pronounce  a 
syllable.  Methoughit^  Ethelbeirt  sMd 
have  ^ken  on  this  occwon  s-^b«t1ifi; 
wassflent. 

The  Countess'' was  long  our  ffimL 
Open  ieud  was  declared  between  kfqr 
defenders  and  the  <4)stinate  Abbot  of 
$t.  GaO,  who  was  worsti4  in  every 
skirmi^  witbput  ever  being  entir^y 
VJ^uuru.  itie  cutnesi  WHO  catiiea  ii& 
for  a  consideraUe  time:  in  the  mean 
while  my  uncle  (to  whom  age  advanced 
with  steps  so  lingering,  that  no  one 
could  easily  have  guest  his  yearsj  dis^ 
cavered,  that  the  charms  of  the  fur 
widow  were  still  of  great  powex  \  yet 

perhaps 
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{lerHaps  it  was  I,  to  whom  the  idea  first 
9D|^e^d  itself^  that  an  union  between 
^eooL  would  be  productive  of  happiness 

m 

on  both  sides.  I  soon  observed^  that  my 
hinta  were  £ax  from  disagreeable  to  either 
jparty  (  and  I  exulted  in  thehqpe  of  sooa 
.beholding  my  friepd  and  my  bene£ictor 
united  in  a  new  course  of  domestic 
hsqppineBs. 

When  I  imparted  my  designs  to  Ckiunt 
Ethdibertp  (who  was  now  a  frequent 
visitor  at  our  castle)  he  listened. to  me 
with  the  greatest  astonishment*  I& 
countenance  at  this  moment  assumed 
an;  e2;pression,  which  I  had  never  seen 
it  wear  before. 

rr**  Lady  T*  said  he,"  am  I  awake^ 
or  dreaming  ?r— An  union,  which  must 
deprive  you  of  your  fairest  expectatioriSy 

F  4  and 
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»         .    ■         I.    i 

and  will  put  a  stranger  in  possession  dF 
all  tbose  rights  which  ought  to  be  jeioc 
own,  is  such  an  union  contrivefl'''bf 
yourself-?"—  •    '     '^'  ■*' '-•' 

— «  And  when  did  Count  Ethdbirt,** 

'I  aiiswered  with  a  Jook  of  surprise  not 
iriferibr  to  his  own,  "'when  did  Coufa't 

"Ethelbert '  discover '  the  leasf  trate  of 
selfishness  in  my  character?  it  is  impos- 

^siblei  that  -  such  mean    considerations 

should  really  hold  a  place  in  his  bosom; 

or  Is  this  billy  intended  as  a  trial  of  his 
friend  r^-  ,  :;     .  ^;^; 

He  bit  his  lip,  and  was  for  some  time 

silent.    My  eyes  were  fixed  upon  him 

steadily ;  and  it  was    long,  before  he 

•"(Jotild   VdcoVer  himself   sufficieiitt/  to 

^'a^\lfncf  a  different  air^  and  explain'  to 

'%^,  tihtt  in  an  affaii"  in  which 'he  haki 

not 
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not  personally  the  slightest  concern,  he 
could  only  be  anxious  about  my  inter- 
est ;  and  he  advanced  many  arguments 
to  prove,  that  the  most  noble  and  gener- 
ous Boul  might  feel  very  differently  on 
occasions  which  regarded  his  firiend, 
than  .he  would  have  felt  in  affairs,  which 
ovly  related  to  himself. 

I  believed  every  thing  that  Ethelbert 
told  me;  in  fact  he  was  soon  after 
complaisant  enough  to  allow,  that  my 
reasons  were  not  entirely  withoutweight, 
and  at  length  even  went  so  far  as  to 
declare  that  on  consideration  it  appeared 
to  him  very  possible,  that  an  union 
between  ^  the  Count  Venosta  and  the 
widow  of  Ludolf  of  Mayenfield  might 
be  an  advantageous  event  for  all  parties. 
He  also  promised,  that  as  soon  as  the 

F  5  next 


106 

next  expedition  agsdnst  the  Abbot  of 
St.  Gall  should  have  taken  place,  he 
\rauld  come  to  my  assistance,  and  use 
every  power  of  entreaty  and  persuasion 
to  forward  this  connection,  which  I  so 
ardently  desired. 

This  expedition  was  directed  agaiittt 
^one  of  the  Castles,  which  our  common 
*  enemy  detained  from  its  rightful  owner; 
on  the  morning  appointed  for  its  taking 
place,  out  forces  set  out  before  day- 
break, in  pursuit  of  a  victory  of  whidb 
they  reckoned  themselves  secure. 

My  friend  and  myself  had  already 
seen*  our  heroes  return  victorious  from 
their  excursions  too  often,  to  make  us 
think  it  necessary  to  accompany  their 
departure  with  signs  and  expressions  of 
anxiety.    We  had  exactly  ascertained 

the 
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the  time^  when  we  might  expect  them 
back,  and  had  laid  a  {dan  (with  the  aa* 
sfi^Hce  <^  such  warriors  as  were  left 
behind)  for  receiving  them  with  all  the 
pageaintry  and  honours    of    cooquest* 
A  procession  of  knijghts  and  ladiea  wat^ 
intended  to   welcome  themb  on  their 
ieturs,  and  at  -the  head,  qf  tjhe  joyen; 
band  was  to  wave  a  banner  adonfied 
with  mottos  and  etnblems ;  this  gorge^ 
ous  ornament  ^vas  to  be  jMnbroidered 
by  our  own  hands,  and  pur  needlei' 
Wete  plyed  with  unwfearied  iQdu^try^  ia 
urder  that  it  might  be  finished  at  ih^ 
Bjipaiiiiediime. 

While  engaged  at  this^  deHghtfiil  a0dl 
n&k  half  cbolpIfitBd  taak^*  I^.fBeqnently 
temed  thd  kyrBljr-  Edith  sn:jest  ^>^  my 
mx»t  "eeflierableiaPEint  i"  andia  lievtqige 

F  6  '         she 
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she  embroidered  upon  a  vacant  shield 
the  united   hiitials    of   Ethelbert  and 
Uranb.    By  degrees  out*  disccmrse  t(H!lk 
a-xhote'WrJous  turn.    She  declared  to 
me  her  surprise  at  Ethelbert -s  persisting 
in  riot  publicly  declaring  his  love  for  me; 
a  circumstance-  which  had  long  been 
the  cause  of- much  secret  uneasiness  and 
ddnosity  to  myself.  She  assured  me'also^ 
that  she  had  no  wish  more  ardent  in 
fcecomihjg  Countess  of  Venosta,  than  to  ' 
be'sttithoriasecf  to  insist  on  an  explanation 
from  the  bashful  knight  (as  she  called 
the  Count'  of  Carlsheini,)  and  to  become 
the    instrument   of  accomplishing  his 
liappiness  and  mine. .  .' . 

It  was  at-  this  mom&tt^  that  a  sudden 
poise  in  the  court  of' the*  Castle  inter- 
rupted our.. work  and  our  discourse* 

j/:  J:  We 
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We  sprang  from  our  seats :  the  tramp- 
ling  of  horses  would  have  led  us  to 
suppose,  that  our  lovers  were  returned, 
had  so  speedy  a  termination  of  their 

•  •       •  ^ 

budness  been  possible.  We  bade  our 
maidens  hasten  to  enquire  the  news,  and 
flew  ourselves  to  the  window,  in  order 
to  lesim  (if-possible),  with  our  owtt  eyes, 
what  had  happened. 

Instantly  the  Coxiiitess  started  back 
-with  a  loud  shriek,  and  feinted;  uot 
wAs  liiy  own  condition  much  better  on 
beholding*  in  the  court  a  single  warrior 
covered  with  blood,  and  holding  two 
immountecl  horses,  whose  trappings 
spoke  too  plainly  the  fete  of  their 
riders !  ■ 

— ^^  What  has  happened?**  I  cried 
•  from  the  balOTfty,in  a  voice  half  choaked 
by  anxiety. " 


no 

—"Ah!  noble  ladyl"  answereJAe 

messenger,*'  my  lord  your  unde 

the  Count  of  Carlsheim  too.  •  • » an  am- 
buscade  among  the  mountains.  •  • .  Ix^ 
taken  prisoners.  •  •  •  >  help !  help  for 
heaven's  sake  1"— 

Our  people  hastened  to  assist  the 
soldier,  who  seemed  to  be  desperately 
wounded,  and  could  scarcely  hold  hini- 
self  upright  through  loss  of  blood}  the 
agony,  which  this  news  occasioned  me,, 
instead  of  overpowering  m&  lijke  foy 
friend}  gave  me  additional  strengll^  tafi; 
I  lost  not  a  moment  in  hastexung  tp' 
attempt  the  rescue  of  our  knightsi  I 
directed  th^  pr^arations  myself,  and 
before  an  hour  had  elapsed,  lall  •the 
Warrior^  Mrhom  my  uilcle  had  left  be- 
hind to  pi^ot^t  the  Castle,  >¥ere  codi* 
pletely  armed,  and  ready  to  wt  out.    I 

do 
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determined  to  head  them  myself;  and 
being  accoutred  in  a  light  suit  of  armour, 
I  hastened  to  bid  farewell  to  my  afflicted 
friend  (whom  I  had  committed  to  the 
care  of  her  women),  and  to  comfort  her 
with  the  hope  of  my  returning  croinTied 
with  success. 

— "  What,  tJrania  ?"  exclaimed  £di(h 
wringing  her  hands  ;  *^  and  do  you  too 
leaive  me  ? — ^Heavenly  mercy!  what  will 
become  of  me!  take  me  with  you, 
Urania,  or  stab  me  before  you  gol 
foreboding  terrors  weigh  down  my 
heart  I  dreadful  as  my  sufferings  have 
been  already,  I  feel  that  I  have  still  much 
more  to  endure  I  Uranb,  we  shall  never 
meet  again!*'— 

I  prest  my  trembling  friend  to  my 

heart  with  affection,  recommended  her 

to 
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the  kindness  of  her  attendants,  and  then 
hastened,  where  I  was  far  less  invited  by 
courage  and  resolution  than  by  urgent 
necessity  and  despair.  We  gave  the 
reins  to  our  coursers,  flew  over  the 
plain,  and  soon  reached  the  winding 
pass  through  the  mountains,  where  our 

I-  , 

brave  friends  had  been  subdued  by 
treachery  and  malice.  Ah !  what  a 
dreadful  sight !  the  place  of  combat 
floated  with  blood!   various  were   the 

ft 

occasions  presented  to  induce  our  pity 
to .  stop,  in  the  hope  of  rescuing  from 
death  some  of  his  yet  lingering  victims : 
but  still  more  weighty  considerations 
compelled  us  to  close  our  ears. against 
fhe  cries  of  suffering  humanity,  and 
pursue  our  progress  without  delay. 
However,  I  failed  not  to  leave  some  of 

my 
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people  behind  to  discharge  those  offices, 
which  I  would  so  much  more  gliJly 
have  fulfilled  myself;  and  I  charged 
them  (in  case  any  thing  of  importance 
could  be  learned  from  those  who  still 
survived)  to  lose  lip  time  in  bjinging 
me  the  information. 

■  f 

,  It  was'  from  them ,  that  I  learned  the 

■ 

road^  which  the  forces  of  the  Abbot  of 

St  Gall  (whose  number  trebled  ours) 

had  taken  with  the  captive  knights.     It 

•  ■  .  ■  .   ■ 

^  not  yet  evening,  when  I  reached 

fte  fortress,  which  had  been  pointed 

out  to  me  as  the  prison  of  my.  friends. 

We  prepared  for  storming  the  walls. 

I  possest  among  my .  followers  several 

experienced  warriors,  who  supplied  my 

y^t  of  intelligence  in  affairs  of  this 

liature,  and-  who    seemed   to    derive 

double 
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double  strength  from  witnossuig  my  • 
resolution,  the  r^olution  of  a  distracted 
woman!  It  was  not  long,  befpre  we 
saw  a  white  flag  waved  by  the  be^eige^j 
and  soon  after  (h^vuig  received. our 
solenui  promise  for  the  security  of  liis 
uvahiable  person)  we  beh^d  op  the 
1)attlements  the .  robber  of  my  beloved 
fiiendsythe  oppressor  of  the  unprotected 
innocent,  in  short  the  execraUe  Abbot 
of  St.  QalL 

I  had  taken  off  my  helmet  to  cool  my 

burnins  cheeks ;  ^nd  my  rinslets  still 
^or^S  wUh  flower.;  wUch  in  mj 
haste  I  had  forgotten  to  remove,  streStm- 
ed  freely  in  the  wind  of  evening:  ihfi 
Abbot  therefore  easily  guest  at  my  sex 
and  name. 

— **  You  are  welcome,  fair  damsel  of 

Sargans !" 
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^axgapiy  V*  said  tJbe  monk  with  a  nxjicu 
ea9>9niU$j  ^*  the  firiend^,  of  v/bom  you 
ant  w  pursuit,  arc  no  longer  inmates  of 
tbow  w^Ite :  then  &rbcajr  tp  persecute 
Um  iwioceiit !  by  aside  that  heavy 
•imoWy  wUch  so  H)  befits  your  sex^ 
md  wter  tP  partaike  with  usy  pooif 
nopln^  0f  a. friendly  though  fn^pl 

eut^rtawuueftt  f* — 

I  wa3  ajjeeady  preparing  to  return  the 
insulter  ;mch  an  answer,  as  Ju^  insolci^t 
jip^ech  d^ii^aaded  \  but  ?re  I  had  time 
!£  SDSSk,"— **  tj-eachery  j  treachery  !'*— 
was  shrieked  in  my  ears  by  an  hundred 
voices.  I  looked  rounds  and  saw  the 
glittering  of  hostile  swords.  My  people 
were  beaten  back,  and  the  ground  was 
strewed  with  their  cors^ — the  soldiers 
of  the  perfidious  Abbot  had  stolen  upon 

us 
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lis  through  secret  passages,  haid  taken 
my  followers  by  surprise,  and  were 
hewing  for  themselves  a  way  to  itie 
with  their  faulchions.    Terror  deprived 

i 

ine  of  my  senses!  what  would  have 

m  • 

become  of  me  in  this  dreadful  nK>men( 
of  confusion  and  fear  I  loiow  not»  had 
hot  my  faithful  •  Gertrude,  who  '  hkd 
followed  me  to  battle  with  undaunted 
courage,  been  dose  to  my  side  i  and  ere 
I  fell,  she  caught  me  in  her  arms.  The 
loss  of  my  helmet  made  it  easy  for  inc 
to  be  recognized  by  my  pale  and  femi- 
nine features.  She  seized  the  casque  cf 
one  of  the  Abbot's  soldiers,  who  hap- 
pened to  be  struck  down  near  us,  and 
concealed  my  face  with  it;  she  then 
wrapped  me  in  his  cloaks  on  which  the 
Abbot's  coat  of  arms  was  emblazoned ; 

and 


J  17 

and  under  favour  of  this  disg^se  she 
succeeded  in  extricating  me  from  the 
throng,  and  in  conducting  n\e  in  safety 
towards  the  side,  from  which  the  combat 

r 

seemed  at  tha.t  time  to  be  retiring. 

I  recovered  myself,  and  we  hastened 
to  seat  ourselves  on  horseback.  Ger- 
trude convinced  me  that  my  presence 

■    * 

was  now  quite  unavailing,  and  that  my 

being  tajcen,  prisoner  would  be  ixqavoid- 

able,  if  I  suffered  the  least  delay*     In 

truth,  my  nerves  had  l?een  top  much 

shaken  by  this  last  dreadful  piece  of 

treachery  to  admit  of  my  adopting  any 

4     other  resource  than  flight,  th?  womajpi's 

constant  refuge. 

The  darkness  of  the  night  enabled  us 
to  escape;  and  we  arrived  in  safety  at 
the  Castle,  which .  (while  unacquainted 

J  .  with 

1 
I 
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with  my  own  want  of  strength  aid 
ability,  and  the  power  and  perfidy  of 
the  foe  with  whom  I  had  to  deal)  I  had 

■ 

left  with  such  sanguine  hopes  of  victory* 
We  were  obliged  to  traverse  the  narron^ 
pass  through  the  mountains^  wfaerie  the 
fatal  ambuscade  had  been  stationed  in 
the  morning :  as  I  hastened  through  it, 
methought  the  groans  of  dying'  men 
sounded  in  my  ears,  and  my  hair  stood 
erect,  and  my  blood  ran  cold,  as  I 
listened.  Woman^s  weakness  re-assumed 
it's  rights ;  and  she,  who  so  lately  had 
dared  to  trust  herself  among  hotdle 
fauldiionS)  now  trembled  at  a  souiid,  tx 
a  shadow,  which  only  existed  in  hiar 
ovef-heated  ima^ation. 

I  reached  the  Castle  more  dead  dian 
sdhne;    WefbundtheCastle-^gatescIbsed; 

We 
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We  called  in  va!n  for  admittance ;  no 

signal  was  *  attended  to ;   every  thing 

within  seemed  to  be  silent  as  the  grave : 

no  glimmering  of  light  was  visible  in 

the  h^h-arched  casements,  and  we  were 

cbmpeHed  to  pass  the  night  in  a  small 

ruined   chapel    af    no    great  distance 

from  the  Castle. 

Convinced,  That  nothing  but  the  fear 
•  -. 
of  "beifag  surprised  by  the  enemy  could 

have  ixtduced  the  Castle*s  inhabitants  to 

observe  such  obstinate    discretion,  we 

waited  for  morning  with  the  utmost 

impaftence   arid  anxiety.     Perhaps  the 

enemy  might  pursue  the  fugitives  hither, 

and  maker  himself  master  of  the  Castle, 

before  our  vassals  could  be  <"  summoned 

to  its  defence?  perhaps,  it  might  already 

have 
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h^vc  been  attacked,  and  might  ,be  at  that 
very  moment  in  possession. of  the  foe  ?  I 

had  left  the  Countess  of  Mayenfield  but 

.  I. 

ill-protected.    My  anxiety  to  rescue  my 

unde  and  Count  Ethclbcrt  had  induced 

- .'  ■  ■ 

me  to  leave  no  one  behind,  except  our 

women,  the  old  seneschal,  the  warder^ 

■      ■  ■  I  ■  ■  • } 

and  a  few  domestics. 

■   .  •■ 

At  break  of  day  we  again  approaclied 

the  Castle;  we  th^n  perceived  (w|iat 

• '  •  ■  ■■  • .        '   ■  ■       "  '  ■         *.'■'•- •'^*  ■  '"^ 

the  extreme  darkness  of  the  night  had 
before  prevented  our  discovering^  th^t 
the  draw-bridge  had  not  been  rais^. 

■  I     J    1      ••      y 

We  crost  it,  and  on  approaching  the. 

■  ,  ,    ■      ■   •  ••       '    ■      '   * 
cjates  had  the  satisfaction  to  see  them 

opened  for  our  admittance  by  the  Se- 
neschal.  We  were  received  by  the 
weak  old  man  with  ^  every  appearance 
of  alarm:    the  first   qtiestiohs    wmdi 

were 
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were  asked  on  both  sides  related  to  bur 
return  unaccompanied,  and  to  the  ghastly 
appearance  of  the  old  man ;  but  neither  of 
us^  could  restrain  impatience  suffidendy 
to  give  an  answer.  I  hastened  into  the 
court  yard,  anxious  to  embrace  my 
friend,  and  consult  With  her,  what  pre- 
cautions should  be  taken  for  our  future 
safety ;  but  the  first  thing,  which  met 
my  eyes  on  entering,  was  an  heap  of 
bleeding  corses ! 

I  started  back  in  horror,  and  wished 
to  ask,  what  dreadful  events  had  taken 
place  in  my  absence;  but  fear  and 
agony  choaked  my  words.  Besides,  I 
was  soon  summoned  to  the  assistance  of 
Gertrude,  at  .whose  feet  the  Seneschal 
(who  probably  had  exhausted  his  little 
remaining  strength  in  opening  the  gates) 
had  now  fallen  senseless. 

VOL.  I.  G  Ye\. 
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Yet  while  so  many  scenes  of  terror 
are  reserved  for  my  pen,  why  do  I  dwell 
with  such  minuteness  on  the  first?  I 
will  not  describe,  how  the  whole  shock- 
ing mystery  gradually  unfolded  itself ;  I 
will  rather  state  at  once  and  briefly  the 
total  sum  of  my  misfortune. 

The  only  object  which  after  the  loss 
of  Ethelbert  and  my  uncle  was  still  dear 
to  me,  my  friend,  my  Edith,  she  too  had 
been  torn  from  me  during  my  unfor- 
tunate expedition.  Scarcely  had  I  quitt- 
ed her,  when  a  troop  of  unknown 
ene^Tiies  had  forcibly  gained  entrance;  - 
had  either  slain  or  mortally  wounded 
the  few  male  inhabitants  of  the  Castle ; 
had  confined  the 'women  in  the  upper 
apartments;  and  when  they  retired  after 
their  bloody  work,  had  conveyed  away 
with  them  the  Countess  of  Mayenfield 
A  and 
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and  her  weeping  children !  The  robbers 
closed  the  doors  after  them  and  fled, 
leaving  the  Castle  in  that  fearful  solitude, 
ivhich  Jiad  occasioned  me  so  piuch 
anxiety  and  surprise.  The  Warder  and 
the  Seneschal  were  the  only  men,  whose 
wounds  hadnot  already  terminated  their 
existence ;  but  fainting  through  loss  of 
blood  they  heard  not  the  signals,  which 
I  made  to  obtain  admittance.  It  was 
morning,  before  they  were  suJEdently 
recovered  to  examine  into  the  circum- 
stances of  the  former  day  j  and  while 
the  first  had  dragged  his  feeble  steps 
tpwards  the  Countess's  apartment,  the 
other  had  sought  the  Castle-portal,  with 
the  intention  of  obtaining  assistance 
from  the  neighbouring  villagers. 

The  Countess's  wpmen,  with  their 

G  2  hands 


124 

hands  still  fettered,  now  threw  them- 
selves at  my  feet,  and  enquired,  what 
was  become  of  their  beloved  mistress, 
whom  I  had  imprudently  left  bdiind 
under  such  inadequate  protection.  Grief 
for  her  loss  overpowered  our  appr^en- 
sions  of  further  danger ;  and  had  our 
foe  thought  proper  to  make  use  of  Ae 
present  opportunity,  he  would  haCvc 
found  us  an  easy  prey. 

About  mid-day,  some  peasants  m  the 
neighbourhood  arrived,  and  brought 
with  them  the  young  Minna  of  Mayen- 
field,  whom  they  had  found  weeping 
and  bewildered  among  the  mountains. 

— "  Oh  \  dear,  dear  lady  !"  she  ex- 
claimed, while  she  threw  herself  into  my 
arms  "  my  mbther  \  oh  !  what  havfe  the 

_  i     7 

villains  done  with  my  mother  !"-i  '    • 

I 
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'  I  could'  only  answer  with  my  tears. 
The  child  too  was  in  such  dreadful  agitsu 
tion,  that  it  was  long  before  I  could 
ebkSMa  firom  her  an  explanation  of  the 
ixiajmer,  in  which  the  Countess  had  been 
oonveyed  *way:  as  for  herself,  the 
r^Yishefs.  became  weary  of  her  incessant 
te^rs  and  shrieks,  and  abandoned  her 
TSEOXxijg  the  mountains.  How  painful 
must  the  unhappy  mother  have  felt  this 
parting  with  her  only  daughter!  nothing 
could  have  induced  her,  to  submit  to  it, 
e:iitc:ept  the  threat  of  her,  persecutor  to 
deprive  her  also  of  the.  baby  at  her 
bosom. 

. .  The  evening  was  far  advanced,  before 
I  could  recover  raysetf  sufficiently  to 
tak^  some  precautions  for  our  security, 
and  make  such  enquiries,  as  appeared 

G  3  to 
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to  me  highly  necessary ;  the  gates  were 
carefully  fastened ;  the  draw-bridge  was 
raised.  As  our  strength  was  unequal' 
to  the  task  of  burying  the  dead^we 
were  obliged  to  throw  the  corses^  into  a 
ruined  well,  situated  in  a  badc-comer 
in  a  remote  part  of  the  Castle :  and  this 
melancholy  duty  being  performed^  we 
employed  ourselves  in  collecting  lev^r^ 
circumstance,  which  might  assist  us  to 
guess  at  the  authors  of  our  late  misfor^ 
tune. 

The  Seneschal,  before  whose  b^4  the 
consultation  was  held,  produced  many 
weighty  reasons  for  asserting,  that  the 
Abbot  of  St.  Gall  (to  whose  account  we 
were  inclined  to  s^t  down  any  wickedv 
ness)  in  the  present  instancewas  perfectly 
innocent.    As  to  the  person,  at  whose 

door 
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door  he  was  disposed  to  lay  the  blame,  he 
obstinately  refused  to  give  the  least 
hint;  but  he  made  no  scruple  of  avow- 
ing, that  he  was  not  without  suspicions. 
The  little  Minna,  who  now  never 
stirred  a  moment  from  my  side,  and 
to  whom  we  were  not  paying  the  least 
attention,  interrupted  us  to  say, — ^^  that 
she  had  never  heai:d  the  Abbot  of  St. 
Gall  speak,  and  that  she  was  sure,  that 
the  voice  of  the  chief  robber  was  not 
.unknown  to  her,  though  she  could  not 
recollect  where  she  had  heard  it.  She 
had  even  said  as  much,  while  in  his 
power  y  but  the  only  reward  of  her 
recollection  had  been  a  Uow,  which 
struck  her  senseless  at  his  feet.  Shortly 
after  she  had  been  forced  from  her 
mother's   arms,   and   left    among    the 


mountains/'- 
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Alas,  my  child/'  said  I,  "  you 
were  probably  deceived  by  some  fancied 
resemblance ! — But  what  must  now  be 
done?  where  is  the  messenger,  who 
informed  us  yesterday  of  the  £ital  axn- 
buscade  ? — Perhaps,  he  may  be  able  to 
give  us  some  msight  into  the  author  of 
this  second  attack." — 

— *'  Ah !  would  to  God,**  answered 
the  old  Seneschal,  ^'  that  I  had  either 
examined  that  messenger  more  drcujn* 
stantially,  or  at  least  had  watched  him 
closer !  yet  who  could  have  imputed 
treachery  to  Dietrich,  or  suspect  a  man, 
who  seemed  to  be  at  the  point  of  death«| 
of  an  intention  to  escape?" 

— "  To  escape?"  I  exclaimed  ;  **  has 
Dietrich  fled  ?  when  and  how  did  this 
take  place?" 

— "  We   were   all  busy  in  making 

preparations 
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prepantticms  for  binding  up  his  wounds^ 
of  whose^psmiie  complained  bitterly,  but 
which  it  seenis  none  of  us  ever  saw.  We 
leftiiiin  aicme^fbr  a  few  moments,  and  in 
die  meanwhile^  he  disappeared.  We 
sought  him  long,  but  he  was  not  tp  be 
found  %  and  we  finished  by  conjecturing^ 
diat  coun^  and  fidelity  had  induced 
hhn  to  follow  you  in  spit^  of  his  wounds, 
and  to  endeavour  at  contributing  to  his 
master's  rescue;  though  we  doubted 
not  from  his  apparently  weak  condition, 
that  he  must  have  died  by  the  way/'— 

— ^^  And  why  should  not  your  con- 
jecture have  been  well-founded?  Dietrich 
was  ever  one  of  Count  Vendsta's  most 
feiithful  servants;.^*'—  .  . 

The  Seneschal  assured  me,  that  during 
the  hostile  attack  which  followed  dpse 

Or  5  on 
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on  the  heels  of  Dietrich's  dis2q>pearance^ 
drcumstances  had  occurred^  which  made 
him  view  the  fellow's  escape  in  a  very 
different  light.     He  was  proceeding  to' 
explain  himself  more  clearly,  when  the 
sound  of  a  trumpet  threw  us  all  into 
the    most   violent    abrm!   every  x>ne 
hastened  to  the  place,  where  duty  ,0r 
inclination   called  them :   the  Warder 
ascended  the  watch-tower ;  my  terrified 
damsels  fled  to  conceal  themselves ;  in 
the  mean  while,  I  and  the  little  Minna 
descended  to  the  lower  battlements^  in 
order  to  inform  myself  at  once  of  the 
extent  of  my  danger. 

— ^**  Almighty  powers  !**  I  exckdmed, 
on  casting  a  fearful  look ,  on  the  plain 
before  the  fortress,  which  was  now 
covered  with  warriors  j  "  is  it  possible  ? 

—my 
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—my  laiicle's  banner? — Count  Ethel* 
berths  soldiers  too! — surely  this  must 
be  a  dream  V* — 

Count  Venosta  now  advanced  before 
the  rest,  in  order  to  answer  in  person 
the  usual  questions,  which  the  Warder 
asked  from  the  tower ;  but  I  had  not 
patience  enough  to  wait  for  the  termi- 
nation of  this  ceremony.  The  Castle- 
gates  were  thrown  open;  the  draw- 
bridge was  let  down ;  and  I  already  was 
clasped  in  the  arms  of  my  beloved 
unde,  ere  I  had  yet  convinced  myself, 
that  his  delivery  was  real. 

— *^  Yes  !  my  dear  child!"  exclaimed 
Count  Leopold,  as  soon  as  I  had  re- 
covered myself  from  the  first  tumult  of 
delight  and  astonishment  j  "  yes !  I  am 
free,  and  knowest  thou,  to  whom  we 

G  6  are 


are  both  indebted  for  life  and  all  that  we 
possess?  'tis  to  this  hero, whose  character 
I  have  so  long  misfaken,  and  from 
whom  my  suspicions  have  till  now 
with -held  the  only  gift,which  is  worthy 
to  reward  his  merits !" — 

—''  What  r  I  repUed— "  Cbunt 
Ethelbert  ?  he,  who  was  made  prisoner 
at  the  same  moment  with  yourself?"— 
— ^^  Heaven  be  thanked,  that  he  esca^ 
ped !"  interrupted  my  uncle.  ''  While 
the  Abbot's  soldiers  (after  their  success- 
ful ambuscade  among  the  mountains) 
were  conveying  me  to  their  lord,  Coimt 
Ethelbert  was  employed  in  collecting 
his  remaining  vassals,  whom  he  had  left 
behind  to  protect  his  castle :  with  these 
he  hastened  to  my  succour,  and  this 
morning  saw  my  deliverance  effected* 
1  Oh! 
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Oh !  my  Urania,  help  me  to  discharge 
my  debts  to  this  excellent  man !  none 

but  yoursdf  can  do  it ! ^Draw  near. 

Count  Ethelbert,  and  receive  the  hand 
of  the  sole  heiress  of  all  those  possessions, 
of  which  your  ancestors  formerly  were 
the  lords ;  the  hand  of  one,  who  boasts 
a  stiU  more  precious  title,' the  hand  of 
that  beloved-one,  whom  you  have  so 
long  adored  in  secret. — ^Why  advance 
you  not  ?  stretch  forth  your  hand,  and 
clasp  that,  which  Urania  has  not  hesi- 
tated to  extend  towards  you.^' — 
Ethelbert  was  still  silent  for  a  moment: 

at  length  he  advanced  a  few  steps,  Im 

left  hand  placed  on  the  hilt  of  his  sword, 

his  right  upon  his  bosom. 

-— ^*  Count  Venosta,*'  said  he,  **  have  I 

demanded  of  you  the  hand  of  the  heiress 

of  Sargans  ?'' 

— "  I 
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— "  I  understand ;  you  allude  to  my 
intended  union  with  the  Countess  of 
Mayen  field. — ^But  fear  not,  that  I  need 
recall  my  words :  when  I  have  restored 
your  paternal  possessions,  I  shall  still 
have  enough  remaining  to  confer  a 
rich  dmvry  on  my  wife."—— 

— ^^  I  speak  not  of  that :  I  only  ask^ 
have  I  ever  intreated  you  to  make  me 
the  lovely  Urania's  husband  ?* — 

— "  No,  and  I  can  well  guess  the 
reason  of  your  silence !  your  forlnnes 
are  fallen;  your  heart  is  proud j  you 
dreaded  a  rejection :  but  surely  now 
there  can  exist  no  difference  between  tia* 
You  are  my  preserver ;  I  offer  you  in 
gratitude  my  dearest  treasure,  and  you 
love  Urania  with  too  much  passion 
to  reject  her  hand.'* — 

— *^  Yes, 
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— "  Yes,  Count  Venosta  ;  yes,  I  love 
her! — ^but  my  pride  requires  that  all 
^e  world  should  fcnoWj  that  1  became 
yomr  nephew  through  your  own  free- 
will; without  your  having  been  moved 
to  pity  by  lovesick  intreaties,  and  with- 
out my  having  been  obliged  to  enter 
into  humiliating  explanations." — 

— ^^  My  friend  !  my  preserver  t  why 
paki  me  by  recollecting  at  sudi  a  time 
...  .but  you  shall  be  satisfied! — ^Now 
then,  all  the  world  may  know,  that  I 
freely  oflfer  my  neice's  hand  to  the 
Count  of  Carfelieim,  supplicate  him  to 
accept  it,  and  wait  his  answer  with  im- 
patience.*'— 

— ^^  And  you,  lady  ?*'  said  Ethelbert. 
**  — Urania !  pronounce  my  doom!" — 

I  was  sUent  j  I  blushed  and  cast  down 

my 
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my  eyes.  Oh !  this  noUe  pride,  which 
made  him  hesitate  to  accept  the  hand  of 
the  richest  heiress  in  Helvetia^  lest  he^. 
should  be  suspected  of  having  sought 
it  through  interested  motives,  would 
have  gained  him  my  heart,  had  it  not 
already  long  been  his !  my  uncle  was 
the  interpreter  of  my  looks  5  I  did  i^ot 
contradict  him;  my  lover  clasped. me 
in  his  arms  for  the  first  time,  and  I 
heard  myself  called  by  the  title,  which 
was  dearest  to  me  in  the  world. 

These  moments  were  heavenly !  alas ! 
Iiow  soon  were  they  interrupted  by  thf 
most  bitter  recollections  !— my  uncle 
turned  from  the  scene  of  our  happiness, 
and  enquired—"  where  he  should  find 
tile  Countess  of  Mayenfield  !" — 

Oh  Heaven  !  what   did  I  suffer  at 

hearing 
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hearii^  that  question !  what  did  I  suf- 
fer,  when  compelled  to  answer  it ! 
vainly  should  I  attempt  to  describe 
Count  Venosta's  situation,  when  in* 
formed  of  the  loss  of  his  beauteous 
Edith! 

Men  e]q>resis  grief  and  resentment  in 
a  different  manner  from   us,  hdpless 
females.  My  narrative  of  Edith's  carry- 
ing off  W35  folic^red  not  by  idle  com- 
plaints,  but  by  active  exertions  to  re- 
cover her.    The  wearied  soldiery  again 
seated  themselves   on    horseback,  and 
were  ordered   to    scour  the   country 
round  in  pursuit  of  the  ravishers.    I 
vas  myself  too  much  interested  in  the 
business  to  oppose  my  uncle's  carders ; 
but  Count  Ethelbert,  who  retained  more 
presence  of  mind  than  the    rest,  en- 

.  quired. 
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quired,  whither  we  should  first  direct  our 
course  in  hopes  of  delivering  the  Count- 
ess ? 

— "  Doubtless,"  answered  my  unde^ 
"  the  place  most  likely  to  be  converted 
into  her  prison  must  needs  be  the  near- 
est fortress  belonging  to  the  perfidious 
Abbot;  no  one  can  doubt^  that  this 
misfortune  is  a  work  of  his  hand.V— 

Here  I  interrupted  him  by  stating, 
that  I  had  heard  the  Seneschal  very  posi- 
tively  contradict  this  supposition ;  and" , 
I  entreated,  that  before  the  expedition 
set  out,  the  old  domestic  might  be  exa- 
mined, as  he  seemed  to  possess  more 
information  on  the  subject,  than  he  had 
yet  imparted  to  me.  Unfortunately,  we 
found  on  enquiry,  that  shortly  after  my 
uncle's  arrival  the  Seneschal  had  expired 

of' 


139 

f)f  Ills  wounds;  and  Count  Venosta 
(who  in  the  violence  of  his  despair  pre- 
ferred acting  upon  uncertainties  to  re- 
maining entirely  idle)  immediately  en- 
tered upon  his  search  after  the  unfortu- 
nate Edith.  At  the  end  of  several 
months  of  fruitless  enquiry,  we  were 
obliged  to  abandon  all  hopes  of  success. 

it  was  during  this  period  of  anxiety, 
which  seldom  permitted  iny  uncle  and 
Ethelbert  to  lay  aside  their  armour,  that 
I  received  the  name  of  Countess  of  Carl- 
sheim.  The  ceremony  was  sad  and  so- 
lenm,  prognosticating  the  days,  which 
were  so  soon  to  follow  it. 

I  v^r^s  now  the  wife  of  my  lover,  and  * 
enjoyed  that  sort  of  happiness,  which 
ijiost  women  enjoy  who  marry  a  war- 
rior-husband j  I  was  the  object  of  a  wild 

tempestuous 
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tempestuous  passion,  whose  expression 
were  scmietiines  so  rough  and  violent, 
that  they  might  have  been  mistaken  £9r 
those  of  hatred.  In  truth,  I  had  fuidedy 
that  the  happiness  of  marriage  was  90009- 
what  different ;  but  alas!  what  girl  does 
not  fancy  the  same,  and  &id  at  l^iigtli 
that  she  has  been  deceived  ? 

No  information  could  be  obtained 
respecting  the  Countess  of  Mayenfidd^ 
The  Abbot  of  St.  Gall  persevered  ia 
asserting  his  claim  to  her  possessions ; 
and  the  deep  melancholy,  which  took 
possession  of  my  uncle,  betrayed  but  too 
plainly,  that  hJs  love  for  the  dear  lostK)ne 
was  stronger,  than  he  had  dared  to  ac- 
knowledge either  to  her,  or  to  himself.  • 

— ^^  My  children,"  said  he  one  day  to 
me  and  Ethelbert,  «  Edith  is  lost  to  me, 

and 
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and  witif  her  the  joys  of  life !  It  was 
id&y  ra  me  to  expect  on  the  brink  of  the 
grave,  that  I  should  be  so  singularly 
fortunate,  as  to  feel  my  eyes  closed  by 
the  hand  of  affection.  I  have  suffered 
for  that  folly  ;  I  feel  that  my  powers  of 
life  are  hourly  growing  weaker,  feel  that 
the  day  ef  death  is  at  hand.  The  few 
evening  hours  which  remain,  before  the 
mght  6f  the  grave  closes  around  me, 
will  I  dedicate  to  solitude  and  repose. 
AH  that  I  possess  is  now  your  property  ; 
I  only  reserve  fbr  myself  the  pleasant 
rale  erf  Munsttr,  and  the  Castle  of  Upper 
Halbstem  on  the  banks  of  the  Rhine.  I 
will  hide  myself  in  the  distant  shades  of 
the  Jlrst^  when  opprest  by  serious  me- 
lancholy thoughts,  and  repair  to  the 
second^  whenever  more  lively  moments 

make 
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make  me  wish  for  the  society  and  com-. 
fort .  of  Ethelbert  and  his  beloved 
Urania." — 

I  opposed  this  determination  of  Count 
Leopold  ;  but  my  husband  did  not  se- 
cond me.  He  saw,  that  this  arrange- 
ment was  greatly  to  his  advantage  ;  and 
I  had  already  found  on  several  occa^as, 
that  he  was  not  quite  so  incapable  of 
attention  to  his  own  interest,  as  I  had 
formerly  supposed.  It  by  no  means 
occurred  to  him,  that  Count  Venosta 
proposed  to  do  too  much  for  us ;  on 
the  contrary,  h^  lost  no  time  in  giving 
:solidity  to  my  uncle's  kind  declarationsj 
and  only  appeared  to  lament,  that  the 
deed  of  ^ft  had  not  included  his  whole 
property.  The  waving  shades  of  the. 
vale  of  Munster  and  the  proud  castle  on 

the 
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die  Rhine   seomed    to  have  acquired 

double  charms  in  his  eyes,  since  Leopold 

declared  his  intention  of  retaining  them 

for  Minself ;    and  their  value  was  in* 

creased  beyond  bounds  on  Ethelbert's 

being  ^ven  to   understand,   that    my 

unde  did  not  intend  to  leave  them  to 

useveaat  his  death,  but  destined  them  * 

for  a  bequest  to  that  beloved  woman, 

/  whom  Jke  could  not  resolve  to  give  up 

sfl  hop^  of  recovering. 

Count  Venosta  (that  honest  open- 
hearted  mau,  who  withheld  no  senti- 
ment from  those,  whom  he  looked  on  as 
his  children)  was  amusing  himself  one 
day  with  the  youthful  Minna,  whom  the 
recollection  of  her  mother  rendered  in- 
expressibly dear  to  him.  Ethelbert 
remarked,  as  if  by  accident,  that  the 

chUd 
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child  already  had  acquired  the  se< 
appearance  of  the  station,  which  she 
hereafter  to  occupy. 

— "  What  station  ?'*   asked  my  uj 
with  surprize. 

Minna,  who  had  been  accustomec 
hear  her  future  lot  pronounced  by 
husband  almost  daily,  answered  v 
her  accustomed  candour — ^  What  ot 
shelter  can  a  poor  orphan  expect  to  fi 
oxcept  a  cloister  ?" — 

— «  What  ?"  exclaimed  Count  I 
pold,  while  he  prest  her  still  closer  to 
bosom,  "  you  poor  ?  you  an  orph 
while  Venosta  lives  ?  No,  no,  my  chi 
I  know  too  well,  what  I  owe  to 
memory  of  your  excellent  mother !  '. 
who  will  forsake  you,  never  shall  you 
forsaken  by  me!" — 

Coi 
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G>aAt  Ethelbert  had  never  been  ptr- 
tial  to  the  Dainsel  of  Mayenfiefd ;  from 
that  day  he  began  to  hate  hen 

Miiuia  too  on  her  side  seemed  to  har* 
how  towards  my  husband  a  secret  a#r- 
fiion  i  whose  expressions  she  would  have 
b^n  unable  to  restrain,  had  he  not  also 
inspired  her  with  sentiments  of  the  most 
^mbound^  terror* 

— *^  Ah!    dear  Countess!*'  she  said 

to  me  one  day,  when  she  found   r..e 

weeping  at  having  made  new  discover 'ca 

of  his  evil  dispositions,  discoveries  v.  I:lch 

almost  every  day  afforded ;  *'  you  knov/ 

not  yet,  what  a  bad,  bad  man  h<.  hi 

Scarcely  do  I  dare  to  tell  it  you ;  bi  t  rhat 

voice  which  I  heard  jimong  my  motl/j'-'s 

ravishers .  • .  .1  am  certain,  quite  cciU\iriy 

that  voice  was  Count  Ethelbert's — i  h^A 

VOL.  I.  H  ri:./.* 
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then  never  heard  it  speak  but  so  geiitljr 

and  so  Idndly But  the  first  tune 

that  I  heard  him  rage,  I  recollected  it 
that  instant*  How  could  I  have  been 
deceived?  Ohi  I  remember  too  w^ 
the  terrible  sound!  But  I  have  been 
alent  till  now,  for  I  tremble  when  I  but 
think  of  the  cruel  manner,  in  which  he 
used  me,  when  (while  imploring  him  to 
take  pity  on  my  mother)  I  let  fall,  that  I 
was  sure  of  having  heard  his  voice 
before.**-^ 

I  was  now  better  acquainted  witJi  the 
character  of  the  man,  whom  I  had  once 
looked  upon  as  an  angel  of  light ;  and  I 
recollected  several  hints  of  the  old  Sene* 
schal,  which  seemed  to  imply  a  suspicion 
similar  to  that  of  Minna.  Yet  the  fact 
appeared  to  me  ia  a  light  too  daceadful  to 

admit 


admit  of  my  giving  it  implicit  c6nfi« 
dence ;  and  I  judged  it  prudent  to  con- 
tradict  it  with  my  lips,  though  in  my 
heart  I  could  not  hdp  dreading,  that  the 
accusation  was  but  too  well-grounded. 

Alas !   it  was  not  long^  before  I  was 
thoroughly  convinced,  that  my  husband 
was  capable  of  many  a  deed,  of  which 
during  the  happy  days  of  my  love-sick 
delusion  I  would  have  asserted  his  inno- 
cence with  an  oath,  and  ^have  suflfered 
the  weight  of  his  guilt  to  have  been 
charged  upon     my    own    conscience ! 
Alas !  it  was  not  long,  before  I  had  but 
too  nmch  reason  to  confess,  that  there 
was  no  impossibility  in  his  having  been 
concerned  in  that  perfidious  act,  which 
his  innocent  accuser  had  alledged  against 
him. 
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The  persons,  who  had  been  the  ori^* 
nal  means  of  bringing  me  acquainted 
with  the  Count  of  Carlsheim  (an  ao  • 
quaintance  which  I  already  began  to 
consider  as  a  misfortune),  the  Abbot 
and  Prior  of  Cloister-Curwald  had  beep 

unde  ;  and  under  his  powerful  protec- , 
tion  they  lived  in  harmony  with  their 
monks  from  the  time  of  my  interference,. 
However,  no  sooner  had  the  jurisdiction 
of  this  monastery  been  made  over  by  ' 
Count  Velhosta  to  my  husband,  than 
discontent  and  rebellion  began  to  re- 
sume their  influence  over  the  younger 
monks,  who  felt  themselves  opprest  by 
the  restraints  imposed  on  them  by  thpir 
virtuous  superiors.  Often  did  Abbot 
Christian,  when  I  knelt  before  him  in . 

his  ^ 
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his  confessional,  return  my  confidente 
by  an  acknowledgment  of  his  secret 
sorrows,  and  explain  his  melancholy 
forebodings  of  what  would  be  his  con- 
vent's future  fate,  in  a  manner  that 
touched  me  to  the  very  heart.  But  I 
was  myself  too  weak  to  assist  the  venc- 
taUe  man  ^^  my  husband  was  deaf  to 
Illy  entreaties  ;  and  Count  Venosta  was 
at  too  great  a  distance  to  admit  of  any 
good  effects  being  produced  by  my  ap- 
plying to  him. 

It  was  long  past  midnight,  that  I  once 
happened  to  besitting  alone  in  my  cham- 
ber, expecting  my  husband's  return  from 
acarousal  at  a  neighbouring  Barc5h's ;  and 
I  was  endeavouring  to  prepare  myself  for 
the  painful  scenes,  which  seldom  failed 
to  follow  such  entertainments.      Sud- 
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denly  Gertrude  entered  the  room  with  a 
terrified  countenance,  and  informed  me 
that  having  seen  from  her  window  which 
overlooked  the  garden  some  dark-look- 
ing  figures,  whose  appearance  was  made 
still  more  terrific  by  the  contrast  of  the 
newly-£allen  snow,  she  had  descended  to 
examine  what  they  really  were;  and 
that  she  had  found  it  necessary  to  admit 
into  my  anti-chamber  the  person!^,  who 
had  given  her  so  causeless  an  alarm^ 

— "  Do  not  be  terrified  !**  said  she» 
**  they  are  only  poor  a^cted  spirits, 
who  hope  for  relief  from  your  hands/'— 

I  was  too  well  acquainted  with  the 
friendly  anxiety  of  my  faithful  attendant 
to  spai^  me  pain,  and  prepju-e' me  for 
unpleasant  ne^s  by  the  manner  in' which 
she  "related  it,  to  be  deceived  by  her 

assurance. 
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assurance,  that  I  had  nothing  to  fean  I 
waited  for  the  appearance  of  these 
strangers  with  a  beating  heart.  What 
was  my  surprise  at  recognizing^  the  ex- 
cellent Abbot  of  Cloister-Curwald,  the 
venerable  Matthias,  and  several  other  of 
the  most  respectable  monks,  whose 
evident  consternation  already  seemed  to 
implore  my  assistance,  before  they  yet 
had  time  to  give  their  petition  words. 

— "  Oh !  dear  good  lady/*  exdjumed 
the  Abbot,  "  we  are  undone!  the 
dreaded  storm  has  burst,and  we  must  all 
be  the  prey  of  death,  unless  you  can  find 
means  of  preserving  us  !  This  morn* 
ing  while  officiating  at  the  altar,  we  were 
sdzed  in  the  name  of  our  liege-lord,  the 
Count  of  Carlsheim,  and  imprisoned  in 
a  subterraneous  dungeon.      Our  appeal 
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to  the  Bjshop  of  Coira  was  treated  widb 
derision ;  ^d  we  collected  from  some 
suspicious  remarks  Qf  our  jailor,  that 
our,  doom  would  be  finally  determined,, 
long  before  our  apj)eal  could  be  made  to 
a  superior  jurisdiction.  Alas!  weknovr 
but  too  well,  what  Van  be  done  in  con« 
vents !  The  fore-warnings  of  approach-  * 
ing  death  presented  themselves  on  all 
sides  J  the  noise  of  'revelry  resounding 
from  tlie  chambers  above'  us  increased 
our  anxiety !  What  had  We  not  to  feap. 
from  the  rage  and  malignity  df  t^ese* 
intoxicated  monks  I  — ^Fortunately^  oiltf 
of  my  secret  friends  found  means  to 
gain  admittance  to  our  dungeon,  and- 
cjipkiin  to  us  the  real  and  pressing 
danger  of  our  situation.  It  seemflH, 
diat  the  enemies  of  order  and  of  ^tue 

are 
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arc  protecf  ed  by  the  Count  of  Carkheim; 
lie  was  hitnsdbf  assisting  at  the  dissolute 
entertainment;  and  probabty  at  this 
moment,  we  should  no  longer  have  been 
numbered  among  the  living,  had  not 
the  irlend  wha  bi'ought  us  this ,  intelli- 
gence, secretly  assisted  us  to  esoipe  from 
the  oonvent,  and  accompanied  us  in  our 
flight..  Now  then  our  life  is  in  your 
hands ;  sive  ^  us,  dear'  lady,  either  by 
softeoiBg  your  htisband  through  your 
entreatiesy;  or  by  pointing  ,out  to  Us 
some  j^e  of  concealment.  ..To  yon 
alone oooid we  have  recourse^  ha^dwQ 
sbugfit  any  other  refuge^  we  mu$t  surely 
liave  bcea  oyertaken  before  we  could 
have  reached  it/' — 

'-^^  Save  you  by  eixtreitties?**  tex- 
^Hmed,  while  I  hasten^e^  to  unclose  !| 

'.r  h5  door 
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door  conducting  to  my  baths ;  "  en- 
treaties to  Count  Ethelbert?  Instant 
flight  is  your  only  chance  for  safety  t 
Follow  me,  father!  Follow  me,  and 
lose  not  a  moment  !'* — 

I .  hastened  onwards,  and  conducted 
the  trembling  monks  through  a  lon^ 
subterraneous  passage,  unknown  to  all 
in  the  Castle  except  myself  and  the 
faithful  Gertrude.  The  outlet  was  in 
the  mountains;  and  here  I  quitted 
the  fu^ives,  convinced  that  they  would 
easily  find  their  way  through  the  xntrb* 
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cate  passes,  with  which  the  Prior  Mat^ 
thias  was  perfectly  weH  acquainte<i^ 
having  frequently  traversed  them  in  hia 
botanical  pursuits. 

Half  of  the  night  was  consumed  in 

this  employment.      On  my  return,  I 

2  found 
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found  the  furious  Ethelbert  waiUng  for 
me  in  my  apartment,  and  immediately  a 
tremendous  storm  of  rage  burst  over 
my  devoted  head  Convinced  that  my 
friends  were  now  in  safety,  I  attempted 
not  to  conceal  my  share  in  the  transac- 
tion; aad  when  he  loaded  me  with 
insults^  i  replied  to  him  by  reminding, 
"him  of  the  promise  which  he  hadfor-^ 
merly  given  me^.  to  protect  the  opprest 
Abbot  in  the  preservation  of  his  rights^ 
a  promise  which  he  had  so  shame&Uy 
broken.  Truth  and  justice  were  on  my 
side,  but  power  was  on  that  of  my  adr 
versar^^  There  was  no  one  to  hear  me,, 
and  judge  between  C<»mt  Ethdbert  and. 
Wfsetfi  he  was  the  strongest  ^  the  re«* 
vard  of  tnj  remonstrances  was  the  most 
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unworthy  treatment,  and  my  d^mlitr 
became  my  prison. 

The  vassals,  who  loved  me,  exclaimed 
against  such  an  act  of  violence,  as  soott 
9S  they  understood  by  means  of  CJer- 
trude,  how  cruelly  I  was  treated  j  but 
Ethelbert's  art  soon  succeeded  in  giving 
another  colour  to  the  transaction.    He 
justified  his  severity  by  accusing  me  of* 
a  shameful  intrigue  with  the  banished 
Abbot  o£  Cloister  Curwald.     'HBs  asser^ 
tioris  were  so  positive,  that  they  soon  • 
produced  the  desired  efiect  y  and  it  ^^ 
without  any  violent  agitation^  that  the 
pj^asants  a  few  days  after  saw  m^  coa« 
ducted  away  under  a  strong  guard,  no- 
oAe  kAew  whither;    nothing  gave  ttie 
more  pain  in  this  abrupt  departtird  ilxttk' 
3  t^  H  being 
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being  deprived  of  the  only  comfort 
which  was  still  left  me,  the  society  of  my 
faithful  Gertrude,  .  and  of  my  young 
friend,  the  Damsel  of  Maycnfield 

One  man  alone,  one  of  the  most  dis- 
tingoished  inhabitants  of  that  quarter, 
a  man  who  breathed  the  true  spirit  of 
Helvetic  courage,  and  of  love  of  freedom, 
Henric  Mdtbal  alone  dared  openly  to 
blametltoproceedingsof  my  tyrant.  He 
spread  B  own  noble  sentiments  around 
him,  and  communicated  his  feelings  to 
his  comp^mifms  with  a  success,  which 
might  have  rescued  me  from  my  bond- 
age, had  not  Count  Ethelbert  r^sc^ed 
to  withdraw  ine  from  public  attention 
without  a  moment's  delay • 

On  the  other  ^de  of  the  moiuntain  0l 
Halsbdrg,  new  thi  »labe  of  Thufl,  «tand» 
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an  old  Castle  belonging  to  the  family  of 
Ravenstein,  a  family  wliich  has  been  ia . 
alliance  with  the  Counts  of  Carkheim 
and  Sargans  since  time  immemorial.     At . 
the  period  of  which  I  am  now  treating, 
it  was  entii  el    de:.cn  ed.     The  owner  xe* 
sided  in  a  remote  part  of  Italy,  where  he 
had ,  lived  on  terms  of  intimacy  with; 
Ethelbert;.  andhaving  himself  nooccasioik 
for  this  mouldering  castle,  he  cons^^ned 
the  use  of  it  to  his  friend  the  iSbimt  of 
Carlsheim ;  the  use  to  which  the  Count 
applied  it,  was  the  only  one  for  which, 
it  now  appeared  to  be  adapted,  the  coa-^ 
finement  of  the  innocent. 

Tedious    and  fearful  was  the  way  , 
which  conducted'  me  to  my  destined 
abode}    but  the  place  itself,  which  I 
kxAaed  upon  as  my  eternal  prison,,  hr 
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exceeded  all  the  horrors,  which  had 
struck  my  imagination  so  forcibly  while 
^>proaching  it.  It  was  an  antient  for* 
tress,  perched  high  on  the  brow  of  a 
predpice  like  an  eagle's  nest,  which  now 
received  the  unfortunate-Urania.  The 
peculiar  form  of  its  architectiure  an- 
noimced  it  to  have  been  ndsed  in  the 
time  of  Charlemagne ;  and  the  incessant 
howling  of  the  storm,  and  raging  of  the 
billows  seemed  with  every  moment  to 
threaten  itis  downfall.  I  saw  it  from  a 
distance  seemingly  suspended  on  the 
very  brink  of  a  steep  and  barren  rock, 
which  overiiung  the  Lake,  and  I  shud-* 
dered,when  my  conductors  pointed  it 
out  as  my  future  dwelUng ! 
Fool  that  I  was  i  I  flew  with  rapture 

iato  the  armft  of  Ethett)ert,  where  I  ex- 

jpected 
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pected  to  find  an  earthly  paradise  and 
was  deceived :  with  agony,  keen  as  that 
of  the  dying,  did  I  enter  Ravensteta 

Castle and  was  deceived  again ! 

Ah!  will  short-sighted  mortals  never 
succeed  in  comprehending,  that  that 
which  appears^  and  that  which  isj  but 
rarely  coincide  ?  Yet,  when  we  have 
experienced  these  deceptions  twice  or 
thrice,  the  experience  makes  us  in  future 
ealm  and  resigned;  and  we  acquire 
from  it  that  indifference  which  raises  us 
above  the  frowns  and  smiles  of  fortune^ 
and  enahUs  us  to  repress  with  equai 
strength  groundless  apprehensions  and 
toavailing  wishes.  j 

During  the  first  days  of:  my  confine* 
ftient  I  was  in  truth  most  wretchedr 
My  situation  was  rend'ered :  ^almost  in^ 
--.''•  supportable 
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supportable  by  the  want  of  every  cotkt 
venience  and  conifort,  and  by  the  tedi* 
oasness  of  unbroken  sditude.  I  sighed 
after  society  of  any  kind^  even  though 
it  had  be^  such  as  (to  judge  from  its 
outward  ^pearailce)  woidd  have  pro« 
tnised  me  but  litde  entertainment.     " 

Some  days  had  thus  elapsed,  when  I 
Ob^^rved  through  the  bars  of  my  dosely^i 
grated  window,  ths^t  a  boy  apparendy 
between  three  and  four  years  old,  was 
soAietimes  siiffered  to  amuse  himself 
by  playing  in  the  neglected  garden, 
which  I  was  myself  forbiSden  to  visit- 
The  innocent  gaiety  of  the  child  made 
an  impression  on  me,  which  frequently 
filled  my  eyes  with  tears. 

— "  Happy  unthinking  creature  !**  I 
; .  Exclaimed,  wringing  my  hands  in  the 

bitterness 
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bitterness  of  grief>  ^^  this  garden  appears 
to  you  a  paradise,  because  you  know 
none  better.  You  are  poor,  forsaken, 
perhaps  menaced  by  a  thousand  danger^ 
which  every  moment  brings  nearer  £ 
but  you  see  them  not  \  Regret  for  the 
past  troubles  you  as  little  as  anxiety  for 
the  future ;  and  it  were  difficult  for  a 
monarch  with  all  his  power  to  inakerycM^ 
more  happy,  than  you  are  even  now  I 
Oh !  that  I  were  like  you.  Ob  I  that  ^t 
least  I  could  dasp  you  in  my  arm%  and 
learn  from  your  sweet  smile  the  art  of 
smiling  though  in  prison  !"— 

My  wish  to  become  more  intimate 
with  the  happy  trifler  was  too  ardent 
to  remain  concealed.  I  entreated  my 
jailor  to  gratify  me  with  a  nearer  ^ht 
of  him,  and  after  a  few  difficulties  I WM 

a£ 
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a.t  length  permitted  to  receive  the  little 
Ludolf  in  my  ^oomy  chamber.    ' 

— ^  Ludolf  ?*'  I  exdaimed,  when  the 
child  first  told  me  his  name— -^^  LudoiiPf 
I  repeated  still  more  anxiously,  while  I 
examined  his  featm'es,  and  &ncied  that 
I  could  trace  a  resemblance,  which  ex- 
dted  hopes  in  my  bosom  so  sweet  that 
I  trembled  to  indulge  them. 

What  then  was  my  emotion,  when 
the  lovely  boy  convinced  me  that  this 
was  not  the  first  time  of  our  meeting, 
by  naming  as  his  mother,  ^  Edith  of 
Mayenfield  I" 

Yes!  this  dear,  this  long-lost  friend 

was  like  myself  an  inmate  of  this  place 

of  terror !  I  breathed  the  same  air  with 

L   her ;  I  was  allowed  to  hope,  that  every 

Khooceeding  day  would  afibrd  me*  an  op« 

*  portunity 
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.  portunity  of  beholding  her :  the  pleasure 
which  I  felt  from  these  refiections,  wa 
fob  great  to  admit  of  my  observing,  thai 
Count  Ethelbert's  cpnfihing  me  in  tb< 
iame  place  with  a  captive,  whom  he  hic 
secured  in  a  manner  so  treacherous,  wa( 
a  proof  that  he  designed  my  imprison 
ment  to  be  eternal.  Whatever  mi^l 
have  originally  been  his  mptives  for  treat 
ing  us  with  such  severity,  it  was  at  leas! 
certain,  that  he  would  not  permh  dthei 
.  to  regain  her  liberty,  lest  she  should  di* 
cover  the  mystery  of  his  inhuman  cons 
duct,  or  take  measures  for  rescuing  from 
his  power  her  companion  in  misfor- 
tune. 

Considerations  of  this  kind  did  hot 
at  first  suggest  themselves  j  I  felt  nothing 
but  the  joy  of  being  once  more  unikH 
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to  my.  friend,  an  event  whicli  I  "^ow 
looked  forward  to  with  the  most 
expectation.  Heaven  knows,  it 
have  been  no  trifling  comfort  to- 
had  I  met  with  the  most  insignifiqau^;^ 
of  created  beings,  would  but  that  being 
have  listened  to  me  with  compassion, 
and  endeavoured  to  soothe  me  in  the 
paroxi3ms  of  nay  despair ;  but  to  dare  to 
hope  that  Edith  would  now  be  my 
comforter  in  this  dreary  prison,  oh! 
who  can  express  the  countless  sources  of 
satisfaction,  which  that  single  thought 
contsdned ! 

But  alas !  the  completion  of  my  hope^ 
was  not  so  easy  as  I  expected.      The 
Countess,  of  Mayenfield  was  confined 
not  less  closely  than  myself;  and  our 
f  was  not  to  be  prevailed  en  to 

depart 
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depart  in  one  single  instance  from  tlie 
LCtions  of  his  inhuman  lord.  Tet 
this  man  was  not  cruel  by 
Perhaps,  it  grieved  him  to  be 
'compelled  to  treat  us  with  so  much 
harshness  ;  but  he  made  it  a.  point  of 
conscience  to  adhere  in  the  most  punc- 
tual manner  to  the  oath,  which  (as  he 
frequently  fissured  me,  in  answer  to  my 
complaints  a;id  reproaches)  he  had  been 
compelled  to  give  to  the  Count  of 
Carlsheim. 

— "  You  see,'*  said  he,  "  that  where- 
ever  it  is  in  my  power,  I  refuse  no  in- 
dulgence. I  received  no  particular  com- 
mand respecting  the  child's  imprison- 
ment, who  was  delivered  to  my  custody 
at  the  same  time  with  his  mother, 
therefore  I  allow  him  to  enjoy  all 

adyantage^^ 
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advantages,  from  which  I  am  compelled 
t©  debar  her  and  yourself.    Neither  was 
it  forbidden  me  to  furnish  the  CounfesB 
of  Mayenfield  with  such  sources  of  men- 
tal amusement,  as  might  beguile  her 
solitary  hours.      She  has  a  variety  of 
books,  has  her  spinning-wheel  and  her 
embroidery  frame ;  if  she  chuses  it,  she 
may  lay  these  aside,  and  employ  herself 
with  her  pen;    this  mdulgence,  lady, 
^hall  also  be  granted  to  you ;  and  me- 
thinks,   it  must  be  almost  the    same 
thing,  whether  what  you  have  to  say  to 
each  other  is  imparted  in  writing,  or  in 
person.'* 

.    Here  then  did  our  jailor  kindly  open 

a  <loor  for  those  communications,  for 

L-  /Which  we  had  so  long  thirsted ;  we  re- 

^';:turned  him  oyr  most  ardent  thanks  for 

the 
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the  hint,  and  lost  no  time  in  making  usfj . 
of  it.  We  wrote  to  each  other  dailjrs 
and  as  tlie  conscientious  feeUngs  of  ^lik 
trusty  domestic  of  my  tyrant  would 
not  allow  him  to  deliver  our  letten 
himself,  they  were  confided  to  the  care 
of  the  litde  Ludolf.  The  lovely  boy 
^oon  became  attached  to  me ;  he  was 
ever  ready  to  visit  my  narrow  chamber; 
and  besides  the  information  whidi 
Edith's  letters  contained,  I  gleaned  from 
him  in  conversation  many  interesting 
anecdotes,  which  however  serious  thdf 
subject,  frequently  assumed  so  whimi- 
sical  an  appearance  through  his  infantine 
mode  of  i:elating  them,  that  it  was  im-^ 
possible  either  for  his  mother  or  mysdf 
to  refrain  from  smiling.  Heavens! 
smiled!  little  did  our  tyrant  i: 


that  m  the  gli^omy  walls  of  Ravenstein 
Osde-  his  captives  would  have  ever 
fuund  cause  for  mirth  ! 

Edith's  letters  contained  explanations 
of  many  circumstances,  which  till  then 
had  appeared  to  me  quite  unaccountable. 
These  precious  memorials  of  the  most 
sacred  friendship  are  still  in  my  posses- 
sion.   You,  imy  dear  children,  for  whom 
I  write  this  narrative  of  my  sufferings, 
will  find  thenti  after  my  death,  as  docu- 
ments serving  to  corroborate  the  vera- 
dty  of  my  statements.     Oh !  how  will 
I      you  Uush  for  your  ancestor,  when  you 
read  that  Ethelbert  had  nf  ver  been  the 
cbracter,  whidi   we    (poor  deceived 
ones !)  believed  him  to  be,   and  that 
from  the  very  beginning  his  whole  con- 
duct had  been  an  artifice ! 

VOL.1.  W  Its 


tt8-tnie,-ihy  petson  at  fii^dt  «!as  tbs 
object  <$f  his  desites ;  (mt  ttiuGh  niOI«'4> 
were  the  possesiidns,  ^hich  I  ^wss  tt- 
t)ected  to  inherit.  Aiudttualy  did  he 
seek  to  bring  about  ttur  UtiiOft-;  btlt 
drcum^tatices,  with  which  Edith  hoMidf 
vra&  utiacquainted,  f brbade  the  ^sEplltKu 
tion  of  his  wishes,  and  ^oikipelled  liim  id 
wait,  till  my  unde  shotdd  actually  ^fOMSe 
him  to  acc!bpt  my  hakid.  'Fear,  test  idy 
expectations  of  being  raised  to  -pAWtt 
and  we^th  (on  which  his  own-depended) 
should  be  overturned  by  Cotuit  Ve- 
nosta's  second  marriage,  indilced  Mm 
privately  to  #emove  die  dr^ded  Edith. 
He  bs^  chosen  the  time  for  cairrying-h^ 
off  admirably  well.  A  secret  undtf- 
standing  with  the  Abbdt  of  St.  GaS, 
(whose  enemy  he  profest  to  be  in  pHU&c) 

enabled 
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i^fiabled.fahn  at  once  to  get  rid  oFCoimt 
Venosta's  vigilance,  entice  me  out  of  the 
fortnsssy  and  thus  leave  Edith  totally 
without  protecti(Mi.  It  also  afibrded 
'him  an  opportunity  to  estaUish  himsdf 
in  my  vnde's  £ivour,  by  rendering  him 
so  essential  a.  service  as  the-restoring  him 
to  liberty ;  a  service,  which  ray  too 
grateful  unde  thought  could  only  be 
rewarded  by  the  gift  of  my  hand,  with- 
out allowing  Ethelbert  time  to  solidt  it. 
Alas !  my  fortitude  fiuls  me,  while 
endeavouring  to  unrav^  the  whole  web 

of  artifice  and  villainy,  which  our  perse* 

* 

cutor  had  woven  to  ensnare  us  with  no 
less'cunning  than  success.  He  contrived 
to  dieat  the  Abbot  of  the  prisoner,  whom 
he  had  first  iiimseif  betrayed  into  his 
power  J  Count  Venosta  of  his  possessions, 

1 2  his 
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ins  inistress,  and  his  niece;  poor  Edith  oJ 

■  her  liberty;  and  me  of  the  happiness  fnd 

-  ti-anquilUty  of  my  "whole  life ! 

*  Never'  had  Count  Ethdbert  felt  foi 

-  me  one  spark  of  real  affection.     Evei 

-  the  passion,  with  which  my  person  ha( 
'  inspired  him,  was  subordinate  to  hi 
'desire  of  becoming  master  ofmylarg 

l^os^essions.  No  sooner  was  this  poio 
accomplished,  no  sooner  had  the  daS: 
sight  of  it  deprived  what  little  beaut; 
was  mine  of  the  charm  of  novelty,  thaj 
the  continual  presence  of  a  virtuou 
wife  appeared  to  him  ^  check  upon  hi 
pleasures.       He  therefore   seized  wit] 

•  eagerness  the  first  opportunity  of  deii 

■  vering  himself  from  my  presence  ;  no 
did  he  forget  to  sully,  my  reputation  b 
mputations  so    disgraceful,  that  I  aj 

peare 
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])earedto  the  'world  unworthy  cf  either  > 
rdief  or  pity.  Even  my  good  uncle , 
wept,  and  resigned  me  to  my  fate. 

The   Countess    of  .  Mayenfield    Jiad  . 
learned  the  greatest  part  of  the  drcuni- 
stanceSjwhich  she  related  in  her  letters, 
from  the  wife  of  the  Castellsui  of  Raven- 
stein;  this  gpod- hearted  matron  (who 
died  a  few  days  before  my  arrival  at  the  . 
Castle)  had  a  son  in  Count  EthelbertS 
service,  by  whom  she  was  informed  of 
most  of  his  lord's  proceedings.  The  con-; 
versation  of  this  compassionate  woman  , 
had  beguiled  many  of  the  heavy  hours 
of  Edith  s  imprisonment ;   nor  had  she 
ever  neglected  an  opportunity  of  evading 
^  too  conscientious  adlierence  of  her 
^band  to   his  oath,  and  of  furnish- 
^S  to  the  noble  captive  many  allevia-r 

1 3  tions 
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tions  of  her  sorrows,  all  of  which  va* 
nishedt  at  her  death. 

Oh!  had  I  but  found  her  still  in 
existence  on  my  arrifal-  at  Ravenstein^ 
what  might  we  not  have  hoped  firoiki 
her  friendly  aid !  what  would  have  htok 
too  diffiodt  for  three  women  to  accom- 
plish,  of  whom  the  cme  possessed' power, 
the  second  prudtoce,  and  the  third  fmo^ 
lution  !  Surely  it  would  have  been  eaqf 
for  vks  to  have  obtained  our  freedom  ; 
at  least,  I  should  not  have  been  so  Ibilg 
deprived  of  the  happiness  of  clasping  my 
faithful  Edith  to  my  bosom. 

Often  in  our  epistolary  conversations 
did  we  lament  over  the  great  loss,  which 
we  had  sustained  in  being  deprived  oT 
this  worthy  creature!  yet  the  Countess 
comforted  herself  with  the  pleasure  of 

Ipowing^ 
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•  * 

knojRmg^  that  I  was  near  her  and  in  a 
j^sKBywheze  she  looked  upoQ  me  as  en* 
joyipg  bdtJi  mom  h^piness  an(i  mpre 
6fl&ty,  than  would  havebeeii  myhlk  ia 
tht  artna  of.  Count  Sth^lbeisbn-'^  for 
snyic^  I  wept,  and  .prayed  for  bett-er 

timcB. 

Apd  better  times  arrived  I     We  had 

Ipng  svy^ected,  that  we  wene  not  the 
oi^  V,Q^i;tiuia.tes  confiaed  at  Raven- 
stein  i  a^(4  h^  the  truth  of  this  suspicion 
we  BOW  v^ere  iuUy  confirmed,  though 
our  cwiosky  was  by  no  means  fully 
satisfied. 

The  Castle,  as  1  before  stated,  was  built 
cm  the  summit  of  a  lofty  rock,  whose 
point  appeared  designed  as  a  mark  for  the 
assaults  of  ^  the  four  winds  of  heaven. 
Storms  here  were  frequent  and  tremen- 

1 4  dous* 
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dous.  In  the  middle  of  a  tempestuous 
night,  when  the  whirlwind  was  ra^g. 
with  its  greatest  violence,  suddenly  a 
remote  wing  of  the  Castle  burst  into 
flames !  the  wind  set  towards  our  quar- 
ter ;  the  sparks  flew  in  at  our  grated 
windows;  our  danger  increased  with 
every  moment,  and  every  human  being 
seemed  to  have  totally  forgotten  us.  No 
one  had  consideration  enough  to  unlock 
our  dungeons ;  no  one  showed  the  slight- 
est disposition  to  come  to  our  assistance. 
The  general  attention  was  directed  to- 
wards the  eastern  wing  of  the  fortress, 
which  was  entirely  in  flames. 

Our  terror  is  not  to  be  described ; 
yet  certainly  mine  was  far  inferior  to 
that  of  Edith,  who  had  not  to  fear 
for  herself  alone.     The  preservation  of 

a  life. 
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a  life,  which  was  infinitely  dearer  to  her 
than  her  own,  occupied  all  her  thoughts ; 
she  trembled  for  the  life  of  her  son ! 

She  wa3  desperate ;  she  feh^  that  his  ^ 
destruction  was. inseparably  united  with- 
her  own,  and. resolved  to  dare  every 
thing  to  preserve  him.      In  the  waEof. 
her  dungeon    was  an  opening,  barely. 
large  enough  to  suffer  the  child  to  pass^ 
through;-  she  i^tened  her  bed  cloaths 
together  ;,  she  resolved  to  let  him  dov^ni 
by  them  to  ihe  ground,  and  charged  liimj^ 
as- soon  as:he  should  have  reached  it,  ta 
release;  hii;nself  and  fly,  or  else  to  find 
acme  hiding  place,  where  he  might  re- 
main till  the  danger  was  past.      The 
risque  was  .dreadful;,  nothing  but  des- 
psyx  could  have  induced  her   to  adopt 
such  a  resolution. 

-^*-  1 5'  Edith's 


17S 

Edith^s  endeavours  to  presem  ber 
little  dafling  were  not  unraccessfuL  Ifo 
reached  the  gnmnd  in  safety  ^  bot 
scarcely  had  she  parted  witb  him^  when 
the  increasing  heat  (for  by  thi»  time  the 
balconies  of  the  nei^bouring  >tt3ding^ 
were  in  flames)  and  fhe  vohimea  o^ 
smoke,  which  poured  mf o  her  chambto^ 
overpowered  her  senses,  and  she  sanir 
without  animation  on  the  floor; 

My  situation  was  exactly  similaf  •  At 
the  moment  when  I  fainted,  the  only 
thought,  which  employed  my  mind,  wia» 
the  hope  of  an  happy  meetkig  witli 
Edith  in  another  better  world;  an  hope 
which  ({  fully  beKeved)  Was  acoom* 
plished,  when  on  dnce  moref  uiid^nng 
my  eyes,  I  found  mySelf  breathrag  pore 
^r  in  a  fight  and  spacious  chamber,  and 

perceived 
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perceived  by  my  side  tlie  fHend  whom  I 
lovciiso  tenderly,  and  for  whose  sight 
I  k^A  m  lopg  and  $q  ^(iiL&ious^y  sighed  in 
vai©. 

-r«  Oh  I  Edith  r*w«  Urania !  my 
Uninfai" — ^w^  both  exclaimed  at  once, 
while  we  sapk  into  each  others'  arms  i 
^^  What  h^  hs^pene^  ?  are  w^  i^escued 
fipoQi  cfpiivity  i^  e^rth)  or  released 
from  the£|tt^s  of  mortality?  Where 
15  Sl  thsjt;  we  me^ty  ifi  ifreedpm^  in  cap* 
tivity,    io:     in    t^ie    life   l>&yoiid  the 

gravePV- 

Too  soon  were  our  doubts  removed; 
too  won  wet^e  we  compelled  to  feel»  that 
vfe  were  rescued  from  dea^,  but  not 
reatcpred  to  liberty .  The  still  ^jmoking 
roim,  wtdeh  met  our  eyesr  from  afar, 
told  us  but  too  i^ainly,  that,  we  were  still 

J  6  within 


180 

withi^^the  walls  of  Ravenstein;  and 
(he  unremitting  vigilance,  with  wldcfa 
we  were  observed,  made  us  well  aware, 
that  we  had  reaped  no  other  advantage 
from  the  transactions  of  the  night, 
except  the  delight  of  seeing  and  em- 
bracing  a  long  lost  friend.  But  alas  \ 
what  cruel  reflections  embittered  this 
delight.  Edith  sorrowed  for  her  son, 
and  reproached  herself  for  having  suf- 
fered herself  to  part  with  him  in  des[»dr, 
when  had  she  detained  him  with  her  in 
the  dungeon,  he  would  have  been  pre* 
served  as  well  as  his  mother. 

r 

I  felt  scarcely  less  sorrow  for  the  toss 
of  the  beloved  child,  than  Edith  herself; 
I  would  gladly  have  comforted  her,  but 
alas!  where  was  comfort  to  be  found? 
Even  should  he  have  escaped  from  the 
2  flames^ 
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flames,  which  were  raging  with 
violence  at  the  lAoment  when  he  quitted 
his  mother^how  difficult  still  did  his  pfe- 
servation  appear !  We  failed  not  on  the 
day  after  the.  fire  to  examine  the  place, 

■ 

whence  Edith  had  caused  him  to  de« 
scend.  ^  The  opening  was  not  situated 
very  high  in  the  tower ;  but  closi  to  the 
place,  where  he  must  have  reached 
the  ground,  there  yawned  a  tremeiidou^ 
precipice ;  the  depth  of  which  when  we 
vainly  endeavoured  to  measure  with  our 
eyes,  the  flesh  crept  upon  our  bones, 
and  cdd  droips  of  terror  chased  each 
other  down  our  foreheads.   - 

Bitter  was  '  our  grief, .  but  no  one 
hc^edi  cmr  lamentations ;  our  guards 
attended  to  nothing  but  the  adventures 
of  the  past  night,  and  we  collected  from 
^    •  their 


tEeir  dbccmrse,  that  the  fire  had  bteo- 
Idndled  by  a  kidy  confinetlin  the  feastam 
¥^g  of  the  Casde.  Her  ofajpct^as  they 
supposed,,  vras  to  find  sooie  meam  of 
ascapimg  during  the  coiifusion>  vhsdb 
ker  rash  acdon  had  necessarily  produced; 
ftke  had  not  only  failed  in  her  design^ 
bvtc  bad  goffered  ^  sevcrdy  by  8pria|piai||^ 
htm  a;k)fty  window^  and  by  the  wouiufo 
which  she  had  recei^d  from  the  frag** 
memt  ol  a  fUfing  tower^  that  she  waa 
not  expected  tooutfive  the  night 

The  CasteUan  too,  in  his  endeavours- 
to  prevent  the  escape  of  this  prisoner 
(whose  confinement  seemed  to  be  a 
greater  object  of  anxiety  to  him, 
even  than  thait  of  Edith  and  mysdf) 
had  met  with  a  fiital  accident,  and 
every  moment  expected  to  breathe 

»        •  3 


hsL  We  demred  to  see  bhn  before  Inv 
deaih.  T^h  a  feeUe  ^vidke  he  entrcatedt 
oar  pardon  for  theii^ticeywidi  which 
he  had  been  compeBed  to  tYeat  ns  f  tut 
he  cafied  Heaven  to  wy^^nmB^  that  the 
dreadful  oaths  l^hSdk  had  been  exacted 
from  him,  had  deprived  Htn  of  the 
poirer  of  aeting  cfifierently.  Tet  did  he 
nof  Afftk  k  necessary  to  enjoin  our 
future  jailors  to  treat  us  with  greater 
lenity ;  and  they,  being  in  aD  probability 
fettered  by  the  same  oaths  with  himself, 
esteemed  it  their  duty  to  retam  us  in  si 
captivity  no  Tess  strict  than  before. 

All  we  could  obtain  fronv  them  was, 
that  we  should  not  again  be  separated ;: 
and  also  that  we  should  be  permitted  to 
visit  that  unfortunate  lady,,  of  whose 
odstence  in  the  Castle  we  were  this  day 

informed 


mformed  for  the 'first  time;  who  had 
made  use  of  such  violent  means  ta  ob- 
tain her  liberty )  and  who  (as  our  guards^ 
assured  us)  was  on  the  poiot  of  paying, 
with  her  life,  for  having  dared  to  com?- 
mit  so  desperate  an  actiop* 

Curiosity,  hope,  the  fear  of  finding^ 
some  beloved^  acquaintance  in  this 
wretched  captive,,  or  the  desire  of  j^viog 
some  alleviation  to  the  sufierings  o£  an 
expiring  partner  in  afflicUon,  which  of 
these  motives  induced  us  .to  make  this 
melancholy  visit,  I  cannot  pretend  -to 
decide.  When  we  received  the  perxnis-r 
sion  to  enter  her  dungeon^  we  were 
assured,  that  we  ishould  find  nothing  that 
would  diminish  our  own  distress,  and 
the  event  justified  the  assuranceji 

They  conducted  us  to  a  wretched 

pallet^ 
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pallet,  on  which  lay  a  female,  whose  fea- 
tur^es  were  totally  unknown  to  us,  but 
whose  appearance    excited  in  us  the 
deepest  sentiments  of  pity ;  of  that  pain  • 
ful'pity,  which  knows  itself  unable  to 
afibrd  relief !     Oh  hearing  our  footsteps 
she  raised  with  difficulty  her  Half-dosed" 
eyes,  and  with  a  smUe  of  angiush'ex- 
tended  her  hand  towards  us.    We  ex- 
erted ourselves  to  aflFotd  her  every  little 
alleviation  of  pain,  which  our  narrow- 
means  could  famish ;  and  intxeciiting 
these  mournful  services,  our  tears  suffi- 
ciently declared    the   feelings  of  our: 
hearts. 

— ^  Forgive  me  !'*  said  she,  when 
after  two  or  three  hours  our  endeavours 
to  relieve  her  had  produced  some  littie 
effect ;  *'  I  wished  to  rescue  myself  from; 

capti^ty, 


captivity,  and  had.  nearly  brought  the 
same  fete  on  you^.  undm:  which  I  2m 
BOW  groaning.  But  long  suG^ring  i» 
the  mother  of  despair  T^ — 

ShordLy  a£ber  she  seemed  to  be  aeaidf 
dUirious ;  she  counted  the  years^  wJutb 
die  hadalready  past  in  thb  dreary  duflK 
geon»  and  those:  during  whieh  dim 
expected  ta  W  detained  ia  it.  1^  Iwc 
t^qrant;;   tiien.  she  raved  about  her  sim^ 

fb.  wbwft  aro^l  she  had  so  long  waite4 
W  rsam^waiik  she  entreated  him  to  hasten 
ta    the.    resold    oi   his    unfpftuaate 

w 

mother ! 

Towards  midnight  she  declared,,  that 
ail  pain  had  entirely  left  her.  Wkh  an 
appearance  of  gaiety  she  thanked  us  for 
our  attentions^  and  entreated  to  know 
the  names  of  those,  to  whom  she  was  sq 

much 
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mudi  indebted.  Tlie  Countess  revealed 
hecsel^  stnd  the  captive  in  retiirn  be- 
stowed upon  her  a  look  of  interest  and 
compissieii. 

«-«^  Ecfith  of  Mayenfiald  V*  repeated 
thniradid;;.  ^  oh!  I  know  your  story 
weB :  yoiu  too^  have  suffered  much ;.  not 
8^  VBffiA,  it&  txue,  as  Ih^re.  suffered^  jsL 
eneogb  to  know  what  it  ia  to  incur  a 
viHaia'ls  hatced.: — ^And  your  name^  gen* 
tie  hdfV^  she  ocmtdnued^  addrei^ng. 
heradfto  note. 

~-^^  I  am  Urania  of  Cadshemi  and 
Sargans/^  was  my  answer. 

— "  Urania  of  Sargans  V  shrieked 
the  stranger  in  a  dreadftUi  voice,  while 
she  dasped  her  hands  violently  together  ; 
**  Urania  ?  Ethelbert's  beloved  Uraaia  ? 
Qh»  Fortune,  this  blow  was  adll  want- 


ing 
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ing  to  make  nic  dompletely  miseraUi 
Away  from  my  sight,  abandone 
woman !  away,  and  leave  me  to  '&§ 
But  with  my  last  breath  I  swear  to  h 
revenged  !  Even  frpiti  my  grave  vn& 
shriek  to  Heaven  for  vengeance !  Tren 
ble,  detested  girl ;  thou  shalt  not ;  tr 
umph  over  my  corse  unpunished  1*^=-^ 

I  stood  like  one  petrified  near  the  be 
of  the  sufferer  ;  astonishment  and  terrc 
abnost  deprived  me  of  my  senses,  an 
nothing  but  the  consciousness  that  sL 
spoke  in  the  heat  of  frenzy,  could  hai; 
preserved  me  from  sinking  on  .  th 
earths 

— ^^  Noble  lady,**  I  said  as  soon  as 
could  recover  myself,  at  the  same  tiic 
advancing.towards'her,  and  offering  t 
take  her  hand;  "  recollect  yjourself,  fe 

pity 
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pity's  sake !     I  never  saw  you  till  now, 

andean  never  have  offended  you.     You 

nirdy  cannot  have  heard  me  aright.     I 

am  Urania,    the    unfortunate    Urania 

Ven(w^!8^  who  rejected  by  a  cruel  Jius- 

band,  and  undeservedly  branded  with 

shame,  have  been  condenuied  in  this 

Cisdo  to  wear  eternal  fetters,  which  the 

ftunes  of  last  night  in  vain  attempted  to 

teak."— 

— "Ha!**     said    the   stranger  in   a 

'gentler  tone,  "  is  it  so  ? — ^Are  you  then 

Ethelbert's    rejected   wife  ?— ^Unfortu  • 

»ate,  let  me  clasp  thy  hand  in  mine ;  we 

.are wsters  in  calamity/' — 

•    Already  was  I  advancing  to  take  tlie 

■'^aftd  which  she  held  out,  when  Edith 

Wtered  a  loud  scream,  and  hastily  drew 

"^e  back,  .  She  hacf  observed  the  cap- 
tive's 
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threes  countenance  change  sudderiigr,  and 
'we  now  sawy  that  she  grasped  afoniaid 
till  then  concealed  in  her  bosom.  Tnm, 
that  moment  the  senses  of  the  wretched 
stranger  were  irrecoverably  lost.  :Her 
eyes  full  of  rage  were  constantly:  dicected 
towardsmS;  she  foamed  at  the  4iiou(h^ 
slie  loaded  me  with  execrations^  and  I 
was  compelled  to  retire,  that  she  sii^t 
have  a  chance  of  regaining  some  ^com- 
posure. 

The  meaning  of  this  dreadful  scene 
was  to  me  an  absohite  enigma.  I 
lamented  the  poor  vsretch's  condition; 
though  a  secret  horror,  whenever 
I  recollected  her  words  and  man- 
ner, took  complete  possession  of  my 
soul  hfi  this  painful  situation  did  I  pass 
the  night;    the  morning  had  scarcdy 

dawned. 
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datmed,  when  the  Countess  of  Mxfeor 
'fidd  Kjc^nad  me,  and  mfbuned  me  that 
'tbeunknOiWnla4y  wasnomore.  Edith 
was  quite  -esd&usted  by  the  terrible  oc- 
oirrences  <)f  the  past  night.  lenquxTN), 
whether  she  had  made  no  dkcavmtB^ 
'whidi  might  unrarel  these  :mysteTious 
orcumstuicea :  but  she  answered  by  an 
flssntangce,  that  it  was  impossible  fbr-her 
to  giire  me  any  light  upon  the  subject. 

Jh  moumfiil  silence  did  we  follow  to 
the  grave  the  corse  of  our  wretched 
partner  in  captivity.  She  was  interred 
in  cine  of  the  back-courts:  of  our  prison ; 
and  we  were  conducted  after  the  burial 
into  a  g^omy  apaitment  in  a  quarter  of 
the  Castle,  which  had  escaped  the  vio< 
lence  of  the  9»mes,  Our  present  dun- 
geon was  in  no  respect  better,  ihan  our 

former 
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former  had  been ;  and  the  smalt  portioc 
o£  freedom,  which  we  had  enjoyec 
.during  the  few  last  days,  now  appeare( 
•  to  our  stern  jailors  too  great  an  indul 
gence,  and  we  were  accordingly  dfi 
privedofit. 

We  heard  the  door. barred  on  th 
outside;  we  sank  into  each  other's  armi 
.  and  wept  bitterly  :  then  we  rgoicec 
that  at  least  we  had  been  suffered  t 
remain,  together,  and  then  we  we\ 
again.  .  We  endeavoured  to  escape  froi 
present  miseries  by  recalling  former  ha] 
piness,  and  indulging  Riture  hopes ; .  bi 
alas!  this  resource  was  but  of  Utt 
avail.  Yet  among  all  the  agoniziii 
reflections  which  tormented  us,  nothiQ 
was  so  painful  to  remember,  as  the  lo 
of  our  Vttle  darling,  Ludojf! 

I  wi 
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IwUi  not  pain  your  gentle  hearts^  my 
duldren,  by  dwelling  on  pur  sufferings 
mdus  forlorn  situation,  during  which 
om  only  support  was  the  soothih]^  ,d6 ' 
mutual  pity.     A  change  at  length  todfc 
place  in  it,  but  we  had  little  reason  to 
expect,  that  it  would  turn  out  to  our 
advantage  1      Our  guards  informed  us 
one  day,  that  the  Count  of  Carlsheim 
bad  sent  a  new  Castellan  to  superintend 
the  government  of  this  half-ruined  for- 
tress J   and  they  added,  we  should  soon 
find  cause  to  regret  under   our    new 
overseer  that  treatment,  which  we  had 
complained  of  as  being  so  harsh  and 
rigid.      We  trembled,  as  we  listened  to 
this  prophecy.       Aversion    and    spite 
against  this  new  instrument  of  Count 
Ethelbert's  vengeance  were  plainly  ex* 
VOL.  I.  K  prest 
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prest  in  every  feamre  of  our  former 
jajlors,  yet  did  they  scarcely  dare  to 
expr^s  their  dislike  of  him  aloud :  what 
then  had  we  to  expect  ?  How  dreadful 
must  that  man  be,  who  could  strike 
terror  even  into  the  flinty  hearts  of 
these  barbarians ! 

We  had  not  long  been  informed  of 
his  arrival,  when  this  dreaded  Castellan 
entered  our  dungeon,  accompanied  by 
several  of  our  former  guards,*  -  We 
trembled,  as  we  gazed  on  the  gloomy 
brow  of  the  man,  to  whose  hands  our 
fate  was'  consigned,  Walter  Forest,  for 
(so  was  our  j  ailor  called)  scarcely  deigned  . 
to  honour  us  with  a  look,  while  he 
informed  us,  that  we  must  prepare  our- 
selves to  quit  Ravenstein  at  midnight, 
the  Count  of  Carlsheim  not  thinking 

the 
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the  Castle  safe  enough,  since  the  late  fire« 
for  the  confinement  of  prisoners  of  our 
'^l .    consequence.      We  wisked  to  address  a 
few  words  to  him,   imploring   better 
treatment  for  the  future  j  but  he  turned 
away  from  us  rudely,  blamed  the  attend- 
ants for  having  suflfered  us  to  remain 
unfettered,    and  having  caused  heavy 
shackles  to  be  brought  immediately,  he 
saw  them  rivetted  before  he  left  the 
dungeon. 

The  doors  were  fastened  after  him 

more  cautiously,  if  possible,  than  before. 

1  et  in  spite  of  his  vigiance  and  positive 

commands, .  the  former   chief  of  our 

guards  (who  seemed  to  look  on  his 

being  deprived  of  his  cruel  oifice  as  an 

insult)  contrived  to  gain  admission  to 

us  privately,  and  to  confirm  by  his  warn- 

K  2  ings 
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ings  the  dreadful  suspicions,  with  wlu<& 
our  imaginations  were  but  too  strongly 
imprest  akeady. 

— ^^  I  advise  you  by  every  means  in 
your  power/*  said  he,  "  to  avoid  conok 
mitting  yourselves  to  the  po^er  of  this 
intruder :  depend  upon  it,  this  removal 
to  a  different  place  of  confinement  is 
only  a  pretence  to  persuade  you  to  follow 
him  without  trouble ;  and  I  doubt  not, 
he  intends  to  convey  you  to  sotne  soli- 
tary spot,  and  put  an  end  at  once  to 
your  captivity  and  your  lives.  But 
take  my  counsel,  and  you  shall  be  res- 
cued from  this  danger :  Walter  is  accoo^ 
panied  but  by  few  attendants,  and  those 
badly  armed ;  our  people  are  treble  the 
number  of  his,  and  we  can  easily  over- 
power him^  if  you  will  but  give  us  the 
2  command. 
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command.      Call  to  us  for  assistance  ^ 
we  will  all  be  on  your  side ;   and.  as  we 
have  carefully  avoided  asking  to  see  our 
master's  orders  for  giving    you   into 
Walter's  custody,  we  can  eaaly  m^ke  it 
believed  that  we  took  him  for  an  im^ 
fOStOTy  and  thus  shall  we  escape  Count 
Ethelbert's  vengeances,  if  you  will  but 
eu^ge  not  to  betray  our  secret !"~-  '  • 
Thefi^w,  who  hitherto  had  seldom 
deigned  to  hold  a  parley  with  \^  said 
much  more  to  the  same  effect.    He  left 
us  undecided,  what  we  ought  to  think  of 
tMs  proposal,  and  what  mode  of  con- 
duct it  would  be  most  prudent  for  us  to 
pursue:  yet  after  mature  deliberation, 
and  having  completely  canvassed   the 
business  by  ourselves,  the  consideration, 
that  in  a  situation  so  desolate  as  6urs, 

K  3  .     any 


any  change  must  be  for  the 
made  U9  resolve  to  submit  qui 
•  Ethclbert's  lately-issued  comm: 
New  situations  might  furnish  i 
sources,  perhaps  even  an  opportui 
flight ;  at  all  events  our  present 
tion  was  so  hopeless,  tKat  v;e  coi 
wish  it  to  continue ;  and  when  ; 
night  Wllter  Forest  unbarred  on 
geon  door,  we  jEbllowed  him  wil 
murmur. 

In  all  probability  the  enemies 
new  comptroller  had  agreed,  tli 
resistance  should  be  the  signal  for 
upon  him.  We  found  our  anti-cl 
filled  with  them  j  all  were  armt 
the  threatening  looks,  which  thej 
on  our  conductor,  sufficiently  d 
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.  that  we  accompanied  him  willingly,  tieir 
ctmrage  appeared  to  fail  them.  Some- 
few  indeed  unsheathed  their  swords^ 
and  made  a  faint  show  of  resistance  ; 
but  Walter's  people  were  -neither  cow- 
ards nor  ignorant  of  the  use  of  arms, 
and  we  were  soon  permitted  to  quit  the 
Castle  unimpeded. 

-**  Tremble  V*  we  hc^d  Walter 
^claim,  as  w^  crost  the  threshold, 
^  tremble,  rebels,  when  I  return !  Ybii 
shall  not'  have  opposed  our  master's  will 
^thout  reward,  and  you  shall  find,  that 
lam-able  to  preserve  the  office,  which 
Count  Ethelbert  has  thought  fit  to  in- 
trust to  my  care  1" — 

At  the  entrance  of  the  steep  and  nar- 
row path,  by  which  we  descended  the  • 
^ock  on  whose  brow  the  fortress  was 

K  4        '  situated. 


situated,  stood  a  dose  fitter, to  which  we 
were  conducted.  We  entered  it  j  thie  car- 
riage moved  on  with  rapidity  i  and  now 
it  was,  that  I  ventured  to  discover  to  my 

m 

friend  my  astonishment,  at  a  drcum- 
$tance  which  had  just  occurred.  In 
quitting  the  Casde  one  of  Walter's  peo- 
ple had  nosed  the  visor  of  his  casque 
for  a  mooient,  and  had  shewn  me  what 
seemed  to  he  the  countenance  of  Hemrsc 
Mehhal  \  My  narrative  had  afaready 
made  Edith  acquainted  with  the  cha- 
racter of  this  man.     In  the  whole  drde 

r 

of  the  ten  jurisdictions  there  existed  not 
a  heart  more  honest  or  more  brave.  He 
had  been  one  of  my  uncle's  most  faidiful 
vassals ;  pnd  even  when  that  domain 
where  he  resided  was  made  over  to  the 
Count  of  Carlsheim,  Henric  still  re- 
mained 
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mained  most  tenderly  attached  to  the 
interests  of  Count  Venosta  and  his  un* 
happy  niece. 

— *'  Henric  Mekhal  ?'*  excWmed  the 
Countess ;  "  Oh  !  Urania,  if  tlus  honest 
man  is  among  our  attendants,  we  are 
.  already  more  than  half  at  liberty. — ^He 
sorely  knows  not  the  prisoners  whom 
he  is  guarding,  and  doubtless  if  we  can 
but  find  an  opportunity  of  discovering 
to  him  our  names  and  danger,  he  vnM 
•\  mnit  no  endeavour  to  free  us  from  oux 
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To  confirm  her  inthese  pleasing  hopes. 
I  was  on  the  point  of  informing  her, 
that  when  I  was  forcibly  removijd  from 
the  Castle  of  Sargans,  this  v^ry  Henric 
was  the  only  person  who  dared  to  assert 

k5  .my 
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my  innocence;  when  Waker  Forest 
rode  up  to  the  side  of  the  litter. 

— ^^  Noble  ladies,"  said  he,  while  the 
moon  showed  us,  that  the  gloom,  y/bidi 
had  overspread  his  countenance,  was 
replaced  by  the  smile  of  benevolence, 
and  while  the  tone  in  which  he  addrest 
us  was  the  most  gentle  an.d  respectful,. 
*'  Fear  nothing ;  -yoix  are  safe,  and  here 
is  the  person,  whom  you  ha:ve  to  thai^ 
for  your  rescue.*' — 

I  will  not  attempt  to  describe .  our 
feelings  at  hearing  these  words,  whidi 
were  no  sooner  spoken,  than  Walter 
again  withdrew.  The  litter  was  dark-, 
we  could  not  see  the  person  who  entered 
it ;  but  how  were  our  doubts  converted 

into  rapture,  when  Edith  felt  her  neck 

.» 

1  endrckd 
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endtded  by  two  little  arms,  and  heard 
herself  called  by  the  name  of  mother! 

With  one  voice  we  both  pronoxmced 
the  name  of  the  dear  lost  child,  who 
was  now  restored  to  us  so  unexpectedly. 
Rapture  almost  deprived  the  Countess 
of  speech  and  recollection ;    and  I  was 
myself  tbo  much  bewildered  with  the 
joy  of  having  recovered,  the  little  Ludolf 
and  my  own  liberty  at  the  same  time, 
to  be  capable  of  aflGbrding  my  friend 
much  assistance.     As  soon  as  we  could 
recollect  ourselves,  we  endeavoured  to. 
call  Walter  to  the  side  of  the  litter,  in 
order  that  he  might  explain  these  my s-^ 
terious  transactions;     but  he  paid  no 
attention  to  us.     This  was  not  a  fit  time 
for  explanations  and  expressions  of  gra- 
titude.   Not  a  moment  was  to  be.  lost, 

K  6  and 
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and  we  traversed  the  volley  with  the 
rapidity  of  the  tempest.  Till  we  were 
safe  on  the  other  side  of  the  mountainSy 
or  had  crost  the  lake  of  Thun,  we  were 
desired  not  to  expect  our  curiosity  to  be 
fuUy  gratified ;  in  the  mean  while  we 
were  obliged  to  content  ourselves  with 
such  circumstances,  as  we  could  collect 
from  Ludolf^s  unconnected  accoimt^ 
which  however  left  us  no  doubt,  that  we 
were  indebted  for  our  rescue  to  the 
courage  and  address  of  Waker  Forest.  - 
Providence  had  made  use  of  Edith's 
desperate  resolution  of  dropping -her 
little  darling  fpom  the  prison-window> 
to  effect  our  deliverance.  You  see  in 
this  an  example,  my  children,  what  in- 
significant trifles  furnish  the  Omnipotent 
Ruler  of  all  things  with  the  ^  means  of 
blessing  his  creatures  !      Our  impru« 

dencesy. 
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•dences,  nay  even  our  very  faults  are  not 
without  their  use  in  the  great  chain  of 
acddents ;  and  managed  by  a  hand  of 
superior  power  they  often  produce  con- 
sequences  totally  different  from  those^ 
which  might  naturally  have  been  expect-- 
edtofoQow! 

In  that  night  of  terror  Ludolf 's  better 
angd  h:ui  guided  him  safely  through  ai 
dangerous  path  on  every  side  beset  with 
steep  precipices  and  vast  tremeodous 
chasms.  Weeping  and  exhausted  with 
fatigue,  he  was  found  at  the  foot  of  a 
rock  by  a  peasant  from  the  vale  of  Fru- 
tigen  On  being  informed  that  he  had 
just  made  his  escape  from  the  burning 
Casde,  and  was  unwilling  to  return  thU 
ther,  th€  honest  countryman  conducted 
him  to  the  house  of  Walter  Forest,  one 
of  the  most  distinguished  inhabitants  of 

those 
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those  parts.  He  received  the  child  with 
that  hospitable  kindness,  which  no  true 
Helvetian  ever  refuses  to  the  unfbrtu- 
nate.  Walter  was  indeed  a  true  Hel- 
vetian ;  and  he  felt  double  pleasure  in 
^ving  protection  to  a  child  like  Ludolf, 
who  to  the  beauty  of  a  cherub  united 
the  most  unprotected  helplessness: 
surely  there  is  no  chain  more  powerfiiL 
to  bind  a  noble  heart. 

It  was  long,  before  his  new  guardian 
could  comprehend  the  meaning  of  the 
child's  broken  narrative  j  but  the  names 
of  his  mother  and  myself  (both  of 
whom  Ludolf  supposed  to -have  perished 
in  the  conflagration)  and  his  calling 
himself  the  Count  of  Mayenfield,  roused 
Walter's  attention  sufficiently  to  induce 
him  to  enquire  farther  into  the  business  ; . 

and 


207 

V  -  ■ 

and  those  enquiries  at  length  made  him 
master  of  the  whole  truth. 

m 

The  virtuous  inhabitants  of  that  tran- 
quil valley  troubled^  themselves  but 
little  about  what  past  in  the  rock-founded 
Casdeftof  the  neighbouring  lords.  They 
looked  upon  them  as  the  abides  of  vice 
and  of  injusdce,  loathed  their  possessors 
for  the  one,  and  feared  them  for  the 
other.  Their  power  Was  too  weak  to 
permit  their  preventing  the  commission  ^ 
of  those  crimes,  which  frequentiy  took 
place  in  these  fortresses^  though  the 
report  of  such  deeds  of  horror  occasion- 
ally reached  them ;  therefore  their  most 
earnest  wish,  respecting  these  dens  of 
robbers,  was  to  escape  the  notice  of  their 
,    owners,  who  might  otherwise  have  been 

tempted 
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tempted  to  make  them  also  experience 
the  weight  of  their  oppression*. 

But  Walter  Forest  (a  man,  whose 
sentiments  and  actions  were  in  every 
respect  £ur  superior  to  those  of  bis  co*^ 
temporaries)  needed  only  to  be  infoxmedy 
that  two  unhappy  women  stood  in  need 
of  his  protection^  to  make  him  resdve 
on  granting  it.  By  making  enquiries 
cautiously  and  discreetly  among  the 
household  of  the  Count  of  Carlsbeimi 
he  ascertained  the  truth  of  what  he  had 
collected  from  the  child^s  narration,  and 
also  that  the  captives  of  whom  he  spoke* 
had  been  resciied  from  the  flames.  NSs 
resolution  was  immediajtely  adopted,, 
and  swift  and  successful  was  the  execu- 
tion of  his  design. 

Henric 


Henric  Melthal  was  an  old  acquaint'- 
ance  and  friend  of  Walter ;  and  it  was 
to  him,  that  the  latter  applied  for  infor- 
mation respecting  the  lustory  of  Edith 
and  myself.  That  faithful  vassal  of 
Count  Venosta  had  long  lamented  in 
secret  the  fate  of  his  former  mistresB, 
and  anxiously  wished  to  (fiscover  the 
place  of  her  confinement.  Readiiy 
therefore  did  he  enter  into  Walter's  plan 
for  my  deliverance;  and  in  the  meaa 
while  (through  fear  of  losing  time)  he" 
dispatched  his  son  in  all  haste  to  give 
my  unde  information  of  every  thing 
tliat  had  taken  place. 

The  measures  adapted  for  our  rescue 
by  these  two  honest  Helvetians  is  easy  to 
be  guest  from  what  has  been  already 
related.     Henric  brought  with  hin[i  a 

small 
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small  band  of  faithful  friends  from  the 
neighbourhood  of  Sargans,  which  Wal- 
ter strengthened  with  some  of  the  bravest 

at 

inhabitants  of  the  vale  of  Frutiger. 
They  were  daring  enough  to  present 
themselves  at  Ravenstein,  as  Envoys 
from  the  Count  of  Carkheim  j  and  the 
very  rashness  of  the  design  made  it  pasfr 
without  suspicion.  The  firm  and  com« 
manding  tone,  which  th^  assumed^ 
overawed  the  numerous  soldiers  of 
kavenstein  j  our  friends  were  well 
aware,  that  their  artifice  could  not 
remain  long  undiscovered,  and  there- 
fore they  lost  not  a  moment  in  endea- 
vouring to  reap  the  fruits  of  it ;  they 
were  successful,  and  the  captives  were 
once  more  free ! 
Edith !     Ludolf !    dear    partners  in 

afiliction^ 
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afflictioD,  ye  were  restoi^d  with  me  to 
liberty !— Walter !   Henric!    our   bene- 
volent dieliverers,  what  thanks    could 
suffice  to  reward  your  services  !—^But 
the    generous    men    expected   neither 
rewards  nor  thanks.  .   What  they  had 
done -appeared  to  them  an  act  so  simple, 
that  they  rather  suj^sed,  we  should 
complain  that  our  rescue  had  been  de- 
byed  so  long;    and  they  thought  It 
necessary  to  assure  us  a  thousand  times, 
■ !     that  ignorance  of  our    situation    and 
want  of  power  to  ^assist  us  had  unavoid- 
aWy  prevented    their    coming  sooner 
to  break  our  chains  ;  excuses,  which  we 
(only  awake  to  sentiments  of  gratitude 
^d  joy)  thought  perfectly  unsuited  to 
the  occasion. 
These  excellent  men,  who  had  bravely 

4  hazarded 
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hazarded  their  &v€s  in  z  imnner  so 
perfectly  disinterested,  bdkmged  to  the 
inferior  class  of  pec^le ;  they  were  the 
sons  of  labour,  and  strangers   to .  the 
refinements  of  wealth   and  gnoideur. 
Yet  does  there  really  exist  an  ir^Ssrier 
dass  among  a  people,  who  inhale  mth 
every  breath    of    air    the  .q^irit  of, 
generosity    and    the    love    of    £m» 
dom?      Ohl   rocks  of  Hehretia^  'tk 
only  among  you^   that  we  .fin^  idbil: 
mixture  of  magnanimity  of  soul  aad 
unaffected  simplicity,  which  attracts  ta 
your  children  so  large  a  portion  of  our 
admiration  and  our  Iqve  at  once !  .  . 

Prevented  by  distance  and  by  the 
increasing  infirmities  of  agjB^  Count 
Venosta  had  not  yet  completed  his  pre- 
parations  for  attemptmg  our   rescue^ 

when. 
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wbm  we  threw  ourselves  at  his  feet^ 
.Arnold  Mdthal  (Henric's  son,  whom  his 
hxbet  had  dispatched  with  the  account 
of  our  sitifation)  had  assured  him,  that 
it  was  unnecessary  for  him  to  collect  his 
forces,  since  we  should '  certainly  be 
defivered  without  their  assistance ;  but 
when  those  we  love  are  concerned, 
who  ever  believes,  that  too  many  precau- 
tions can  be  taken  ?  The  news,  that 
Edith  still  lived,  and  that  his  niece  was 
innocent,  had  agitated  the  venerable 
warrior's  mind  so  violently,  that  had  he 
been  master  of  it,  he  would  have  sum- 
moned the  whole  world  to  our  assist-. 
ance. 

The  small  estate,  which  Count  Leo- 
pold had  alone  reserved  for  himself  out 
of  all    the  wide-extended  possessions, 

which 
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which  his  generosity  had  bestowed 
my  ungrateful  husband,  was  in  a  pei 
uproar,  and  his  few  vassals  were  aire 
inarms.      As  our  arrival  made  t 
preparations  unnecessary  for  our  res 
it  was  deternuned  that  they  shoul< 
employed  for  our    revenge.      As 
Edith  and   myself,  we  entreated 
peace  might  be  preserved ;  we  implc 
my  uncle  to  recollect  the  great  super 
ity  of  strength  and  xiches,  which 
foes  possest :    but  how  difficult  is  i 
prevail  on   an   antient  warrior  to 
aside  the  sword   long  accustomed 
victory! 

-— ^'  Oh  !  Edith,''    he  replied  to 
supplications,  ''  spare  me  these  entr 
ies ;     the  unmanly  conduct .  of  y< 
tyrant  is  too  base  to  be  permitted  to  \ 

unpunish 


xuipunished*  Reflect,  of  how  many 
happy  years  the  monster  has  deprived 
us,  tvhich'we  might  have  passed  toge- 
ther in  peace  and  joy  ;  reflect  too,  that 
he  robbed  you,  my  innocent  Urania,  of 
your  good  name,  and  by  that  means  of 
the  assistance  of  your  best,  your  -only 
friend.  Fool  that  I  wasy  how  could  I 
have  been  so  credulous  as  to  believe  his 

* 

calumny  !     How  artfully  did  he  long 
contrive  to  keep  me  ignorant  of  his 
separation  from  you !     and  when    at 
length    the    remonstrances    of  Henric 
Melthal,  and  the  cries  of  your  faithful 
Gertrude,  penetrated  to   my  solitude,   ^ 
how  skilfully  did  he  lull  to  rest  my  love 
and  my  anxiety  by  slanderous  tales,  to 
which  your  uncle  (under  whose  eye  you 
bad  so  long  past  a  life  of  the  purest  inno- 
cence) 
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cence)  ought  never  to  have  given 
credit  ?"— 

Such  being  his  feelings,  it  was  impos* 
sible  for  our  entreaties  to  make  any 
impression  on  Count  Venosta.  He  was 
positively  determined  to  punish  the 
Count  of  Carkheim,  not  only  for  the 
crimes  which  he  had  committed,  but 
for  the  error  which  (through  him)  he 
had  himself  been   induced  to  commit* 

* 

For  this  purpose  he  conducted  us  to  the 
strong  Castle  of  Upper  Halbstein,  on 
the  banks  of  the  Rhine,  which  was  situ- 
ated not  far  from  the  scene  of  action, 
and  consequently  was  then  more  con- 
venient for  our  abode  than  the  distant 
vale  of  Munster. 

Scarcely  had  we  reached  the  Castle, 
when  we  received    a  pleasure  totaBy 

unex- 
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une^^cted^   but  long  most  anxiously 
desired    In  vain  had  we  endeavoured 
to  discover,   what  was  become  of  the 
youthful  Minna,  of  Mayenfield,  whom  I 
Iiad  been  compelled  to  leave  behind  in 
Count  Ethelbert's  power.      My  uncle 
assured  us,  that  no  sooner  had  he  been 
informed  of  my  departure  from   the 
Castle  of  Sargans,    than   in  hopes  of 
gaining  some  consolation  for  my  loss, 
he  had  requested  the  Count  of  Carlsheim 
to  entrust  her  to  his  care.     His  appli- 
cation however  had  been  unsuccessful ; 
and  the  only  intelligence  w  hich  he  could 
gain  respecting  her  was,  that   on  the 
•day  after  my  forcible   departure  from 
Sargans,  Gertrude  had  found  means  to 
^nit  the  Castle  privately,  and  Iiad  been 
accompanied  in  her  flight  by  the  Damsel 
VOL*  X.  L  of 


218 

of  Mayenfidd.  Yet  when  Certrude 
made  her  appearance  at  Count  Venosta's 
to  prevail  on  him  to  attempt  my '  deK- 
verance,  and  was  questioned  respecting 
the  above  report,  she  denied  any  knbw- 
fedge  of  the  place  of  Minna's  conceal- 
nient.  The  mystery  was  now  diasolved; 
on  the  day  after  our  arrival  at  the  Castle 
on  the  Rhine,  I  had  the  pleasure  of  bein|^ 
welcomed  by  my  feithful  Gertrude  ! 

— ^^  Oh  !  my  dear  ladies  !"  she  ex- 
claimed, while  ^he  tlirew  herself  at  our 
feet,  and  prest  an  hand  of  each  alter- 
nately to  her  lips,  "  how  much  h^e  I 
felt  for  your  misfortunes !  how  much 
trouble  has  it  cost  me  to  preserve  for 
you  that  treasure,  which  I  am  now  going 

to  restore  !      I  dared  not  intrust  it  to 

* 

tlxc  custody  of  the'  weak  and  credulput 

Count 
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!!oDlit  Vaiosta^    but  under  your  care 
ur  lovely  girl  can  have  nothing  to  . 
pprehend/' — 

Scarcely  had  Gertrude  ceased  to  speaik, 
kn  a  blooming  maiden  about  sixteen, 
iiose 'charms  perfectly  answered  the 
pectation  of  what  was  promised  by  , 
e  childhood  of  Minna  of  Mayenfietd, 
shed  into  the  room,  and  bedewed  with, 
UTS  of  filial  affection  the  bosom  of 
5  delighted  Edith :  it  was  her  beloved, 

p  long-lost    daughter.      Bewildered 

« 

A  joy,  for  some  time  neither  the 
rther  nca:  myself  could  do  any  thing 
:  gazeupoh  and  embrace  the  weeping  ■ 
ma ;  and  Gertrude  recounted  vnth- 
:  being  attended  to,  why  she  had  sO 
tinately  denied  any  knowledge  of 
concealment,  and  had  resolved  not 

tS  to 
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to  intrust  her  to  the  care  of  my  undct 
who  had    suffered    himself  to  be  so    . 
grossly  deluded  by  the  slanders  of  the 
Count  of  Carlsheim. 

It  was  long,  before  we  could  recover 
ourselves  enough  to  thank  the  trusty 
Gertrude,  and  lix^ten  to  the  tale  of  Min- 
na's adventures,  of  which  a  detailed 
account  will  be  found  among  my  papers 
(as  well  as  a  supplement  containing  what 
afterwards  happened  to  her)  under  the 
title  of  «* Minna  of  Momburg**  Suffice 
it  to  say  in  brief,  that  I  had  no  sooner 
been  torn  from  the  arms  of  the  afflicted 
Minna  in  order  to  be  conveyed  to  Ra^ 
venstein,  than  Gertrude  hurried  her 
away  from  Sargans,  and  hastened  to 
conceal  her  in  the  celebrated  convent  of 
Zurich.  Their  whok  wealth  in  gold 
1  and 
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T   and  jewels  was  scarcely  sufficient  to  pay 

?'•     for  tbeit  entrance  into  this  consecrated 

.     ittreat,  which    (as  is  well  known)  is 

seldom  open  but  to  ladies  of  the  highest 

rank ^and Gertrude's  prudence  forbade 

her  announcing  her  young  charge  as  a 

daughter  of  the  House  of  Mayenfield. 

Here  they  remained  under  feigned 
names  quiet  and  concealed,  unknown  to, 
and  even  scarcely  remarked  by  their 
hostesses  the  Nuns,  till  Minna's  expand- 
ing  beauty  began  to  excite  attention. 
The  Abbot  of  St.  Gall,  and  the  Bishop 
of  Coira  were  more  frequent  than  usual 
in  their  .visits  to  the  Domina,  and  never 
suffered  an  opportunity  to  escape  them 
of  bestowing  a  blessing  on  the  lovely 
stranger.  Gertrude,  who  had  never 
been  observed  to  judge  the  actions  of 

.L  3  the 
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the  digrdtaries  o£  the  church  too  favour- 
ably, suspected  that  ^er  pupil  was  no 
longer  safe  at  Zurich^  and  determined 
to  change  her  abode,  which  she  had  the 
power  of  doing  without  difficulty.. 

This  excellent  woman  had  been  long 
courted  by  a  man  of  no  small  conse- 
quence in  the  village  of  Stein ;  he  was 
in  every  respect  deserving  of  a  reciprocal 
attadimcnt,  and  she  had  long  since  ac- 
knowledged her  consciousness,  of  his 
merit ;  but  still  the  affection  which  she 
felt  for  me,  with  whom  she  had  lived 
even  from  my  infancy,  was  so  great,  that 
she  could  not  prevail  on  herself  to  quit  ' 
me.  After  the  loss  of  me  and  Edith/ 
when  the  young  Minna  was  left  entirely 
to  her  care,  she  was  less  disposed  than 
ever  to  think  of  altering  her  situation. 

A  cloister 
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A  d^ter  seemed  to  her  the  only  proper 
iiedreat  for  herself  and  her  adopted  djugh- 
te^ }  and  lAe  contented  herself  with  only 
seeing  her  faithful  lover  at  such  few 
hours,  as  she  could  steal  from  her  atten- 
tions to  Minna.  Then.;she  confided  to 
bim  her  grief  for  our  loss,  and  her  anx- 
iety for  the  fate  of  her  pupil.  He  was 
her  Ckoly  confident ;  and  now  that  the 
holy  waUs  seemed  to  afford  no  longer  a 
secure  retreat,  Werner  Bernsdorf  be^ 
came  more  urgent  in  his  entreaties,  that 
Gertrude  TTOuld  exchange  her  abode  at 
the  Conv^it  for  an  husband's  house. 

Gertrude  at  length  consented  to  be- 
come his  wife,  and  accepted  the  protec-* 
tion,  which  he  offered  for  herself  and  her 
lovely  charge.    She  quitted  the  Convent 

L  4  privately^^ 
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privately ;  and  they  lia4  already  past 
year  in  his  dwelling  at  Stein  in  a  mann< 
which  fcft  them  nothing  to  desire,  e; 
cept  that  which  they  now  enjoyed,  tl 
embraces  of  those  dear  friends  whose  k 
they  had  never  ceased  to  lament. 

No  sooner  had  the  intelligence  reach 
her  of  onr  release  and  arrival  at  Upj 
Halbstein,  than  Gertrude  hastened 
restore  Minna  to  our  arms,  and  pve 
%n  account  of  the  manner,  in  which  s 
had  preserved  this  treasure.  Her  hi 
band,  the  worthy  Werner  Bemsdo: 
accompanied  her,  and  brought  with  hi 
a  considerable  number  of  his  count 
neighbours  to  assist  my  uncle  agaii 
the  Count  of  Carlsheim,  whose  condt 
had  made  him  the  object  of  univen 
detestation. 

He 


225 

Here  IVIinna  eagerly  interrupted  Ger- 
trude's narrative. 

— ^^  Oh  !"  said  she,  "  however  good 
Werner's  intentions  may  be,   we  are. 
abready  provided  with  a    much    more 
powerful  aUy.    You  are  not  aware,  dear 
mother,  that  Count  Lodowick  of  Hom- 

burg "— 

— ^  Forgive  me,  lady,"   said  Ger-' 
trude  smiling,    "  for  having  so   long 
omitted  the  mention  of  that  favourite 
name !" — then    turning    again   to   us, 
**  you  must  know,  my  dear  mistrcjses, 
that  the  assistance,  which  the  Count  of 
Homburg  prepares  to  give  you,  is  given 
solely,beeause  one  of  the  persons  injured 
by  Ethelbcrt  is  the  mother  of  Minna- 
Count  Lodowick  is  my  husband's  de- 
dared  patron ;    he  saw  the  Damsel  of 

h5  May. 
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Mayenfield  in  one  of  his  visits  at  StdJEi, 
and    from    that     moQient    his    bevt 
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Have  mercy  on  me,  dear  Ger* , 
tnide,  ^  exdaimed  the  blushing  Mixma  ; 
**  you  punish  me  too  severely  for  ray 

imprudence !" — 

# 

Gertrude  was  silent,  but  we  insbted 
on  an  explanation.  We  now  heard  aU 
the  circumstances  of'  an  attachment, 
wliich  are  detailed  at  length  in  Minna's 
history,  but  which  I  could  not  relate,  in 
this  plact  without  breaking  the  thread 
of  my  narrative,  which  I  shaH  now 
pursue  without  interruption. 

The  arrival  of  the  forces  of  the  Count 
of  Homburg  and  of  Werner  Bemsdorf 
was  highly  acceptable  to  Count  Venosta. 
A  variety  of  circumstances  Tiad  already 

2       -  con- 


convmced  him)  that  by  the  gpft  ef  his 
estates  to  Edidbert  he  had  purdiased  a^ 
dangerous  enemy,  too  powerfiil  for  him 
to.  subdue  without  assistance.  Loi^ 
was  due  contest  doubtful ;  but  the  ven-- 
geaiDce  of  Heaven  at  length  was  knade 
manifest,  and  the  balance  inclined  to* 
wards  the  rightful  cause. 

Ethelbert  was  now  redticed  to  solicit 
an  accommodation.  He  enquired^  what 
satisfaction  for  the  injuries,  which  I  had. 
aufiered^  wotdd  content  Count  Leopold; 
and  he  flattered  himseif,  that  an  acknoW> 
ledgement  *  of  my  innocence,  and  the 
offer  of  receiving  back  his  .repudiated, 
wife,  would  cancel  all  offences :  but  the 
dbnands  of  Count  Venosta  extended 
iMch  farther.      He .  required  the  resto^ 

L  6  ration. 
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ration  of  the  whole  of  that  prbpeHy^p 
which  he  had  made  over  to  Ethdber^ 
with  such  imprudent  generosity ;  pro- 
perty, to  which  the  latter  had  only  a- 
right  in  quality  of  my  husband,  and  to 
which  he  had  forfeited  his  right,  when 
he  ceased  to  consider  me  as  his  wife. 
The    negociation   continued  for  some 
time;    each  side  abated  something  in 
their  respective  demands  ;    targe  sums 
were  offered  to  facilitate  the  condu^on 
of  the  business ;  but  I  doubt  mucli)  whe- 
ther an  adjustment  involving  so  many 
difficulties  on  both  sides  could  ever  have 
been  brought,   to  an  amicable  termina- 
tion, had  not  fate  collected  some  few 
bitter  dregs  still  remaining  in  the  cup 
of  sorrow,  that  cup  which  I  could  not 

have 
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bve  cmpletely  emptied,  without  submit- 
.    ting  to  a  re-union  with  my  barbarous 

husbandl 

§ 

Almighty  Providence,  if  ever  I  have 
mmmured  against  thy  decisions,  if  even 
now  a  tear  of  discontent  steals  down 
ffly  dieek,  oh  !  think  on  the  weakness 

•  » 

of  human  nature,  and  pardon  mine  t  ^ 
Stilly  still  I  suffer  ! — ^But  doubtless  there 
wiD  one  day  come  an  hour,  when  time, 
or  oblivion,    the  shadows  of  the  grave, 
or  the  brightness  of  eternal  life,  will 
cflace  the  memory  of  what  I  have  en- 
dured.   Till  I  can  learn  forgetfulness,  I 
can  never  forbear  to  sorrow. ! 

Not  the  most  distant  rumour  had 
ever  l^d  me  to  believe,  that  there  existed 
anQther    Count   of   Carlsheim  -  besides 

Ethelbert.      Now  all  at  once  the  assur- 
ance 


2SO      , 

ance  reached  me  from  aU  quarters,  tbat 
Count  Donat  of  Carlsheim  was  arriyed 
from  Italy},  that  after  having  made  wmof 
enquiries  respecting  £thelbert*8  situalaon^. 
(whom  he  called  his  father)  he  had  -esta^ 
blished  himself  in .  the  old  Fortreds  of 
Ravenstein ;  and  that  he  wa^  thwe  cdt» 
Iccting  a   considerate  military    fcft-oe^ 

whose  destination  was  stifl  a  profbuadl 

secret. 

We,  poor  anxious  females,  trembled- 
in  our  solitary  Castle,  whife  we  Hstened 
to  this  account  of  the  proceedings  of  one^ 
whose  very  name  made  us  already  look 
upon  him  as  our  enemy.  Yet  I  could 
by  no  means  understand,  how  he  ftbould' 
be  the  son  of  Ethelbert,  never  having. 
heard,  that  my  husband  had  been  mar- 
ried, till  I  gave  him  my  hand^nor  tkat 

he 
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lie  liad  any  natiiral  diildrefl,  whose  »<> 
istenoe  (I  had  no  cause  to  flatter  myself) 
lie  'would  have  conceakd  out  of  respect 
for  me  !r— Edith  sighed,  when  I  stated 
to  her  my  reasons  for  disbelieving^  that 
Ethdbert  had  a  son ;  and  my  unde^ 
who  jiist  at  that  moment  hs^ened  to 
return  from  one  of  his  daily  skirmbhn^ 
with  his  enemy,  explained  to  me  the 
cause  of  her  inghing. 

— ^*  Alas,  my  child,**  said  he,  "  it  is 
not  .without  reason,  that  you  look  with 
terror  on  this  newly-arrived  Count  irf 
Carkheim.  It  is  but  too  probable,  that 
he  is  Ethelbert's  son,  and  is  come  to 
strengthen  his  father's  party.  Before 
your  union  with  him  a  report  had 
reached  me,  that  Count  Ethelbert  was 
already  the  husband  of  another,  though 

his- 
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his  passion  for  you  induced  him  to  coi 
ccal  his  marriage.  This  story,  msisin 
me  look  upon  him  as.  a  seducer,  was  tl 
motive  of  my  unexplained  antipad 
towards  him,  and  of  the  displeasure. wii 
which  I  observed  your  growing  attac 
ment.  I  therefore  took  an  opportuni 
of  questioning  him  seriously  respectii 
the  report ;  but  no  sooner  had  the  & 
hint  escaped  my  lips,  than  his  pride  to< 
the  alarm. 

— "  To  justify  myself  from  such 
accusation,"  said  he  haughtUy,  *'  is  I 
neatli  me ;  thus  much  I  will  answ< 
and  no  more.  Yes;  some  years  age 
married  a  noble  Italian  lady  (alas  I  nc 
she  w^ill  never  claim  her  rights  t)  ri 
and  beautiful.  Before  I  was  depriv 
of  her,  slie  bore  to  me  a  son,  \vhoif 


■  » 
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kfttothe  guardianship  of  his  mother's 

rchtions ;  they  were  anxious  to  retain 

him  with  them,  as  being  all  that  remained 

of  a  person   so  justly  dear  to  them. 

The  partiality  of  his  mother  has  made 

this  boy  already  master  of  very  large 

possessions ;  nor  would  his  birth  at  all 

interfere  with  the  rights  of  any  future 

children;  should  ever  a  second  wife,  • . . 

But  why  do  I  thus  condescend  to  explain 

^e  drcumstances  of  my  private  life  to 

^ne,  who  looks  on  me  as  a  seducer  ? — 

YoD  have  suspected  me  of  artfully  en- 

ileavouring    to  ensnare    your  niece's 

Jiffections  for  the  basest  purposes }    here 

then  I  solemnly  swear  in  the  face  of 

Heaven  that  nothing  shall  ever  tempt 

me  to  offer  her  my  hand,  or  condescend 

to  seek  a  connexion  with  a  man,  who 

has 


■     •     I 


has  exprest  an  opinion  of  me  so  degra- 
ding !      I  love  Urania^  love  her-passipn- 
ately ;    but   never    will  I  become  bet 
husband,  unless  you  solicit  me  with 
your  own  lips  to  accept  her  hand^  and 
thus  wipe  off  the  injurious  aspcrsioiii 
which  you  have  cast  upon  the  chiM^acter 
of  one,  whose  sentiments  are  as  elevated, 
and  whose  honour  is  aiT  strict  as  your 


own.*'- 


— **  At  hearing  this  dedantion/' 
continued  my  uncle,  ^^  I  could  fiot  re-^ 
strain  a  smile ;  so  impossible  did  it  aj^pear 
to  me  at  that  time,  that  a  situatioa 
should  ever  occur,  which  could  induce 
me  to  force  the  heiress  of  all  my  posses^ 
lions  on  the  noblest  and  most  pow^iU 
man  on  earth. — ^But  from  that  moment 
£thelbert  never  missed  an  opportunity 

of 


of  workmg  himself  into  my  heart.    TRe 
»vices,ii^hich  he  rendered  me,  increased 
m  number  so  rapidly,  and  were  of  such 
material  consequence,    and   his  coun- 
tenance bore  so  plainly  the  melancholy 
impression  of  hopeless  love,  that  I  could 
not  avoid  wishing  to  gratify  him  with 
your  hand    I  now  began  to  make  all 

possible  enquiries  respecting  his  former 

«  . 

marriage.    Proof  upon  proof  met  me  at 

every  step,  diat  he  had  acted  by  me  with 

candour;   I  daily  received  fresh  assur« 

ances,  that  he  had  iadeed  been  married 

to  an  ItaUan  l^eiress  ;  but  that  his  wife 

was  dead,  and  his  son  richly  provided 

for.    The  lal^t  and  most  essential  servic4 

which  he  rendered  me,  the  delivering 

me  from  the  chains  of  the  Abbot  of  St^ 

Gall,  put    the   fini^hing-hand  to   my 

reso- 
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resolution  in  his  favour.    I  solicited  bim 

t 

to  become  your  husband ;  cursed  be  the 
hour,  in  which  I  did  so !  Ah !  what  did 
it  avail,  that  Ethclbert's  wife  was  no 
more,  since  her  death  only  left  him  at 
liberty  to  contract  an  union  with  one, 
who  has  with  every  hour  had  fresh  cause . 
to  lament  the  moment,  in  which  that 
union  was  formed  ?"— 

— **  And  are  you  then  quite  certain,** 
interrupted  his  wife  (for  Edith  was  now 
the  Countess  Venosta)  "  that  when 
Ethelbert  became  Urania's  husband,  his 
hand  was  really  free?— Oh!  Leopold, 
how  much  have  we  all  reason  to  lament, 
that  your  own  guileless  nature  should 
have  made  you  so  unwilling  to  suspect, 
that  others  were  deceivers!  that  even 
when  your  suspicions  were  so  justly 

excited 
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exdted,  your  intlination  to  find  them 
groundless  should  have  so  lightly  made 
y6u  abandon  them,  and  resume  your 
good  opinion '^ of  a  man,  whose  only 
talent  consisted  in  concealing  his  vices 
with  dexterity ! — ^Alas !  alas  !  even  from 
the  grave  thy  voice,  unfortunate  Lu- 
cre^ calls  Ethelbert  a  murderer  !  Soon 
may  the  curse,  which  you  breathed 
against  him  in  your  last  moments,  fall 
on  the  tyrant's  head ;  but  far  be  its 
accomplishment  from  her,  whom  your 
unjust  fury  joined  with  him  in  the  ma- 
lediction. Urania  is  guiltless  of  your 
suflferings;  surely  had  not  frenzy  and 
despair  made  you  deaf  to  all  conviction, 
you  could  not  have  resisted  the  argu- 
ments, which  I  advanced  in  proof  of  her 

unconscious  innocence  !^* — 

Struck 
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Struck  dumb  with  astonishment  stood 
my  uncle  and  myself,  and  gazed  in 
silence  on  Edith.  Her  arms  were 
crossed  upon  her  bosom ;  her  eyes  were 
raised  towards  Heaven;  the  tears 
streamed  down  her  cheeks.  She  replied 
not  to  the  anxious  enquiries,  which  her 
extraordinary  agitation  and  incoherent 
exclamations  at  length  compelled  us  to 
make. 

— "  Be  patient  with  me  for  a  few 
moments  !"  said  she  after  some  time ; 
*'  the  dreadful  scene,  which  I  witnessed 
at  Ravenstein  Castle,  stands  before  me 
exprest  in  such  strong  and  lively  colours, 
that  horror  almost  robs  me  of  my 
senses !  Allow  me  time  to  recover 
myself,  in  pity !" — 

We  now  remained  in  anxious  expec- 
tation 


I 

^ 

i 

S,     Ution  of   the  moment,    when  Edith 
.   should  be  sufficiently  herself  to  clear  up 
;     this  mystery.      My  unde  was  totally  in 
the  dark  as  to  her  meaning ;  but  certain 
obsewe  suspicions  flitted    before    my^ 
repoBeetion,  which    Edith's    narrative 
soon  confirmed.       That    unfortunate 
captive,  who  had  endeavoured  to  destroy 
hyflr^  the  gtoomy  prison,  in  which  she 
iad  groaned  away  so  many  wretched 
years  J  sh«,  in  whom  the  bare  menti'^n 
of  my  name  had  produced  $0  violent  an 
emotion,  that  it  threw  her  into  the  deli- 
rium, in  which  she  ended  her  life ;  she,, 
that  unhappy  one,  had  a  claim  to  Etliel- 
bert*§  hand  prior  to  that  of  the  betrayed 
Urania  !    Jn  her  last  moments  she  called 
me  the  cause  of  her  misfortunes  I     In 

her 
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her  last  moments  she  cursed  me  •••••• 

and  I  was  innocent ! 

Edith^s  tenderness  had  induced  her 
to  cbnceal  from  me  the  dreadful  scene 
which  she  had  witnessed,  and  in  which 
Lucretia  had  made  known  to  her  this 
important  secret.      She  was  well  ac- 
quainted   with   the  wesJoiess  of  my 
nature  ;   she  thought,  that  for  an  heart 
so  tender  and  so  fond  as  mine,  to  remain 
ignorant  of  the  whole  extent   of  the 
misfortunes,  which  had  been  the  con- 
sequence   of  my   so  earnestly  desired 
marriage  would  be  more  supportable, 
than  to  know  that  1  had  been  the  cause 
(however  innocent)  ofLucretia's  suffer- 
ings, and  had  been   myself  so  grossly 
deceived  by  a  man,  whom  I  had  once 

loved 
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Wed  so  passionately,  and  whom  in 
spite  of  all  his  cruelty  I  could  not  jet 
hang  myself  to  hate. 

The  veil  was  now  withdrawn !  I  now 
found)  that  I  had  for  many  years  been 
the  unlawful  consort  of  one,  who  only 
deserved  my  love  so  long,  as  I  remained 
ignorant  of  his  real  character.  I 
now  found,  that  I  who  would  not 
willingly  have  crushed  a  worm,  who 
would  gladly  have  banished  from  the 
earth  every  trace  of  sorrow,'  had  for 
many  years  caused  the  sufferings  of  an 
unknown,  who  perhaps  was  good  and 
amiable! — ^But  no!  that  was  not  Lucre- 
tia's  character.  Of  this  you  will  be 
copvinced^  my  children,  on  readhig  her 
story  traced  by  the  hand  of  Edith,  and 
entitled  **  Lticretia  Mnlasp'ma**  You 
VOL.  I.  M  will 
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jre  break  oflFfora  few  moments' 
ul  emotions  overpower  me : 
ble  to  proceed  I 


possest  still  more  information 
I  Count  Ethelbert's  fzxtAlf. 
',  that  by  some  means  or  other 
of  Lucretia's  aulFerings  had  at 
ached  her  son  in  Italy;  but 
voluptuousness  and  totally 
1  by  his  libertine  pursmts^  he 
red  from  day  to  day  the  hasten* 
iccour  his  imprisoned  mother. 
i  he  arrived  at  Raveilstein,  iand 
d  the  liberty  of  her,  whose 
ire  already  mouldering  among 
;  of  the  half4>umt  t^lastle.  The- 
m2  re- 
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reflection — ^^  hadst  tbou  come  sooner j  sbi 
bad  been  saved^^ — drove  him  almost  fian- 
tic,  and  in  the  violence  of  his  despair  he- 
committed  the  most  inhuman  outrages. 
The  whole  garrison  of  the  fortress  .was 
sacrificed  to  the  shade  of  Lucretia  \  the 
remaning  towers  of  the  Castle  were 
converted  into  her  funeral  pile,  and 
were,  consumed  to  ashes !  He  was  in- 
formed, that  the  unfortunate  Urania 
(whom  he,  as  well  as  his  mother  accused 
of  having  caused  all  these  misfortunes) 
had  once  been  an  inmate  of  these  walls } 
and  he  foamed  with  rage  at  not  finding 
her  still  there,  that  he  might  have  sacri- 
ficed (jer  also  to  his  hatred  and  revenge  I 
The  inhabitants  of  the  tranquil  vale 
of  Frutigcr,  to  whom  I  had  fbnnerly 
been  indebted  for  my  rescue^  did  not 
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escape  without  feeling  the  weight  of  his 
fury.  They  too  suffered  for  the  dilatorr- 
liess,  with  which  he  had  fulfilled  his 
duty  to  an  unfortunatemotherj  a  crime, 
which  he  punished  in  those  guiltless 
people,  but  of  which  he  could  accuse  no 
one  justly  but  himself* 

Every  one    fled  before  the  ra^ng 
.Donat,  whose  cruelties  wjere  supported 

by  a  strong  army    composed  of  his 

'  .  •  .  •  ■  -'  • 

Italian  vassals. .  He  now  was  advancing 

towards  the  place  of  our  abode  by  rapid 
»  • 

,  marches^  though  no  one  yet  knew, 
against  whom  in  particular  his  fury 
would  be  directed.  We  trembled  at 
his  approach,  for  our  feuds  with  Count 
Ethelbert  had  greatly  diminished  our 
strength,  and  we  were  ill-prepared  for 
encountering  troops  so  fresh  and  nu- 

M  3  merous. 


meroxxs,  as  those  which  accompanied 
our  new  enemy.  Neither  was  Ethdbert 
without  his  fears.  He  imagined  with 
do  small  probability,  that  his  $on  was 
coming  to  demand  the  blood  of.  his 
mother  at  his  hands ;  and  he  was  him- 
self already  engaged  in  a  contest  with 
the  Count  Venosta,  whose  nulitary 
prowess  supfdied  the  deficiency  of  num- 
bers in  his  army.  Notlung  could  save 
both  us  and  him,  but  an  union  of  our 
forces  against  the  common  enemy ;  and 
now  it  was,  that  I  was  compelled  -to 
place  myself  in  a  situation,  than  which 
no  other  cGuld  ever  have  entailed  on 
me  even  half  such  misery. 

In  the  anxiety  of  his  heart  Count 
Ethelbert  made  proposak,  which  my 
uncle  (who  had  scarcely  less  cause  for 

'   anxiety^ 
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anxiety)  judged  it  imprudent  entirely 
to  reject.  A  negociation  was  entef eld 
into ; ,  an  aHiance  was  concluded  against 
Donat  between  Ethelbert  and  Count 
Leopold }  and  the  wretched  Urania  was 
the  victim  sacrificed  to  their  mutual 
fears.  Aknighty  Heaven !  tlie  man  who 
had  deceived  myunde,  imprisoned 
Edttfa)  murdered  Lucretia,  and  branded 
myadf  witih  shame,  tluslnan  waf  I 
obliged  for  the  second  time  to  call  by 
tike  name  cf  husband. — It  was  in  vain, 
that  I  resisBted ;  that  I  wept,  and  knelt 
at  the  feet  of  my  imde.  He  bade  me 
renvsmber,  that  I  had  for  many  years 
lived  with  Ethelbert  as  his  wife,  and 
that  should  I  go  to  my  grave  without  a 
1^^  daim  to  that  title,  it  would  leave 
such  a  stain  upon  the  £amily  honour,  as 

M  4  ail 
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all  the  waters  of  the  Rhine  and  Danube 
could  never  wash  away,* — ^Nor  was  this 
reflection  without  its  weight  in  my^owh 
balance-r^to  be  handed  down  to  poste- 
rity as  the  licentious  votary  of  pleasure ! 
**  Urania  Venosta,  the  concubine  of  the 
Count  of  Carlsheim !"  was  such  the  de- 
scription, by  which  I  must,  be  known  in 
^er  ages?.  As  the  hateful  thjcAight 
glanced  upon  my  imagtdation^  I  recoiled 
with  horror ;  a  crimson  blush  sufiiised 
my  cheeks^  and  the  blood  as  it  rushed 
through  my  veins,  seemed  hQiBngi*—*' 
And  yet  to  prevent  thfe  odious  image 
from  being  realized,  there  existed, no 
possible  means  except  the  consenting 
to  give  the  most  inhuman  of  men  a 
second  legal  daim  to  torture  and  insult 
me  I — ^Yet  still  did  I  resist  j    and  still 

did 
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id  the  dreaded  Donat  advance  tcv 
ards  us.  Count  Venosta's  persuasions 
ecame  every  hour  more  urgent, 
ntre^ies,  threats,  anger,  kindness, 
rere  employed  alternately  to  obtain 
ly  imwiQing  consent. — ^Edith  felt  for 
le,  and  aided  not  her  husband;  but 
lie  felt  too  for  the  dangers  other  situa- 
Lon,  and  shuddered  involuntarily  at  the 
»are  mention  of  Donat's  name.^  Her 
iknt  terrors  affected  me  to  the  very 
oul :  I  was  not  insensible  to  apprehen- 
ions  on  my  own  account :  Ethelbert's 
irm^  at  least  afforded  me  a  refuge  from 
iisgrace:  I  yielded,  and  with  my  eyes 
>pen  doomed  myself  to  a  life  of  wilful 
suffering. 

Yes !     I  became  *  again   the  wife  of 
Ethelbert !— Expect  not  from  me  a  cir- 

M  5  cumstantial 
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cumstantial  account  of  my  first  Jnterview 
wnxh  a  man,  whose .  crimes  'had  now 
made  him  as  much  the  object  of  my 
aversion,  as  he  had  once  been  the  object 
of  my  love.  The  news  of  his  approach 
made  me  shrink  Math  terror  !  I  painted 
to  myself  this  imperious  tyrant  in  the 
most  frightful  colours,  which  imag^na- 
tion  could  supply ;  but  in  the  present 
instance,  as  had  been  the  case  on  many 
former  ones,  I  was  deceived  in  my  ex- 
pectations. Its  true,  the  scene  which  I 
had  to  go  through  M^as  a  most  painful 
one,  but  very  different  from  that  for 
which  I  had  prepared  myself. 

*  Three  years,  which  had  elapsed  since 

I  partod  from   Count  Ethelbert,    had 

produced  a  change  in  hinj,  v/hich  struck 

me  with  astonijshment ;  he  was  no  lon- 

2  ger. 
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ger,  as  in  former  times,  either  an  object 

of  love,  or  of  terror:    his  appearance 

was  capaUe  of  exciting,   even  in   the 

bosoms  of  those  whom  he .  had  injured, 

no  sentiment  but  compassion.  It  seemed, 

as  if  the  natural  consequences  of  his 

dissolute*  life  had  made  k  much  more 

wretched  creature   of  himself,  tlian  he 

had  been  ablis  to  mike  of  the  victims  of 

•  -        ■  .  • 

his  tyranny.    •  Edith^iid  myself  had  lost 

that  pale  and    emaciated    appearance^ 

which  w©  brought  with  us  from-  Raven- 

stdm,' and  were  &8t  resuming  (>ur  natural 

bloom  sukI  keakli9  while  on  thex:Otitrary 

our  pei'seciitor  seemed  to  have  but  just 

escaped  from  t}ie  dungeons    of   that: 

gloomy  Castle.  J    Nor  "^^  it  t^^.his^ 

body's  strength  which  had  suffered  ^.  -iiis^ 

excessive,  libertinism^ '  the  fetings  of  con-^ 

■•  .    ..  M  6,  science- 
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science,  and  his  terror  of  inpending 
punishment  had. broken  doym  the  for- 
titude of  his  mind  completely. 

No  sooner  did  he  enter  the  room  in 
which  I  waited  for  him,  than  he  threw 
himself  at  my  feet,  and  entreated  me  in 
thf  most  abject  manner  to  pardon  what 
was  past.  He  also  bathed  Edith's  feet 
with  Im  tears,  and  staemmfered  out  a 
long  confession  of  the  injuries  which  be 
had  done  her,  and  c^  which  sh^  ¥r2& 
already  but  too  well  informed.  . 

This  excessive  and  unmanly  degrada^ 
tion  of  himself  was  Beithejr  vfhat  we 
expected,  nor  wished  from  kim..^  My 
sensations  were  equally  composed  of 
contempt  and  pity,  gaid  I  .could  not  de- 

I  * 

cide,  which  of  the  two  was  the  me^ 
powerfuL      The  latter  at  length,  pre^ 

vailed,. 
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vsdlcd,  and  I  suffered  myself  to  b^  drawn 
by  Ethelbert's  entreaties  into  making  a. 
promise,  which  I  found  in  the  end  most 
painful  to  perform  I 

I  am  not  certain,  what  were  my  uncle's 
feelings  on  this  occasion:  methougbt 
I  could  read  in  his  eyes  a  strong  expres- 
frion  of  pity  for  the  poor  victim,  who 
was.thus  sacrificed  to  the  common  s^ety, 
^nd  of  anger  against  himself  for  having 
consent^  to  the  renewal  of  a  connexion, 
whose  <:oiisequences  must  needs  prove 
to  be  th^;  most  bitter  sufferings,  that 
could  have  been  inflicted  on  his  unfor- 
lunate  niece.  Terror  of  his  two  pow- 
«fulJenenaies  had  compelled  him  to  free 
himself  from  one  of  them  by  this  sacri- 
fice ;  but  alas !  he  had  soon  to  find  his 
xegret  at  having  made  this  sacrifice 
^   •  increased 
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increased  by  the  knowledge,  that  it  had' 
been  made  \^dthout  advantage.  It  was 
only  at  a  distance,  that  Count  Ethdbert 
appeared  dreadftih  Our  scanty  troops^ 
under  the  command  of  the  martial. 
Leopold  (who  in  spite  of  his  increasing 
age  was  still  an  hero)  were  of  much: 

m 

more  effective  consequence,  than  all  th* 

thousands   who    were    ranged    under 

the    banners   of  the  powerful   Count 

of  Carlsheim  and  Sargansj     for  their 

chief    '  as    a    wTetch,   infirm  both  in 

body  and  mind,   made  fearful  of  en- 

.countering  the  wrath  of  man  by  his 

consciousness  of  deserving  the  vengeance 

of.  Heaven,    and  who     (as    we    had. 

soon  but  too  much   reason  to  suspect) 

was  not  always  in  his  proper  senses. 

This  last  was  a  circumstance,  which 

had. 
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had  been  carefully  concealed  from  all  our 

» 

£tmily :  but  I  had  not  resumed  the  title 
of  Countess  of  Carlsheim  and  Sargans 
more  than  a  few  days,,  when  I  made 
some  observations  respecting  my  hus- 
band's conduct,  which  opened  before 
jne  the  most  terrific  prospects*  for  the 
future.  I  never  could  ascertain ,  whether 
Ethelbert*s  incurable  disorder  owed  its 
origin  to  his  imagination  having  been 
struck  by  any  one  particular  circum-  ' 
stance,  for  it.  was  selcfom  prudent,  or 
indeed  possible  to  speak  to  him  on  this 
subject  J  but  why  should  we  seek  for  a 
cause,  blowing  the  life  which  he  had 
kd  ?  Seldom  does  the  hand  of  licen- 
tiousness fctil  at  length  to  guide  her 
votaries  to  the  brink  of  an  abyss,  the 
very  sight  of  wluch  makes   the  brain 

turn 
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turn  giddy,,  and    seares  away  reason^ 
never  to  resume  her  seat  again ! 

Ethelbert's  profound  and  fearful  hick 
lancholy  aiBicted  him  at  periodical  inter- 
vals.    There  vrere  times,  when  he  shut 
himself  up  from  every  one,  but  more 
.particulai;ly  fi'om  me,  in  order  to  indulge 
himself  in  solitary  sufferings.     In  one  of 
these  hours  of  voluntary  seclusion  I  was 
induced  (not  by  curiosity,  but  by  my 
earnest  wish  to  afford  him  some  relief) 
to  intrude  upon  his  privacy.      All  that  I 
gained  by  this  well-intended  interference 
was,  (besides  beholding  a  sight  the  most 
heart-rending  that  ever  was  presented 
to  the  eye  of  woman)  that  I  drew  down 
on  me  in  the  present  moment  the  M'hole 
storm  of  my  distracted  husband's  fury, 
and  in  future  was  compelled  to  witness 

those 
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those  sufferings,  which  out  of  a  sort  of 
I  delicacy  for  my  feelings  he  had  hitherto 
ti  been  careful  to  hide  from  my"  observa- 
[  tion.  His  secret  being  now  discovered^ 
lie  constrained  hiniself  no  longer.  Till 
tiiis  unfortunate  day  I  had  never  seen 
the  wretched  man  except  in  those  ^oomy 
and  capricious  humours,  \^hich  occupied 
the  greater  part  ef  his  lime.  I  wai^  now 
Agreed-  to  witness  his  deliriaus  follies, 
which  sometimes  rose  to  such  a  pitch  of 
extravagance,  that  Edith  and  myself  had 
good-  reason  to :  tremble  for  oucJives. 
Often  have  we  been  pursuedby  the  frantic 
Ethelbert  through  every  chamber  of  the 
Castle,  without  being  able  to  find:  a  place 
secure  from  his  fury,  except  on  the 
borders  of  that  ruined  well,  in  which  I 
had  caused  my  vassals  to  inter  the  dead 

bodies^ 
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bodies  of  those,  who  had  fallen  by  the 
swords  of  Edith's  ravishers. 

Never  did  Ethelbert  dare  to  enter  the 
Court,  in  which  this  well  Was-  situated 
The  moment  that  he  attempted  to  cross 
the  threshold,  he*  shrieked  out  that  he 
saw  bleeding  spectres*  rising  out  of  the 
abyss ;  that  Lucretia  was  among  the 
JNimber ;  and  that  he  cou)d  hear  her 
threaten  to  drag  him  down  with  her  to 
the  grave. 

Tortures  of  a  guilty  conscience/-  who 
can  paint  you  in  colours  suffidenfiy 
strong !  Who  can  endure  you  without 
sinking  at  last  beneath  your  weight! 
The  phantoms,  which  in  his  disordered 
moments  terrified  the  mind  of  Ethelbert, 
presented  themselves  in  a  thousand  dif- 
ferent forms.      Many   of  them   were 

totally 
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totally  uninteUigible  to  me,  as  I  was  not 
fully  instructed  in  the  history  of  his 
past  errors ;  nor  was  I  at  ail  inclined  to 
inipiire  further  into  events,  whose  con* 
sequences  sufficiently  assured  me,  that 
•their  knowledge  would  afford  me  no 
sources  of  consdation. 

Ciount  Vanosta  was  at  this  period 
compelled  to  be  often  absent  from  the 
Castle  of  Sargans«  His  renewed  (Con- 
nection with  Ethelbert  made  it  incuiofi- 
bent  on  him  to  become  the  Generd! 
of  those  troops,  whom  their  mastfirli 
infirmity  would  otherwise  have  left 
without  a  leader.  Such  preparations 
therefore,  as  were  necessary  for  our 
'  safety,  were  made  by  the  sole  orders  of 
my  uncle ;  and  alas  !  every  succeeding 
'  day  made  us  feel  with  an  added  certainty^ 

that 


tRat  no  precautions   coxild   be  sujHjr- 
fluous. 

Our  dreaded  enemy,  the  fierce  and 
incensed  Donat,  was  now  daily  expected 
to  appear.  I  knew  well  his  animosity 
against  myself ;  and  it  is  not  to  be  won- 
dered at,  that  in  spite  of  the  conscious* 
ness  of  my  innocence,  I  shuddered  when 
I  heard  of  his  approach.  But  myanxiety 
was  not  to  be  compared  with  the  horror^ 
which  shook  Count  Ethelbert's  frame, 
\y^henever  he  heard  Donat  nientioned. 
He  no  longer  recollected,  that  ha  was  Iiis 
own  son  j  he  only  saw  in  him  Lucretia's 
offspring  and  avenger  i  and  often  when 
his  bewildered  brain  pictured  him  pre* 
sent,  did  he  fly  for  shelter  to  my  arms^ 
and  entreat  me  to  save  him  from  Donat's 
imaginary  da^^er. 

VThzt 
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What  I  endured  at  this  period^  is  not 
to  be  believed !  My  friend  Edith  had 
often  advised  me  to  quit  my  frantic  hus« 
band;  and  so  excruckting  were  my 
s\]ifferingS9  that  I  probably  should  have, 
taken  her  counsel,  had  not  compa$sion 
'-in  the  first  moments  of  my  re-union 
.with  the  wretched  man  forced  from  me 

the  inconsiderate  promise, "  that  I  never 
^^ould  abandon  him  through  .  life,  but 
that  whatever  fate  was  allotted  to  him 
should'  be  shared  by  me ;"  a  promise, 
which  I  had  confirmed  by  too  solemn  an 
oath,  and  on  which  Ethelbert  relied  with 
too  much  confidence,  to  admit  of  my 
departing  from  it  without  his  consent. 

Previous  to  Donates   approaching  so 

near  the  Castle,  I  had  been  offered  many 

opportunities  of  exchanging  my  melan- 

3  choly 
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dioly  situation  for  a  secure  retreat  in  the 
arms  of  friendship ;  but  I  \V3S  too  strictly 
bound  by  my  fatal  oath  to  profit  by  the 
kind  offices  of  my  friends.  Count  Lc«i 
dowick  of  Homburg,  the  declared  ad« 
mirer  of  the  young  Damsel  of  Mayen- 
field,  had  been  compelled  to  leave  us 
for  a  time,  that  he  might  support  the 
claims  of  the  family  of  his  mistress 
against -the  usurping  Abbot  of  St.  GaD. 
Fortunately,  the  sudden  death  of  this 
tyrant  greatly  facilitated  the  completion 
of  his  views.  He  now  returned  to  Sar- 
gans,  for  the  purpose  of  conducting  the 
young  Count  Ludolf  .to  Mayenfield,  and 
seeing  him  re-instated  in  Ms.  natural 
rights. 

It  was  thought  necessary,  tliat  Ludolf 
fthould  be  accompanied  by  his  mother } 

« 

but 
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Mfihe  pfotested,  that  she  could  not 
consent  to  leaye  me  exposed  to  snch 
dangers,  and  -insisted  on  my  accompany 
mg  her  lx>  a'  place,  where  I  should  be  in 
lecurity; ;'  Oh !  how-  gladly  would  my 
heart  have  embraced  her  o£Eer !  Nor 
in  truth  did  Count  Ethelbert  positivi^ly 
forbid  my  leaving  him :  in  Ins  calmer 
lMXinei]|ls.  he  aclooowledged  in  a  tone  of 
hifflility,  that  after  his  treatment  of  me 
be  had  no  right  to  detain'  me  contrary 
to  my  inclination ;  he  left  it  entirely  to 
Myself  to  idecide^  whether  I  would  go  or 
stay  y  and  declared,  that  he  would  not  op* 
pose  my  abandoning  himy  if  after  what  I 
W  sworn,  I  could  reconcile  it  to  my  (nvn 

Toil  may  be  certain,  my  dear  cliildren^ 
^t  having  witnessed  in  my*  husband 

the 
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^e  tortures  of  an  accusing  consdence,  I 
had  not  courage  to  run  the  risque  of 
imposing  the  slightest    burthen   upon 
my  own.    I  had  sworn,  andswas  com- 
pelled to  keep  my  oath :  I  evenxrehewed 
it,  engaged  once  more  never  to  forsake 
my.  husband,    and  only  entreated  my 
£dend,  that  she  would    yield  to  her 
daughter *s  entreaties  not  to  be  separated 
from  me  at  a  time,  when  I  was. so  much 
in  want  of  consolation.    Habit.  Iiad  at- 
tached me  so  tenderly  to  the  charming 
girl,  that  to  have  parted  with  her  would 
have  seemed  to  me  like  the  stroke  of 
death;    and  even  Ethelbert  felt  such 
reverence  for  the    angelic  annocence 
which  beamed  in  her  every  feature,  that 
in  his  unhappy  moments  I '  had   fre- 
quently found  a  safe  retreat  frt>m  his 
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violence  in  Minna's  anus.  Minna  loo 
was  resolutely  determined  to  share  my 
dangers :  nor  was  it  affection  for  me^ 
which  alone  made  her  unwilling  to 
depart  from  Sargans.  Count  Lodowick 
was  soon  to  rejoin  us  for  the  purpose  of 
defending  our  boundaries  against  the 
still  encroaching  enemy,  and  I  extorted 
a  confession  from  Minna,  that  she  was 
anxious  to  continue  near  him. 

We  separated  J  I  lost  my  Edith  J 
Minna  remained  with  me,  and  with 
beating  hearts  did  we  look  forward  to 
futurity,  .whose  ^loom  appeared  to  in- 
crease with  every  moment.  Will  not 
my  hand  fail  me,  when  I  attempt  to 
describe  the  most  cruel  blow,  which  ever 
fell  upon  my  heart  ?  Edith  was  dear 
to  me  ;  so  was  her  daughter,  the  gentle 

VOL.  I.  N  •  afleclionate 
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affectionate  Minna;  but  dearer  than 
either,  oh!  dearer  a  thousand  times, 
was  my  uncle,  my  second  father,  the 
venerable  Count  Venosta ! 

Count  Lodowick'3  appearance  at  the 
Castle  of  Sargans  made  my  unde^s  return 
necessary.  The  young  warrior  was 
desirous  of  discussing  in  person  viih  an 
hero  of  such  experience  in  military 
affairs,  what  mode  of  proceeding  would 
be  most  likely  to  produce  advantage  to 
the  cause  of  those,  whose  interests  were 
equally  dear  to  both.  Till  this  business 
was  settled,  the  Count  of  Homburg  did 
not  think  it  prudent  to  quit  the  Casde, 
and  leave  Minna  and  myself  exposed  to 
rhe  entcrprizes  of  the  enemy,  under  no 
better  protection  than  Ethelbert's.  The 
venerable  Leopold  therefore  set  forward 

for 
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for  the  purpose  of  acquainting  his  ally, 
wth  every  thing  relating  to  the  present 
dtuatkm  of  our  a&irs,  and  at  the  same 
time  to  inspire  our  drooping  spirits  by 
his  presence  with  hope  and  consola- 
tion* 

Yet  once  nKH:^  (alas !  but  once !)  did 
I  clasp  my  benefactor  to  my  bosom ;    I 
bedewed  his  furrowed  cheeks  with  tears 
of  gratitude,  and  imparted  to  him  my 
anxiety  fotr  a  life  so  precious  1     The 
Bext  tears,  which  I  shed  on  his  account, 
were  destined  to  fall  on  his  grave.     He 
accompanied  Count  Lodowick  to  review 
Us  forces;    here  he  parted  with  htt 
youthful  friend,  and  the  path  which  he 
traversed  on  his  return  to  Sargans  con- 
ducted him  to  death.      In  the  de^st 
part  of  the  wood  assassins  were  lurking; 

N  2  his 
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his  attendants  w$re  few,  and  their  re- 
sistance was  soon  overpowered.  Count 
Venosta  fell  by  the  hands  of  villains,  as 
iDany  a  brave  man  had  fallen  before  him; 
and  the  dreadful  news  was  brought  to 
the  Caslle  of  Sargans  by  two  or  three  of 
his  followers,  the  swiftness  of  whose 
steeds  had  enabled  them  to  escape  from 
the  massacre. 

What  name  shall  I  give  to  my  feelings, 
at  receiving  this  most  cruel  blow,  of 
fare  ?  Shall  I  say,  that  I  sorrowed  ?  that 
my  senses  forsook  me?  that  despair  took 
possession  of  both  my  head  anc^  heart  ? — 
No  !  no!  all  this  would  but  ill  describe 
what  I  suffered.  The  excess  of  agony 
can  never  be  justly  exprest  j  grief  like 
mine  can  only  be  pictured  in  a  veil. 

I  felt  only  how  dear   he  was  to  me, 
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how  much  I  had  lost  in  him.  These  re- 
collections made  me  incapable  of  .  all 
others;  and  I  reflected  not,  that  his 
death  was  the  certain  pfedge  to  me.  of 
approaching  danger,  and  future  sufier- 
ings.  Count  Donat  was  xio  longer  more 
than  two  leagues  distant,  from  the 
Castle.  No  one  doubted,  ihat  the  hand 
which  murdered;  my  undej  was  armed 
byDonati.howindced  could  Jie  sooner 
gadn  possession  of  his  destined  victim9i 
than  by  depritinglthen^i  Ofcttieir  Ainost 
able  protector  ?— It .  is,  tru^ ,:  Count.  Lq^ 
dowick  of  Ho9)burg. .  • ..  but  Ijip  youth, 
his  iue^^perience,  even  his  consterixatioA 
and.  sorrow. ibf  ithe  loss  qf  his  heroic 
guide  in  the  paths  of  glory,  all  tended  to 
prevent  his  being  to  us  of  as  mXich  assist- 
auce,  ai»  he  would  gladly  have  been,  an^ 

N  3  as 


as  we  too  fondly  expected  that  lie  would 
be. 

;  I  will  pass  over  in  sil^ioe  the  days  of 
anxiety,  which  followed  my  .ti&de's 
death,  ndr  will  torture  your  tender 
hearts,  my.  children,  by  relating  how 
cruelly  I  suffered  from  terror  vfhSk 
looking  forward  to  events,  wldch  (dread- 
ful as  my  imagination  painted  tbeoi) 
you  will  find,  were  fiur  exceeded  by  the 
reality! 

Count  Lodowick  fought  ^NPav^y,  biit 
unsuccessfully.  His  troops  Were  cut  to 
pieces ;  their  chief  was  c^npelted  how* 
ever  reluctantly  to  find  safety  in  fli^t. 
The  most  faithful  of  our  vassals  under 
the  command  of  Henric  Melthal  still 
defend^  for  a  while  the  approaches  to 
the  Castle  of  Sargans ;  but  they  too  at 

length 
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length  were  compelled  to  give  way — 
Aid  now  there  was  nothing  to  prevent 
the  dreadful  victor  from  seizi^ig  the 
unfortunates,  who  trembled  at  his  ap- 
proach* 

iUnong  the  many  unpleasant  circum- 
stanees^  which  had  followed  my-re-union 
with  the  wretched  £thett)ert,  it  was  not 
the  Uaatb£.waf  grie6,  that  I  was  com* 
pdKd  ahnost  constantly  to  endure  the 
presence  of  a  man»  wfaom.I  had  but  too 
just  grounds  for  3d>horring.— — -Thisr 
person,  whom  I  half  despised  and  half 
dreaded)  was  at  that  time  Abbot  of 
Cloister-Curwald,  and  by  name  Guide- 
rius.  Had  there  been  no  other  reason 
for  my  disliking  him,  it  would  have 
been  sufficient,  that  it  was  hc^  whom  the 
rebellious  monks  of  that  monastery  had 

N  4  elected 


272 


e 


lected  their  Superior  after  the  expulsion 
of  my  friends  Christian  and  Matthias ; 
and. that  he  had  taken  a  conspicuous 
part  against  his  predecessor,  whose  dig- 
nity he  coveted,  and  whose  blameless 
life  made  his  own  appear  the  more  dis* 
gusting.  Never  did  I  see  him  approach- 
ing the  Castle,  in  all  the  state  and  splen* 
dour  of  a  petty  prince,  withouf  compare 
ing  his  ostentation  with  the  digJoSfied 
simplicity  of  my  venerable  friend  j  of 
whose  fate  no  intelligence  had  ever 
reached  me,  after  I  had  procured  his 
escape  by  the  private  passage  conducting 
to  the  mountains* 

But  the  repugnance  towards  him, 
which  these  reflections  inspired,  were 
not  my  only  reasons  for  disliking  the 
society  of  Guiderius.     He  had  formerly 

been 
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been  Ethelbert's  compantoix  ijiohis  pro* 
fligate  enjoyments;  he  was.  now  his 
confessor  and^  the  only  confident  of  hU 
secret  sins^  and  in  xkb  quality  h^  apsumed 
a  much  greater  share;  pjf  autjipfcity  in 
the  Castle,  t^ail  wa$  left  tio;it;;}vweak 
master  and  his  powerless  wife.  At  first 
I  occasionally  forced  myself  to  throw- 
aside  that  timidity,  which  I  had  acquired 
from  so  n^any  years  of  sujfiering,  and  en- 
deavoured to  disposses3  the  hypocrite  of 
my  husband's  favour  andof  siich  immot 
derate  influence :  but  the  attempt!  was 
always  attended  with  so  little  success, 
that  I  was  compelled  to  abandon  it,  and 
submit  patiently  to  bear  the  yoke,  which 
die  omnipotent  Abbot  imposed  on  allthe 
Castle's  inmates.7       '   -  .; 

Guiderius    was    youxag;     he    might 

k5  ;.       have 
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hav^  Ibeen  catted  handsome,-   had  not 
every  fe^ure  betrayed  the  traces  of  riot 

P  r  ■  •         , 

and  licentiousness. .  When  I  comfdained 
of  his  usurped  authority^  he  frequently 
2»sutbd  nie,  that  I  was  not  6is  captive  as 
I  ^tdtied^  but  much  rather  was  he  minei 
but  these  declaraticxis,  which  made  him 
^ffl  more  hateful  to  me,  were  received 
and  an&wtred  with  such  contempt  and 
bitterness^  that  he  at  kngth  dem^ 
from  making  them.  Instead  of  these 
insulting  liberties,  he  seemed  to  adopt  a 
paiticulaxLy  ddicate  and  humble  maimer 
in  all  things,  in  which  /  was  concerned, 
and  about  which  I  appeared  interested; 
So  th^t.  as  I  now  began  to  feel  easy 
respecting  his  profssaons  of  too  warm 
an  attachment,  and  in  this  moment  of 
m.Qst  urgent  necessity,  when  our  terrible 
2  foe 
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tot  wl5  at  our  gates,  and  as  evfvf  on€ 
Kad  recourse  to  me  for  that  advice, 
wliidi  I,  poor  trembling' woman,  would 
so  wilfin^y  have  asked  of  others;  in 
sucli  actuation,  helplesi^  and  bewildered- 
as  I  was,  I  did  nor  think  it  wi^e  to  reject 
without  ah  hearing  the  proportion,, 
which  the  Abbot  of  Curwald  requested 
kave  to  lay  before  me,  and  whose  adop-^. 
tion  (he  said)  woutd  be-  greatly  for  my 
advantage.  It  proved  to  be  of  a  nature^ 
so  innocent^  that  ill  as  I  thought  of  the^ 
person  who  proposed  it,  I  could  find  no 
reasonable  grounds  for  its  rejection. 

•— ^*  There  are  few  hearts,**'  said* 
Guiderius, "  so  hardened  as  to  resist  the 
tears  which  flow  froift  the  eyes  of  wo^* 
men,  or  the  voice  of  God  when  it  speaks 
from. the  lips  of  his  setvants.    I  am  tho- 

N  6.  rouglily 
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roughly  persuaded,  that  Count  Donates 
fury  would  be  this  moment  disarmed^ 
could  he  witness  the  streams  of  angubh, 
which  fear  of  his  vengeance  forces  into 
eyes  so  bright ;  nor  did  he  once  see  you 
kneeling  at  his  feet,   could    he  resist 
raising  you,  to  fall  himself  at  yours.   But 
you  are  unconscious  of  the  power  which 
Heaven  confided  to  you,  when  he  formed 
you  so  lovely ;  or  knowing  it,  you  will 
not  condescend  to  make  it  of  use.     Well 
then  !     Let  us  have  recourse  to  some 
other  means  of  softening  Count  Donat. 
Permit  me  to  assemble  the  whole  bro- 
therhood of  my  cpjivent  in  the  Castle- 
chapel:    these  holy  monks  shall  form 
around  you   with   their  prayers  a  wall 
,  more  solid  than  one  of  brass ;    as   soon 
M  your  dreaded  foe  approaches,  I   wiH 

place 
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place  myself  at  their  head,  go  forthwith 
them  to  meet  him,  command  him  in 
the  name  of  our  patron-saint  to  lay 
aside  his  blood-thirsty  designs,  and  you 
wiU be  astonished/to  witness  the  eflFects 
of  our  interference." — 

I  Consented  to  his  proposal.  Guide- 
riusgave  his  orders;  and  it  was  not 
long  before  the^  holy  monks  (no  one  but 
their  Abbot  could  have  had  the  assurance 
to  call  them  holy)  set  forth  on  their 
march: with  all  possible  ^oleninity,  and 
with  every  circumstance  of  pomp,  which 
might  make  them  appear  of  the  more 
consequence  in  the  eyes  of  him,  to  whom 
their  emj)assy  was  addrest.  They  -laid 
no.slight  stress  upon  the  merit  of  this 
act  of  heroism,  as  they  scrupled  npt  to 
call  their  interference ;  and  one  of  ^the 
.   i  .  most 
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most  learned  brethren  went  so  far,  as  to 
compare'  their  conduct  with  that  of  the 
Roman  Deeii,  who  for  the  ^neral  good 
devoted  themselves  to  the  infernal  gods ; 
a  comparison,  which  would  have  extor- 
ted a  smile  from  Minna  and  myself,  had 
any  thing  at  that  moment  of  danger  been 
capable  of  making  us  6mile. 

We  waited  for  the  return  of  these 
modern  Deeii  with  inexpressible  anxiety i 
Yet  unhappy  as  we  were,  and  much  as. 
we  required  all  our  strength  of  mind 
and  body  to  support  ourselves^  we  were 
competed  to  exhaust  our  powers  in  the 
difficult  task  of  preventing  Ethelbert 
from  sinking  undier  his  apprehensions  of 
his  foe*s  approach,  which  he  dreaded,  ^ 
tf  it  had  been  that  of  an  avenging  Deity. 

During  the  consukation,  which  ioA 

place 
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place  on  the  pr<^>09ition  cxf  Guiderius^ 
we  had  been  necessitated  to  leave  the 
wretchedsufierer  to  himself;  -  After  the 
defuuture  of  the  monks,  we  foond  him 
to  our  .great  astonishment  busied  in  re^ 
moving  the  .stone,  which  covered  the 
month  c^  that  well^  which  I  haveal* 
ready  mentioned  as  being  so  terrible  to 
him  in  >  bis  hours  of  distraction*  A 
variety  of  cii^cnmstanqes,  as.  well  as  some 
brcdLen  sentences^*  whkh  at  first  escs^ped 
from  him,  left  us  no  doubt,  with  what 
object  he  had  sought  that  particular 
spot,  and  what  would  have  bee^  the 
event,  had  we  not  arrived  in  time  to 
rescue  him  from  his  own  fiiry. 

In  the  situation  in  which  he  then 

was,  it  was  unsafe  for  lis  to  suffer  him 

out  of  our  sight  for  a  momenta    We 

.  employed 
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hausted'  by  any  violent  breaking  out  of 
his  delirium;  "you  are  quite  right! 
Donat  should  not  revenge  his  mother's 
death  on  me  ;  I  never  hated  Lucretia ; 
no,  no ;  she  was  my  first  love.  Its  true, 
I  was  unfaithful  to  her ;  but  though 
Urania  w;as  moi^e  beautiful  and  ricbf 
that  could  only  have  injured:  Lucretisi 
for  a  while.  Had  but  death  relieved 
me  from  xhy  second  wifet  nothing  need 
have  prevented  my  restoring  my  first  to 
liberty,  and  permitting  her  to  resume 
her  legal  rights !  then  all  would  have 
been  well;  then  Lucretia  and  Donat 
would  have  been  appeased :  fool  that  I 
was  I  Oh !  that  I  had  not  suffered  Ura- 
nia to  live  I" —     . 

The  pious  Minna  shrunk  back  in  hor- 
ror at  this  proof  of  aggravated  wicked- 
ness. 


282 

I 

ness,  wiuch  she  had  undesignedly  drawn 
from  an  heart,  who^e  sentiments  (I  had 
so  •  Tainly  flattered  myself)  had  been 
chastened  by  adversity.  Minna  dropt 
the  miscreant'^  hand  in  disgust,  while 
she  cast  upon  me  a  look  expressive  oi 
the  deepest  sorrow  and  compassion ;  I 
could  not  restrain  my  feelings,  and  burst 
into  a  flood  of  tears« 

•~^  Nay,  weep  not  i**  said  the  wntch- 
ed  man,  whose  senses  had  quite  forsaken 
him;  ^  trust:  me  with  a  dagger  finr  a 
few  mioutei,  and  neither  you  nor  I  shall 
have  reason  any  longer  to  tremble  at 
the  thoughts  of  Donat's  vengeance  1*'— - 

This  conversation,  which  became 
more  painful  with  every  minute  that  it 
lasted,  and  which  was  only  calculated 
to  make  two  unprotected  women  appre- 
hend 
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Jhend  a  neai^er  danger  than  Cpbnt  Dcxnoi^ 
sword,  was  interrupted  by  the  retum  of 
two  of  the  SQonks^  who  had  accc^pa- 
BiedGuhlerius.  They  accosted  us  with 
countenances  expressing  the  greatest 
consternation,  and  gareus  to  under* 
standi  that  the.  ekM|Kence  of  theor  ho]y 
brethren  had-by  no  means  {iroducedtfae 
desired e&ct*  Count  Donat,  an  avowed 
enemy  of  the  church  aaid>  her  servants, 
had  ordered  them  all  to  be  nEiade  pri- 
90t(eTfy  vaad  flight  alone  had .  enabled 
these  two  to  hasten  back  to  the  Castle^ 
and  apply  tons  for  assbtance. 

— -^^  For  assistance  ^  askance  from 
us  ?'^  Minna  and  myself  exclaimed  at 
the  same  moment. 

— ^  Yes,  noble  ladies,  from  you  !** 
answered  *  one    of  the  monks,  whose 

name 
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ainc  was  ffildcric ;  ^  a.  sign  from  o«r 
iiscreet  Abbot  gave  us  to  understand, 
what  steps  he  wished  to  be  taken.  He 
is  certain,  that  the  intercession  of  the 
Damsel  of  Mayenfield,  one  tear  falling 
from  her  dove-like  eyes,  one  word 
spoken,  in  her  touching*  voice,  would  be 
sufficient  torpreserve  us  all !  Oh !  dear 
lady,  be  not  deaf  to  -our  entreaties !  A 
mule  stands  ready  at  the  Castle-gate  to 
bear  you  to  the  camp,  and  we  will;,  ac- 
company- you  thither,  add  prot^  yov 
back  in  safety."-^  » 

— "  Oh !  for  the  love  of;  Heaven, 
exclaimed  my  husband  eagerly,   ^^g 
Minna,  go!      Soften  my  son^s   he 
towards  his  wretched  father,  and  I  ^ 
bless  you  with  my  latest  breath/*-^ 

l^inna  shuddered,  while  she  listr 
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to  Hilcteric'^  proposal  and  Ethelbeit's 
^treaties:  nor  did  I  hear  this  singukr 
request  without  making  many  objec- 
tions. Yet  Hilderic's  powers  of  persua- 
sion, and  the  humble  supplications  of 
his  companion,  the  unsuspicious  Mark, 
began^to  make lis  relax  in  our  opposition, 
when  the  Abbot  himself  made  his  ap- 
pearance, ^tnd  decided  eur  conduct  at 

once* 

-'  » 

-^*^  Bf  it  is  your  intention  to  preserve 
us,**  said  he,  addressing  himself  to  Min- 
na, "hasten  to  the  camp,  ere  it  is  yet 
too  late !  Under  our  safe-guard  you 
cannot  have  any  danger  to  apprehend, 
and  in  the  few  minutes,  which  I  passed 
with  him,  I  took  care  to  make  your  situ- 
ation so  weH  known  to  Count  Donat, 
that  you  need  not  fear^  lest  the  power 

of 
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of  your  charms  should  produce  an  effect 
on'bb  heart  prgudicial  to  the  rights  of 
your  destined  husband."— 

These  assurances  Guiderius  £uled  not 
ta  strengthen  with  a  variety  of  others ;, 
Hilderic  abo  exerted  all  his  eloquence  in 
support  of  his  superior ;  and  their  joint 
efforts  were  so  successful,  that  Minna 
was  obliged  to  give  a  promise  to  &^w 
them  to  the  camp. 

What  line  of  conduct  was  it  now  most 
proper  for  me  to  adopt  ?  My  ideas  were 
too  confused,  my  apprehensions  too 
painful,  to  admit  of  my  observing  a  thou- ' 
Hand  contradictions  in  the  Abbot's  state- 
ment,  a  thousand  trifling  circumstances 
indicating  som/e  concealed  design,  which 
could  not  have  failed  to  strike  any  in- 
different person.      Besides,  as  Minna 

had 
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had  now  promised  to  accompany  the 
monks,  it  seemed  impossible  that  I 
should  svfier  her  to  set  out  without  the 
sanction  of  a  female's  presence,  and  ex« 
pose  her  beauty  and  innocence  to  the 
perils,  which  threatened  them  in  Count 
Donates  camp.  It  was  equally  impossi- 
Me  for  me  ta  leave  my  po6r  weak  hus- 

# 

band  to  Jnms^,  and  resign  him  to  the 
dangerous  capriijes  of  his  delirium,  vducb 
during  our  absence  would  most  probably 
return.  Yet  my  blood  ran  cold  at  the 
idea  of  remaining  alone  in  the  power  of 
a  desperate  man,  who  had  so  lately  de- 
clared his  intentions  to  destroy  me ; 
intentions,  which  in  hi$  frenzy  he  would 
find  but  little  difficulty  in  carrying  into 
effect.  P^t  of  our  adhereifvts  had  aU 
ready  hastened  to  the  camp,  in  hopes  of 

avoiding 
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avoiding  Count  Donat's  vengeance  by  a 
voluntary  surrender ;  the  rest  of  them 
had  either  betaken  themselves  to  flight, 
or  had  sought  various  places  of  cohcealr 
ment,  till  the  first  storm  should  have 
subsided.  After  Minna's  departure  I 
should  be  left  quite  alone  with  the.  frantic 
Ethelbert.  1  knew  not  what  to  resolve, 
and  yet  it  was  necessary  to  resolve  on 
something  without  delay. 

At  length  it  was  settled,  that  accom- 
panied by  the  fathers  Mark  and  Hilderic 
I  should  set  forward  with  Minna,  and 
throw  myself  at  the  feet  of  our  enemy. 
In  the  mean  while  the  Abbot  consented 
to  watch  over  my  husband's  actions ;  a 
consent, which  he  seemed  to  give  with  evi- 
dent reluctance,  though  the  great  influ- 
ence which  he  possest  over  the  maniac's 

mind 
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mind  pointed  him  out  as  well  suited  fw 
the  employment. 

We  proceeded  slowly,  as  those  are  ac- 
customed ,io  doy  whose  road  conducts 
them  to  certain  sorrow.  The  learned 
Hilderic  endeavoured  to  inspire  the 
trembling  Minna  with  confidence,  for 
which  purpose  ^  he  vainly  exhausted 
every  argument  of  consolation,  which 
religion  or  philosophy  could  furnish* 
In  the  mean  while,  I  was  busied  in  trying 
to  draw  such  information  out  of  the 
simple  Mark,  as  might  confirm  either 
my  hopes,  or  my  apprehensions.  This 
man,  both  in  conduct  and  indications, 
was  in  truth  the  best  among  the  brother- 
hood of  Cloister-Curwald ;  but  his  per- 
ception was  so  limited,  that  the  world 

VOL,  I.  o  might 
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migkt  ka^eferished,  without  iSs  lucving 
the  least  suspicion  of  sudi  an  event  tak« 
xBg  place,  or  being  able  to  give  t&ie  least 
account  of  it  after  it  had  happened.  AS 
that  he  could  produce  to  ssetisfy  me,  were 
repeated  assurances,  that  he  believed  the 
step  which  we  were  taldng  to  be  ri|^ 
and  prudent;  but  as  to  what  had  past 
between  Guiderius  and  Count  Donat,  or 
what  reception  we  might  rea^naUy* 
expect  from  the  latter,  I  found  that 
father  Mark  was  no  less  ignorant  than 
myself. 

We  drew  near  the  conqueror's  tent' 
My  heairt  beat  violently :  what  was  I  to* 
expect  from  one,  who  had  sworp  to 
sacrifice  tne  to  the  manes  of  his  mothei^l 
I  endeavoured  to  muster  up  all  my  reso- 
lution ; 
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lodon ;  I  tluiew  lAck  my  veU»  and  fol- 
bwed  with  desperate  ccxurage,  whither 
the  Bilonks  conducted  us.  Cobnt  Donat 
3tood  before  me.  I  threw  myself  at  his 
feet,  2igs\A  strove  to  comprise  in  one  im* 
pbring  look  all  that  I  wished  to  ask  of 
turn,  but  which  tetror  prevented  me 
from  esiiressing  in  words. 

Donates  piercing  eyes  dwelt  for  some 
gooments  on  my  face  in  silence.  He  then 
turned  to  one  of  the  Friars  of  Curwald 
irho  stood  beldnd  him,  and  asked,  ^^  if 
Jus  was  the  person,  whose  beauty  he 
lad  heard  Mm  praise  so  highly  ?;^ 

^  Tbat  is  Urania  Venosta,*'    an- 

•wectd  tl^e  Monk,  "  Countess  of  Cart 
heim  and  Safgans.'^ — 

_  m 

Instantly  the  esipression  of  Donates 
. .      '  o  2  features 
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features  changed,  and  the  look  of  satl^;- 
faction,which  they  had  worn  at  first,  was 
replaced  bythat  of  aversion.  He  turned 
from  nnie  without  speaking,  and  ad- 
vanced to  receive  Minna,  who  approach- 
ing stewly  raised  her  veil,  and  sank  on 
her  knees  before  him  with  •  that  inex- 
pressible  grace,  which  accompanied  even 
the  most  ttifling  of  her  actions. 

— "Mercy!  mercy!'*  she  exdaimed, 
while  she  extended  towards  him  her 
hands  clasped  in  supplication;.  ^  mercy 
for  the  helpless  and  the  innocent !  Is 
it  possible,  that  the  victorious  Donat 
should  stain  the  glory  of  his  sword,  by 
directing  it  against  trembling  women, 
against  an  infirm  father,  against  a  pec^le 
who  willingly  submit  then^selves  to 
1  bis 
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us  pow^r? — r— Oh!    be  that  far  from 

Mill;  — 

m 

Donat  drew  back  a  few  steps,  and 
gazed  on  her  with  a  lodk,  in  which  we 
endeavoured  vainly  to  read  the  senti- 
ments  of  his  bosom.  No  one  could 
guess  frcHn  it,  whether  he  suffered  the 
£iir  suppliant  to  remain  kneelingthrough 
forgetfulness  of  every  thing  but  her 
beauty,  or  from  feeling  the  same  con** 
tempt  for  ber  entreaties,  with  which 
he  had  treated  noine. 

—"Rise!"    said  he    at    length   in 
a  stem   voice,    but   whose    sternness 
was  evidently  assumed;    "  who    are 
you?' — 
.   — ^**  Miiina  of  Mayenfield."— 

— ^  And  your  companion  ?*'  he  re- 
sumed, pointing  to  me. 

o  3  — "  Urania 
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:  -^<<  Urania  Veiiteta^  my  ack 
ifiother,  and  the  wife  of  your  fat 
of  your  father  who  shudders  at  you: 
preach  !  Oh !  Donat,  think  how  dl 
ful  it  is  to  be  the  cau^  ot  terror 
repentant  father ! — ^Mercy^  Donat ! 
merey  for  us  alLT*— 
*  DoMit  ndied  the  imploring  girl  n 
&ut  replying  \  he  aiso  motion^  «q 
to  quit  my  kneeling  postof  e,  and  t 
ordered  his  attendants  to  conditti 

into  another  tent. 

Towards  evening  he  visited  us,  \ 
gave  that  answer  in  person^  whidi 
had  vkinly  soUdted  in  the  momi 
Now.  that  he  had  laid  aside  his  threat 
ing  casque  und  blopd««tained  artfio 
he  appeared  to  be  entirely  a  di^' 
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person*  His  maimer  was  respectful  to 
Minna,  courteous  to.  me./  He  menr 
tioned  his  father  in  termB.rathcr  of  .jp-ie£ 
thian  anger;  Lucretia>  name,  (which, 
as  w<^.  had  been  informed^  used  to  be 
conatimtly  on  his  lips)  was  .not  pro-  , 
nounced  by  him  i  and  in  the  course  of 
conVersatiQU  /hjfc. .  oncd.  so  far  forgot 
his  wrath^.asto  mention  me  by  the  ticU> 
of  **  his  mother."  — ^ 

— •'  Oh !  rqoice  with  me/  d*ar  Min: 
na,*'  I  *  exclaimed,  while  I  ptest  the 
Damsel  of  Mayenfield  to  my  bosom; 
"  it  is  now  certain,  that  we  are  safe  ! 
Heard  you  not,  that  Count  Donat  called 
me  mother  ?  See'st  thou  in  him  that 
terrific  conqueror,  such  as  ireport  do- 
scribed  him  f     Oh !  that  Ethelbert  were 

o  4  but 
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but  here  to  know,  auid  love  the  real  char 
lacter  of  his  so  dreaded  son :  all  would 
be  pardoned,  all  forgotten  !*' 

— ^^  That  is  possible/'  answered  Do- 
nat,  who  could  not  help  smiling  at  the 
unrestrained  expression  of  my  feelings } 
^  the  only  person  who  has  anything  to 
pardon  is  myself;  and  -I  cannot  dopy 
^mt  heauty  like  Urania^s  may  wdl  ex- 
cuse an  act  of  injustice,  even. though  it 
should  be  monstrous  as  that,  which  was 
suffered  by  the  poor  Lucretia !"— 

We  saw,  that  at  the  recollection  of 
Lucretia  a  cloud  seemed  to  pass  ovet 
Donates  countenance,  though  it  soon 
disappeared  again.  We  therefore  lost 
no  time  in  mentioning  to  him  the  only 
request    about   which   we   were  now 

anxious, 
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cioQS,  £earfal  lest  he  shpuld  alter  his 
od  dispositions  towards  us,  before 
Vf  had  produced  the  effect  which  was 
earnestly  desired.  ^ 
We  entreated  him  to  suflFer  us  to 
turn  to  his  anxious  £ither,  and  inform 
D,  how  unjustly  he  had  doubted  h^ 
I's  filial  afl^tion.  Donat  hesitated, 
d  inquired,  why  we  were  desirous  of 
ving  him  in  such  haste  ?— Besides  our 
sh  to  relieve  Count  £thel|;)ert  from  his 
prehensions  without  loss  of  time,  w€f 
edged  as  an  excuse  the  impropriety  of 
X  remaining  in  a  camp  without  any 
!ier  females. 

— .«  Oh !"  replied  Donat,  *«  this  last 
ison  can  be  none  for  your  departure ; 
d  if  you  have  no  better,  I  flatter  xhy- 

o5  '  self,^ 
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self,  that  I  shall  rkft  lose  yt«ir  compftify 
tiB  after  I  have  been  pfesented  by  you 
to-inoirrtw  to  tfty  long^restnttig^  fathet* 
in  the  Ciastle  of  Sargaris.  You  arft  not 
the  only  ladies  m  my  camp;  Ihaveawife 
and  sister  with  itrc,  who  will  be  defight«d 
to  wielcome  you,  aAd  whb  (to  confess 
the  truth)  pleaded  with  me  tn  ycnit 
behalf  most  urgently,  ere  I  wm  yet  de* 
dded,  what  answer  I  should  make  to 
your  riNju^t.'^—* 

It  is  impossible  to  express  the  various 
causes  of  satisfaction,  whidi  we  disco- 
vered in  these  few  words.  It  is  no 
trifling  comfort  for  bashful  timid^  wo- 
men to  meet  with  persons  of  their'  own 
sex  in  a  place^  where  they  expected  to 
find  only  rude  turbulent  soldiers ;  and 
2  here 
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hart  me  found  two  bent^olent  teingi^ 
Whose  kind  hearts  had  ak-eady  inducfjed 
^^EH^ven  without  knowing  us  to  in^ 
tdrest  themselves  in  our  behalf;  Bui 
that  which  aboTe  all  seeioed  music  to 
my  ear,  was  the  information^  that  one 
of  these  unknown  ladies  was  Count 
Donates  wife.  In  the  course  of  Our 
Gonversation,  our  conqueror's  eyes  had : 
frequently  dwelt  on  Mii^a^  fece  with 
an  expression  by- no  means  equivocal^; 
I  was  strongly  inclined  to  attribute  his 
Unex^yected  lenity  ^tirely  to  my  conv 
panion's  <;harms,  Minna  was  the  be«^ 
trothed  of  another.  Donat  was  a  ty«' 
nrati*  My  heart  foreboded  iSrom  these- 
dbreumstam^es  a;  long  sucoessionc^  diffi- 
culties and  dangers;  aH  of -which' were 
'    •      *  0.6  banished. 
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banished  as  phantoms  existing  only  in 
my  imagination,  as  soon  as  I  understood^- 
that  Donat  was  already  married,  and  that 
"he  hesitated  not  to  place  the  young  crea- 
ture, whom  he  lodged  upon  with  so 
much  interest,  under  the  protection  o£ 
ltffiwife» 

We  were  presented  to  the  ladies,  who 
composed  Count  Donates  family.  We. 
were  gradously  received :  yet  we  could 
not  help  remax^ng,  that  the  behaviour 
of  the  young  Countess  of  Carl^heun  ra- 
ther exprest  that  condescension  which  is. 
only  used  with  inferiors,than  the  friendly 
openness  which  marked  our  reception 
by  Count  Donat's  sister,  who  was  made 
known  to  us  by  the  name  of  Adelaide,, 
Lady  of  the  Beacon-Tower» 

Besides 
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Besides  this, "it  must  be  confest  IhsU: 
the  appearance  of  the  Countess  Melliu 
ana  (such  was  the^  name  of  Donates 
wife)  was  by  no  means  such,  as  preju-' 
diced  us  in  her  favour.  The  best  that 
could  be  said  of  he):,  was  that  she  was 
not  u^y ;  and  the  haughty  matmeni 
which  she  thou^t  proper  to  assume]^ 
were  but  ill  calculated  to  make  her  per- 
son appear  to  advantage. — Oh !  how 
di£ferent  was  Mellusina  from  the 
interesting  Lady  of  the  Beacon- 
Tower ! 

— •*  Can  this  lovely  woman5*'^  I  said 
to  Minna,^  as  soon  as  we  were  left  alone, 
^  can  she  be  Lucretia's  daughter,  and 
the-sister  of  Count  Donat  ?  I  vainly 
endeavoured  to  jGbod  in  that  heavenly 

coun- 
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countenance  a  single  feature,  which  re- 
sembled her  nearest  relations."— 

Minna  however  maintained,  that  she 
could  discover  a  strong  likeness  to  Count 
Donat ;  we  at  length  determined,  that 
iearly  misft>rtune  had  extinguished  the 
brilliant  fire  of  Lucretia's  eyes,  which 
(on  further  reflection  I  was  compelled  to 
own)  had  descended  to  her  tlaugKter;. 
indalso  that  female  delicacy  pfffvented 
her  superior  stature  and  commanding 
make  f^n  bo^  of  which  she  was  her 
brother's  very  counterpart)  from  inspir*- 
ing  that  terrific  awe,  which  at  sight  of 
Count  Donaft  made  every  behokkr^ 
heart  tremble. 

The  night,  which  suc<:eeded  a  day,  ift\ 
which  w*e  had  gone  through  so  much; 

and 
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and  with  iiiceess  ^  uAeiqpeCted^  WM 
pust  in  a  filit^  of  no  trifling  amtiety; 
Rnding  ourselves  obliged  to  iaooept  Xht  - 
lA^rkaticm  preist  upon  us  mMt'  oamestly 
by  Gofodt  Donat  and  the  ladks^  (to  ni. 
main  vAdk  ihem  till  the  ne^  morning 
*«7hesi  the  camp  woakl  be  toised)  we 
ciotreaited^  that  at  least  a  ui^senget  might 
be  degpifched  to  as^e  Etheihert^  that 
hia  ikacts  were  without  fouiidstioiu 
Adehide  lost  no  time  in  causing  Mark 
and  i£lderic  to  hasten  back  to  the  Castie^ 
and  relieve  the  Abbot  from  the  difficak 
task  of  watching  over  theacdonsof  a 
matt,  who  was  by  no  means  fit  to  be 
trusted  with  hifxi^if^  they  were  also 
comtidssioned  to  request  Guideiius  to 
petam  without  delay  to  the  camp,  and 

inform 
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inform  us,  in  what  manner  our  absence 
had  affected  the  unfortunate  Count  of 
Carlsheim. 

Gladly  would  Adelaide  have  accomp 
panied  the  Friars,  and  thrown  hersetf  at 
the  feet  of  her  Wretched  £atther,  whom 
she  had  never  seen.  Her  brother  how- 
ever did  not  think  proper  to  pomit 
her  departure ;  and  she  now  shared  in 
our  uneasiness  at  perceiving,  that  one 
hour  after  another  stole  away  without 
the  arrival  of  any  intelligence  from  the 
Castle.. 

Yet  great  as  was  my  own  anxiety,  it 
was  evidently  far  inferior  to  Adelaide's. 
Her  evident  agitation  was  so  excessive, 
that  I  found  some  difficulty  in  ascribing 
it  entirely  to  the  interest,  whickshe  felt 

about 
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about  a  fatHer,  whom  she  had  never 
seen,  and  for  whom  she  had  nothing  to 
fear,  since  his  fate  depended  on  her 
brother.  She  had  suddenly  left  the 
tent  during  supper  without  taking  leave 
of  us :  it  was  already  past  midnight } 
when,  guiding  her  steps  with  a  dark 
lanthqm,'  we  saw  her>  return,,  under 
the  pretence  of  paying  us  those  complir 
ments  of  the  night,  which  she  had  before 
•cmutted,  and  of  talking  over  with  ui 
undbturbed  the  circumstances  of  our 
mutual  inquietude.  But  it  was  clear, 
that  she  had  not  yet  mentioned  alt  her 
motives  for  visiting  us  at  this  ustusual 
hour.  Somewhat  lay  concealed  in  her 
heart,  which  she  longed  to  reveal ;  uur 
luckily  she  delayed  the  wished  disdo- 

sure^ 
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sure,  till  the  opportunity  was  lost.  Tht 
curtain,'  which  closed  our  tent,  was^iud- 
d^y  withdrawn,  and  Mellunna  ts^ 
tered. 

While  her  manner  gave  us  to  under^^ 
stand,  that  her  presence  was  an  honour 
which  she  bestowed  on  us  extremdy 
against  her  own  inclination^  Iht 
entreated  permission  to  *  share  our 
nocturnal  conference.  Adelaide  iSp 
quired  with  her  accustomed  gentkk 
hess,  why  her  dear  sister  should  think 
it  necessary  to  deprive  herself  cf  bet 
night's  repose? 

— "  You  have  not  the  same  cause 
that  we  have,*'  said  she,  •^to  watch 
away  the  melancholy  hours;  sleep  is 
not  banished  from  your  eyes,  by  anxiety 

for 
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for  the  fate  of  an  husband  and  a  fath^^ 
an4  bf  those  ibreboding  fears  of  some 
niis&irtune  having  befallen  him,  which 
the  loiig  delay  of  our  messenger  must 
needs  e^dte.'*^— 

— '«*  Whaieirer  may  be  thereason^^ 
answered  tht  Counter  coldly 5  ^  I  found 
it  impOMibit  to  dee|>.  Th^  gUmmering 
of  yottr  lamp  atttucted  tee  hither,  and 
t  Wad  much  surprised  »»/.••..  much 
tq^MCed,  I  meant  to  say$ . . .  ^  at  findhfg 
that  y9ih  Adelaide,  had  arrited  here 
before  me  !'* — 

O0€4  heavens !  how  is  it  possible  for 
any  being  possest  of  common  feeling, 
to  intrude  into  a  circle  without  any 
other  object,  than  disturbing  the  {^a* 
sure  of  tho^  who  are  already  assem- 
bled! 
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bled !  Mellusina's  situation  must  "have 
been  as  unpleasant  to  herself,  as  her 
presence  was  to  us.  She  resisted  with 
difEculty  her  inclination  to  slumber; 
and  on  the  other  hand,  we  sufibred 
under  the  most  torturing  impatience  to 
see  her  either  departing,  or  asleep.  It 
was  more  evident  with  every  moment; 
that  matters  of  the  utmost  importance 
floated  upon  the  lips  of  Adelaide,  and 
we  waited  with  inexpressible  anxiety 
for  the  moment,  when  she  would  be  at 
liberty  to  disclose  them. 

Thus  did  we  mutually  toiinent  each 
other  during  more  than  half  the  night } 
when  suddenly  we  were  startled  by  a 
circumstimce,  at  once  the  most  unac- 
countable and  the  most  impossible  fcnr 

me 
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roe  to  forg6t. ^It  was  almost  morn- 
ing/ We  were  all  silent,  for  we  had 
long  exhausted  the  few  uninteresting 
topics,  on  which  we  could  converse 
with  Mellusina. 

Adelaide  had  already  made  two  or 

three  movements,  as  if  she  would  have 

taken  leave  of  us,  and  yet  could  not 

resolve  to  abandon  all  hopes  of  finding 

an  opportunity  of  speaking  to  us  unob- 

served.  ^    The   lights    burned   faintly. 

MellusuoctV  eyes  at  length  closed ;    and 

to  our  great  delight  we  saw  her  head 

recline  against  her  shoulder  with  a  look, 

which  convinced  us,  that  sleep  had  at 

last  taken  complete  possession  of  her. 

Adel^de  drew  nearer  to  us,  and  pressing 

her  finger  on  her  lip  with  an  air  of 

cautioii^ 
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caution,  pointed  with  her  other  -hatid 
to   the  sleeping  Meilusina.      At  that 

moment         *         *         *         ♦         * 

*  #  #  ifc         ^  ^. 

#  *  ¥>  ,*  # 

•  #  *  #  *  .         • 
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Elizabeth^ "  Countess    of   Torrenburg,  tof' 
Count  Oswald  of  March. 

With  thialetter,my  dear  brother, you 

will  receive  a  part  of  the  maauscripts, 

which  lengaged  td  send  you:  these  leaves 

contain  the  memc^ufs  of  the  unfortunate 

Urania  Venosta,  which  have  interested 

xne  greatly  from  a  variety  of  reasons. 

l-fead   erroneously  supposed  that  the 

MS.  was  complete,  but  it  proves  to  be 

Wthing  more  than  a  fragment.    Per- 

-^jBs  I  ^otiprudently  included .  the  second 

••  • 
Vol.  II.  B  part 
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part  of  her  adventures  in  the  number 
of  iko%e  jp^er«,  which  I  was  compelled 
to*  restore  to  the  Abbesses  custody^  bat 
I  am  rather  more  indined  to  bditire, 
that  Time  has  destroyed  the  remainder 
of  these  memoirs,  whose  conclusion  I  am 
1^  desirous  of  perusing* 

It's  true>  I  have  foimd  a  few  more  de- 
tached leaves,  and  the  last  page  or  two; 
but  these  only  serve  to  augment  a  curio- 
sity, whtdi  would  have  remained  totaBy 
unsatisfied,  if  I  had  s^i^fl^ed  the  bbeur  of 
examining  the  modi-eaten  piircbiBcl&ts  to 
overcome  my  perseverance,  I  ha;V^  now 
no  reason  to  regret  the  trouble  wlAdk  I 
gave  mysdf,  since  I  owe  to  it  tbe  ^os* 
sessiion  of  several  other  manuscripts, 
relating  to  persons  and  circumsttfices 
already  mentioned  by  UraniK.    Theaie- 

tnoirs 


iftdies  9&  6ai|;uis^  to  whom  Uraraa^ 
jBsrrsthre  is  addrest;;jtzii]ditQpjiespeotib^ 
the  noUe  andill^ed  Adelaide;  as  ako 
severd  4eit4rs  ivfyitten  bjr  the  lati^r,  die 

tiie  dusa^  iIArania's  memcoBB.  ite^idtm 

•as  I  ^utaQwd  U^d^cyphoMig  th«m((  v^ 

^duEnteUafthetdttst  aiid  the^nofhs^iilsio 

^asjr  tai^}  IjvSU  (not  £nl 'ifo  import  to 

70U  tfaeirictotents.    :      .  y  . 

Tou  will  a^jKie^  irhst wipesskm  tiie 

jiiarwil  of  this  ^history  lias  made  fonjtny 

heart*    Ah!  my  dear  brother^  k  is dbtut; 

too  certain,   tibat  the  wxfoitDiiate  are 

apt    to    find  their    own   rese^Alaiiae 

every  where!    At  first,  li^ow  iittie  mni- 

B  2  lar 
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lar  do  the  forttinea  of  Urania  and  m^p 
self  appear!  and  yethow  eaisily  toig^t  it 
have  kippenedythat  we  shoidd  have  both 
been  sisters  united  in  the  same  misfidc^ 
tuhel  Might  not  H^ry  of  Montfort, 
(whose  loss  has  cost  me  so  many  tears,) 
in  spite  of  his  £siv  exterior,  have  proved 
at  heart  as  great  a  monster,  as  Ethelbert 
of  Carlsheun  proved  in  sptte  of  bisf 
may  not  the  prayers,  witk.  which  I  so- 
licited Heaven,  co  grant'  ine  Henry's 
hand^  have  pleaded  for  that^  whose  pos- 
session would  have .  proved  to  me  the 
bitterest  curse  of  Heaven? 

Eternal  Providence !  never  more  will 
I  murmur  that  you  denied  me  a  re<]uest, 
whose  consequences  were  known  to  you 
fer  better  than  to  myself.  I  besought 
you  to  bestow  on  me  a  blessing;  you 

granted 


granted  it  by  withholding  that,  which  if 
conferred  on  nie  would  perhaps  have 
made*  me  miserable  foi*  ever," 
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Adelaide  of  the  Beacon-Tower  to  Urania 

Venosfa^ 


Oh!  tell  me,  unhappy'  wife  of  my 
unhappy  father;  you,  whom  I  would  lo 
gladly  call  my  mother,  had  not  she  to 
whom  Nature  bade  me  give  that  vahied 
name,  compelled  me  to  Uend  with  it  no 
ideas  but  those  of  pain  and  terror;  you, 
whom  I  already  love,  and  whose  future 
affection  I  wish  so  anxiously  to  obUun; 
oh!  tell  me, Urania^ was  it  but  adream,  or 
have  I  indeed  found  at  length  the  friend 
and  sister  whom  I  sought  so  long  in 
vain,  and  whose  counsels  and  whose 
comfort  my  tortured  heart  needs  so 
greatly? 

Yet 


'  *  *  * 

T€C  alas!  what  avaib  it  Hkit  we  I^av^ 
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ttet^  iSJready  ore  ¥ce  f^)9r^tedft  as.  i 
feourodr^e  shovJkl  be,  wd  separa^  .(a9 
1  noio  /ear)  for  ev^r !  Yet^  m4^U  ^  ( 
gricrr  foe  ^wba(  I  lp64  mys^  by  tlo^ 
cfwnt,  stift  mi^r^  4o  I  grieve  W  tbvi^ 

dot  irhm  I  ttoto  t»  ^foi^  t^m  ^t  n^df 
n^ht  to  warn  you  and  the  fair  par^ivpr 
«f  yoiir  captivity  of  wh^i  waiii  about  to 
happen^  I  ^Ould  have  been  %o  tardy  ^n 
ackiwvfed^i^,--F<^^  C^f^/  D^/i^^  ^  CarU 
shehn  it  41  itorw  mi  to  be  trust^d.^^'-^Ye:  for- 
fp^  me^^'UTania^  Donat  is  my  brother; 
and  oh  t  it  i»  so  p^ful  to  declare  a  bro- 
ther's disgrace! 

I  charge  you^  dear  friend,  in  the  name 
«f  Heaven  and.  th^  Holy  Viifgin  I  charge 

B  4  you. 


yoQ^  suffer  not  yourself  to  ^e  deoeived 
by  his  perfidious  friendship.  On  your 
journey  to  the  Castle  seize  the  first  qp- 
portunity  of  escaping}  should  you  be 
oAce  inclosed  within  the  gates  of  Sargans, 
you  have  nothing  to  expect  but  a  cruel 
death  or  an  ignomiiiious  prison),  aoid; 
alas  for  the  damsel  of  Mayenfield  1.  '4be 
has  a  stiH  more  dreadful  lot*  td  appre^ 
hend! 
That  hypocritical  abbot'  Guiderins,  or 

« 

whatever  be  his  detested  haine^  who 
came  to  my  brother's  camp  ijirith  his 
monks  under  pretence  of  pleading  in 
your  behalf,  was  skilful  enough  to  dis- 
cover Count  Donat's  darling  weakness. 
He  promised  him  the  possession  of  a 
young  beauty,  who  (according  to  his. ac- 
count)  was  entirely  at  the  Abbot's  disposaL 

My 
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My  brother,  who  never  confides  in  the 
word  of  ecclesiastics,  insisted  oh  -  the 
inunediate  accompfishment  of  this  pro* 
mise;.  and  the  poor  Minna  was  betrayed 
into  the  se<lucer's  hands«  You  aceAn- 
panied  her,  and  by  your^  presence  in^ 
creased  the  ardour  with  which  I  had 
t^h/ed  to  labour  at  preserving  the  inno- 
c^it  girl;  a  service  which  I  had  akekdy' 
rendered  to  many  others,  who  found 
themsi^es  enveloped  in  the  same 
marei). 

I  saw  you,  Urania;  oh!  how  strong 
was  the  sympathy  which  attracted  my 
heart  towards  you,  my  heart  to  which 
A  this" moment  a  friend  is  to  necessary! 
It's  true  I  have  a  sister;  but  she; .  •  •  Buf 
you  have  already  seen  Meilusina,.  and 
you  shajyi now  iEopu;  her.  *      /f 

B  5  Mellu- 
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Mdhntkift  is  prhry  to^tke  dengilS'Of 
lia^  fiyl^ikM  bmband;  Ikkfaing  but  tiw 
pcoBUM  of  omriodsiftg  att  las  erMrs  of 
iftik  Bflttttrt^  and  tlM  teaiptaAkA  of  her' 
iaMBifKSe  i)irealth^ ,  could  kxre  indiKed 
SWimb  to  bestow  OB  Iter  tfietideof  ha 
Ivifb.  .  Shs  is  meitber  Jovdy^  in  pefwa^ 
nor. zamHein  nktsmers;  sud^  she  heafs 
a'oiortal  hatted  to  emiy.  womai^  ivha 
pwsess^i  those  adfranlagea  wUckNatvre 
has  denied  to  hersdf.  I  caaodt  boott 
much  of  her  good  wlH  towards  mm^ 

4 

yet  I  am  compeUed  to  pay  vKjrcmatto 
her,  that  she  may  not  fa^ure  b^  widi 
my  brother,  of  whose  powofful  hgip 
my  dear  imf ortimate  huibaad  standi  at 
present  but  too  much  ia  need.- 

I  trust  a  time  will  come  when  I  maf 
reveal  to  you  the  whofe  history  of  my 

Mrro«5; 


»1 

MX  wa^oios*    Ye(  9ttrdy  tome  iamSbk 
pawer  was  diMgiDSMid  last  mght  to  9m 

be  th^cMse  ctf  tluit  singuibr  apd  Mn^c 
acwutian^  whkh  we ?lt  £elt  aititkit  waoh 
/Bieitt,  tviies  Mrlhriiia^B  sltey  t  dengdi 
Isft  me  M  lHb8ft]r  to  tSoBiyaa  Urn  in* 
ibnnadon^  viticlL  tbB  lettoir  cnfta{|iii? 
Wkit  w»  it  that  atartfed  us  ^  st  ^im 
awHeinitaoty  aad  made  ui  unci:  a  toci^ 
^  :£earf  Wkat  ^Eunn  wm  it  that  pUBed 
lM£bJKiis90  8wifltif?  Wh«oM  cane  that 
muidy  which  seemed  liics  a.di^tant  btK 
tottfang?  Whose  vert  the  cedd  fiAgoi 
ishidi  seemed  to  gvasp  mf  nedt?  tiii 
Stnck  vitfai  jm  Hnrrerssd  tenror,  ^ 
^nng^  from  our  sests  M  once,  and  asked 
€aciu>thes-*^  What  %ras  tfaat?''«^Efeii^ 

B  6  the 
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the  Numbering  Mdlunna  was  roussed 
from  her  insensibility  by  alarm,  and  die 
han^  with  which  she  drew  me  from 
your  tent  was  cold  and  trembHng ! 
..  Suretyy  Urania,  this  must  have  been 
the  warning  of' your  guardian  angel, 
who.  wished  to  accomplish  that  which 
Mellusina's  presence  forbad  my  pefform- 
ing  without  danger.>«.  unless  indeed 
I  were  to  give  this  mysterious  event  a 
di&rent,  and  a  more  dreadful  meaning! 
J  know  not  why,  but*  since  that  mo^ 
ment  of  terror  in  which  we  parted^  the 
thought  of  my  fstther  never  quits  me 
tfor  an  instant!    I  trust  no  misfortune 
•ha»  befallen   him.-^Is  he  not  in  thi9 
hands  of  his  son?— -Alas!  alas!  and  is 
not  Donat  capable  of  violating  even  the 
fint  and  most  sacred  rights  of  Nature? 

Oh! 


IS 

Oh!  good,  good  £tther!  i^ce  I  have 
seen  Urania  Venosta,  how  much  more 
warmly  does  my  heart  ^w  towards 
you  withfiEai  affection !    How  despica- 
ble, iiow  execraUe  Wdssbe  described  to 
be/£br  whose  sake  my  mother  was  sacri- 
ficed: and  how  different  did  I  £nd  her- 
from  the*  description!.' Her  <fignified 
air^iiermtnesting  countenance,  inspired 
even  the  savage  Donat  with  re^MStiti 
ph!  ;sur^  I  harve  been  equaOy  deceived 
respecting  Count   Ethdibert;    surely  J 
shaH  still  ^snjoy^  the  blessing  of  being 
da^ed   to  the   bosom  of  a  virtum 
fiither!  .  .,vl 

^  Onoe  again,,  beloved  Urania,  be*  cau^ 
tious  *i)oth^  with -regard  to  ^our  owi) 
{»roceedings  and  Minnl'&~-Fail  not.to 
letme  know^;  as  sooh  as  possible^  what 

passes 


14 

puies  at  the  Cattle,  if  your  evil  ge* 
niuftdecrees  that  you  ahould  be  fcitiug^ 
thither,  ^and  if  an  opportunity  ii 
alfbrded  y«Hi  of  answering  woe  bf  th« 
fmtUtd  nmsenger,  by  whom,  thk  ktfeer 
win  h€  MinftdL  With  ie§MpA  to  my* 

ft 

^el^  Ithaflenlyi&lbeMyiNiMiftyythai 
ny  intention  of  warhiny  ytm  tfa&no» 

mtdfc  ovef  me  Imt  nt^tt,  m  soon  as  i* 
tnsdiaoovare4»  that  I  hadstolas  fe^  your 
lenit  unknowR  tir  ay  brecher  and  his 
wifiD.  In  order  to  fpipevwat  the  execa-^ 
lion  of  my  fpod  dsMgn  Ihis  moningr 
I  was  forcibly  compelled  to  suffer  you  to 
ilepart  without  me  for  the  Caetfe  of  Sar- 
gans^  aadi  understand,  that  my  abeence^ 
iMataccounted  for  to  you  by  the  pre-^ 
tence  ^  sadden  fflness.    lamnowset* 

tinfli 
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dng  out,  by  Donat's  orders,  for  the^ 
convent  of  St.  Mary,  at  Basle:  the  Ab- 
bess is.  my  storet  friend,  and  soon  after 
my^amVal  you  shall  hear  from  me.  I 
tnst,  tibat  I  tsfiA  leam  if^fad  has  hap* 
pemsd  i!0  yon  at  the  return  ef  my  hies- 
s^ger;  axid  I  need  not  assitre  you,  tteii 
ncthing  in  mfy  power  to  assist  you  shafll 
be  xie^ected  for  a  moment..    Farewel !  . 


(. 
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Urania  Venosta  to  the  Abbess  of  St.  Mar/s. 


The.  explanation  which  you  demand 
.of  me,  dear  mother,  would  be  very 
paioiul  to  make.  For  the  benefit  of  my 
hiisband's  grand-daughters,  I  have  con- 
fided to  paper  the  whole  history  of  my 
misfortunes }  and  the  first  time  that  you 
visit  our  Ddmina,  the  manuscript  shall 
be  laid  before  you.  For  the  present  I  shall 
only  tell  you  thus  much:  From  that 
fearful  moment  when  an  invisible  agent 
warned  me,  that  misfortune  was  at  hand; 
when  we  all  felt,  saw,  heard  something, 
which  even  yet  none  of  us  have  been 
9ble  to  describe  or  understand;  when  L 
4aw  my  earthly  guardian  angel,  your 

Adelaide 
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Adelakle;  antfr  vpine^  torn  from  me,  and 
felt  -(yet  kiiew  noji  »rl^rdbre^  that  a 
separation : 'from  her  wa$  th#  signal  for 
robbing  me  of  all  my  hopes;  frpm  that 
moment  '^his  I  dopmed  to  e^rience 
son)Qff;isb|lW^(lfi^)b^t£svnj^  t^  then 
iiidai0tm.t0/-iQe^vpra(^j^  as  I  w^in 

. :  I'Fte  nioming;  Imd.  scarcely  bfojem^ 
«dien  we  .'set  forward  for  the  Castle  of 
S^gans;  ilhiess,  ^as  it  was  said»  icomt 
pelled  Adelaide  to  remain  behind,,  and 
her  letter  was  not  delivered  till  too  late 
to  be'  of  use.  Ere  we  reached  the  for- 
tress, intelligence  arrived  that  my  un- 
fortunate husband  was  no  more.  Gut- 
deriiis,  to  whom  the. charge  of  him  had 
been  committed,  had  either  been  too 
remiss  in  watching  him,  or  had  trem- 
bled 


It 

Bed  for  )A3  omir  n^seralli  nhMuat 
whSe  exposed  to  »  madman^  filfjr)  or, 
as' bli  c»0mMd  goruptod  not  to  miiwutf 
(though  the  iMt  seems  too  attwidMiHr 
me  to  g$ive  it  credkX  had  kkngdi 
tiHeiMMis^  «^ ridcfeig  tht  wsild dF 
ftoeiestf  oMitBM.^  8udi  w»  iIb 
pression  used  by  tAieimottiit  mmd,  vAso 
iftiMnBed  <DouAt  Smat  thit>lii8  hAa 
had  perahid  by  a»  vntbiuiy'  death:  I 
httd  the  satisfaction  of  seeing,  :that  the 
Gwxnt  of  Carlsheim  rewarded  the  hose 
^nretch  as  he  deserved! 

The  body  of  Count  Ethelbert  was 
#dund  in  the  mined  well,  into  which 
{so  said  the  Abbot)  he  had  predpitated 
himself  in  a  fit  of  frantic  passion.  This 
story  did  not  meet  with  implicit  belief; 
e^'&k  Count  Donat  was  openly  among 

the 


^  ^ 
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l^SMknKXs.  Tot  (i^bMrihadiadsied 
sometime  in  die  prim,  wldchi  was 
compdbd  tomser  on  tiM-irerirevBiuiig 
tf  my  aotval  at  tkit  castki,  of  whidi  I 
wastlie  rig^itfulvomB^^  I  ^m»  wmwed 
\jmfjakniiat  Aa  JUbbot  of  Qisw 
wild  VTM  fiiBjr  ntnstated  in  Conak  Ikd 
mlfs  fitvoor^  «tid  coMraiiy  paitooJi  ol 
tilt  fiesnddiB  feasts^  the  xniscrof  iphciii 
noUmstfiliasixivs  pB9ct3*at0at  m^  tor  tb# 
db{ith  of  iioy  siiktdiTaiiWM' diiaii^j^  "^ 
T*e  I  was  not  entirely  fonoikm.  My 
guardian  ange]^  my  Ma^  protcKrthig 
Adelaide  suffered  no  ciffcumdtauee  to 
escape  her,  that  mi^t  tend  to  my  reUe£ 
Chi  the  first  evenii^  of  our  acquaintanco 
(ahsi  it  was  the  first  and  last,  for  never 
•since  have  i  been  permkted  to  embrace 
the  ctcor  one.^)  1  mentioned  accidentatty 


so 

that  the  datghtbr^  eE  the  Emptote''  Rif^ 
dolf  had  been  my'  earliest  friends  ^and 
playmates:  -from  thisi  trifling,  hiht;  did 
Adelaide  depve  txneafils  for  effecting  my 
deHveoance.'  JNjp 'soondr  ;w9s  she^per- 
mitted  to.  leaive  this  corirent^ih  wfaidi 
her  brother:^ at  first. caused  her  to  be 
confined,  ,thiui  die  made  use  of  her 
liberty  to  pr6cure^mine;  and  (sdnceshe 
knew  that  gentle  means  would  be  of  no 
avail)  she  .eiideavoured  with  the  stnu^ 
arm  of  authority  to  force  me  out  of  the 
power  of  my  inhuman  jailor.  ^ 

She,  who  in  a  single,  interview  had 
been  inspired  with  so  much  interest  and 
compassion  for  the  unfortunate  Urania; 
she,  who  in  spite  of  her  want  of  power 
*was  still  able  to  benefit  me  so  much, 
could  little  suspect  that  six  powerful 

Ptincesses 
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Princesses  wcvuld  remaki  inactive,  when 
the  btts|ness  was  to  rescue  from  lAisery 
the  companion  o£  their  chUdhood,  the 
sdected  friend  of  their  youth.    iUis! 
she  £(7und  herself  mistaken :  five  of  Riu 
dolTs  daughters  were  the  wives  of  sove- 
reign Princes ;  the  interests  of  kingdoms 
occupied  their  attention,  and  left  them 
no'  thoi^t .  to  bestow  on  her  whom 
they .  had  once  treated  as  their  equal,  and 
to  whom  they  ^had  sworn  at  parting  'fiiin 
friendship  and  a&ctioh'  without  end. 
Oneody  (tf.  the  five  (it  was.Matildi,the 
virtuous  Duchess  of  Saxony):  listened  to 
Adelaide's  unwearied  intisrcesmons,  and 
ej^erted  her  wh^e  influence,  .to ;  obtain 
the  Emperor's  interference;  in  my  be- 
half. 

Her  endeavours  were  at  length  sucr 

cessful; 


ce8»£ul{  but  ere  I  f^egained  my  bmifMn 
many  years  1124  fjiq^aedy  and  by  oH  but 
Adelaide's  ardeat  frieftdsbi^  I  was  bt- 
lieved  to  be  no  mow.  Durii^  die  firit 
mondis  of  my  captivity  M&mit  of  Ifiqr* 
infield  had  eaqperienoed  a  peneoitMB^ 
compared  to  which  my  dBoaagBom  ap* 
peared  a  Paradise.  For  its  particwtori  I 
prefer  you  to  the  joBmal  of  her  impci- 
sonmenty  as  written  by  faenctf:  the 
Hdvedan  women  even  then  were  wdi 
skilled  in  gmding  the  pen,  and  dul  not 
yield  in  that  noble  art  to  many  of  the 
higliest  di^ikaries  of  the  dmrdu  Dear 
unfbrtimate  Minna!  who  can  restrain 
their  tears  while  readh^  in  yoiS*  own 
a&cting  language  the  sad  aocount  of 
sufierings  and  trials,  almost  too  difficult 
'&r  the  strei^;th  of  a  Saint  to  endure 

with 


triikfMtkmde  orerenpattence,  mucli  Jess 
for  an  tMprotoeted'girli  {  and  yet  AQn&a 
ffiaaeAiiucm^  idie  fbmes  irktorious! 

TIk  eaamoioral  Dotfiat  neglected  no 
mensnf  seductfOB,  wluch  might  tempt 
Jiis  virtuoits  capdve  from  the  path,  of 
honour,  and  in  this  sham^ul  attempt 
Mettnfiina  wat  his  £dthfui  assistant.    It 
iS'Shoddng  to  think,  that  a  wife  should 
be  ao  depraved  as  to  aid  in  removing 
tbe  obstades,  which  impede  her  husban4 
in  his  licentious  pursuits}   and  that  a 
woman  should  forget  her  sex  so  £ir,  aa 
to  aim  at  the  destruction  of  female  inno* 
cence!    I  am  persuaded,  since  the  world 
was  <Teated,  diere  has  bee^  but  one  wo- 
man capable  of  such  imworthy  conduct} 
and  that  one  was  Mellusina. 

The  £isdiiating  arts  of  seduction  bav* 

-    ing 
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ing  provfed  vain,  they  were  followed  by 
Violence  and  ill-treatment;  and  when, 
after  passing  several  months  in  ignorance 
<tf  her  fate,  Lodowick  of  Homburg  at 
length  forced  Count  Donates  fortresB^  in 
search  of  his  bride, .  he  found  her  in  a 
subteinparieous  cell,   similar  to  that  in 
which  I  was  myself  imprisoned.    I  heard 
the  tumult  occasioned  by  her  deUver- 
.!aiite,  and  doubted  notthatr  my  own  was 
^at  hand. — Alas!  my  hopes  were  vain! 
"My  feeble  cries  could  not  reach  the  hear- 
ing of  my  friends;  they  knew  not  that 
those  caverns  contained  any  captive,  ex- 
^cept  Minna.    Mcllusina  managlbd  to  per- 
suade my  adopted   daughter   and  her 
deliverer,  that  Ihad  paid  the  debt  of  Na^ 
ture.     They. shed,  unavailing  tears  upon 
the  grave,  wliioh  the  deceiver fpodnted 

;"■•  ,  out 
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out  to  them  as  miiie,  while  buried  aUve 
bpneaththe  castle's.  fQuiidatioxis.1  shrieke4 
to  them  for  help  in  vain;  and  I  sank 
from  the  height  of  my  deceived  hopes 
into  the  deepest  despair,  till  time,  and 
faith  in  God  :at  length  restored  me  to 
composure. 

The  only  effect  resulting  to  myself 
from  Minna's  deliverance  was,  that  the 
strictness  of  my  imprisonment  was  in- 
creased. The  Count  of  Homl^urg's 
desperate  enterprise  coujd  only  havp 
succeeded*  while  Donat  was  absent;  and 
the  latter  now  seldom  left  the  Castle^  lest 
similar  accidents  should  occur.  They 
say 9  that  the  fires  ^  of  the  infernal  regions 
bum  doubly  fierce,  when  their. mop^rch 
returqs  from  his  wandering^  on  earth; 
such  too  was  the  case  in .  the  .Castle  of 

vol..  II.  o  Sargans— 
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Sargans— When  their  tTrant  breathed 
the  same  air  with  them,  the  chains  of 
the  poor  captives  were  rendered  doubly 

•  —  •      • 

heavy,  and  their  sufiering»:douhly  sharpi 
Yet  was  he  notpermitted  to  kill- ihe, 
"since  Heaven  had  decreed,  that  I  ishaiiki 
at  last  see  the  moment  of  ddiverance. 
Adelaide  still  maintsdned,  that  I  "Was  in 
esastence;  imperial  majesty  inta:<fere(^  in 
my  behalf,  and  insisted  on  Donates  .pro- 
ducing proofs  of  my  d^th.  My  tyrant 
became  embarrassed,  and  at  length  pro- 
posed to  ifie  thlt  my  liberty  should'bere- 
8tored,providedl  would  voluntarilymake 
over  the  whole  of  my  poss[)S8»ons  (which 
descended  to  me  in  right  of  nly  node) 
to  the  mjln,  whoh2[d'SO  fongtiidawfiifiy 
possessed  them.  I  joyfii^y  dirtbrac^the 
offer.    I  had  long  considered  liberty  as 

the 


boBifed  no  other  wish  thaa  to  eiid.^ai}r 
•wretched ilife' in  the  rq>ose  anA  MCuVil^ 

-^    The  sacxificfe  ^mf  iaherkidce  m^ 

completed,  and:  .Doo0k.ix>iideibendedt6 

conduct  xne  from  my  prison  with;hi8 

tywn  ha»dj  1^-even;  carried  ^  h^P^ 

xrisyjso  far  (iK^en  ^e  pres^i^d  jaae  itS> 

.the  nobleman  who  h^d  negociaied^witfa 

him  by  order  of  the  Emperor.. and  the 

Duchess  of  Saxony)  as  to  call  me  ^^  his 

IdndiBDiother^  to  whose  affection  he  was 

-tndebDcd  &t  the  greatest  part  of  hispos- 

Mssijons.''.    Yes!   the  wretdi  dared  to 

-pro&tto  the  name  of' mother!  i>;HQNvsj|l 

would  that  sacred  word  have  accord^ 

vrith:  thcfloarks  of  histyFaany^Mdidi  which 

'Soy  wrists  «wicre:stilL  scarred^  ]iad  \ti^^ 

^-  c  2  pro- 
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^bnpunced  i)efbre  impartial  hearers ! 
But  the  persons  into  whose  charge  I  was 
l^Mv'^red^-  were  contented  with  having 
obtained  my  liberty,  the  only  point  exr 
Tj/msstsd'ti  theit  Imtmictions.  Far  was 
it  from  the  intention  of  my  royal  deli- 
<t«rer6,  that  I  shoujd  have  been  compelled 
to  pay  so  ctearly  for  my  escape  from 
Donat's  power;  but  I  w^  myself  pr& 
pared  t6'«iake  the  sacrifice,  atid  was  be^ 
sides  inu<3h  too  weak  to  vindicate  my 
rights  against  my  powerful  oppressor. 
Those  who  could  have  advised  me  and 
acted  in  my  behalf,  Edith  and  her 
daughter,  were  far  from  me,  and  stiU 
believed  me  to  be  no  longer  in  exist- 
ence. 

Under  the  protection  of  the  imperial 

envoys  (though  in  truth  their  manner 

of 
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of  executing  their  cdmnusBooh  hadgiveii! 

me  but  little   reason  to  believe  thenp 

much  disposed  to  protect  me)  I  hacstened 

to  theconvent,  w^hichl  had  selected  for 

my  future  abode.    Tet  I  left  behind  me 

m  Count  Donates  castle ,  a  treaafure,  with 

which  I  wa&deeply  grieved  to  part,  and 

which  IiiircRild  most  jby&iSy  have  takea' 

with  me.    During  the  few  days  whidr 

want  of  strength  to  b^xn  my  jousneyt 

compeHed  to  remsdnhis  guest^*the  Count 

<^  Carlsheim  thought  it  prapiT  to  shew 

me  evecy  mark  of  outwasd  respect^  hi^^ 

attentions,  which  he  forced  me  to  en-^ 

dure,  excited  m  me  only  sentiments  of 

disgust  at  his  hypocrisy^  tiH  he  presented 

to  me  his  daughters,  or  (as  he  chose  ta 

call  them)  my  grandchildren,  whom  my 

c  3  bounty 
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bmuityr  had.  deflfemed)  to  he  tfie  fbture 
haacBsses  o£  Sbtif^ans* 

.  lEhsrf  'vkecz.  lovely  innoBent.  dbenibs^ 
bctttdtHob^lslkc^  siecbiid  yeas  of  my  cap- 
tataty.  like  bittli;  of  these  twizMBter^ 
]riai«cost  JifaSbsuAkes  fifef  and  tike  Ibf» 
dfi  a  modLa^  so  tuxiwuilhy  noxght  hacw 
liee&r;re{dBiBied.tfasir  gain^  hade  ndt^Hea* 
^cfani  abaidoned:  them  to  the  care  oi  ar 
fiUffaexv  whose^esam]^  wz^  Mfasly  to  rofai 
tiisia  botk  iil  body  ami  mihdL'  Ob! 
SmiheMnei  pht  Amaftppga!  how  do§d^ 
did  ytcisi  >efltwiiie.  youiseJbies  round  my 
hearts^ .  e^en  ki  those  few:  dayet  06  our 
first  aapuHntance!  When  I  was  about 
to  leave*  you,  yoTf.chmg  to  me,  wepU 
aundfvbegged  nie  t©  take  you  with  mc! 
Qbi  could  you.lfabMaiTCiknown  what  I 

suffered, 


sofferec^wheo^  I  tore  myself  from  ypur 

Iktie  arms,  fleaven  knows,  how  unwil- 

fiagly!-— I  cskst  a  melancholy  look  oA 

Qq/Of^  Donald  an4  in.  tke  most  humble 

bit  ){XQw  wa$  €l$ude4  wi^h  frown^;,  ai)4 
iili  ^(  V0i})<¥4^  tone  he  asked  me^-? 
^^  Wlt^etber.  t  qotuldt  not  confide  in;  hi^ 
^fiffsrikf  witi^QiM^hisdeliyering  up  hos^ 

I^s^du  b^  prajsed|hi^  sincerity  and  his 
inaln^iarky  have  b^n  suiqe  then  a  matter 
of  Uidiflfetence  to  n>e;  protected  by 
tb^Bi^.  h]Qly  walls,  apfl  the  power  of  the 
gQp4  DomijQia  of  Zurich,  I.  nq  longer 
-  tremble  a^  the  thoughts  of  Count  Dor 
nat's  hatred.  Nor  have  un^:^cted 
causes  of  rej<Hcing  be^n  d^i^d  me,  even 
in  thji^  abode  of  pio^  ae^wion;    The 

0  4  youngest 
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youngest  of  the  Emperor  RudolPs 
daughters,  the  gentle  and  pious  Euphe- 
mia,  whose  grave  and  prudent  air  had 
made  her  an  object  of  ridicule  to  her 
sportive  sisters  and  the  thoughtless  Un^ 
nia,  and  who  in  the  days  6f  petulant 
youth  had  ever  been  eicduded  irom  our 
circle  and  our  girlish  secrets;  Euphemia 
was  tlie  first,  whose  open  arms  received 
me  on  my  arrival  at  the  convent  of 
Zurich.  She  congratulated  me  with  a 
joy,  which  evidently  came  from  the 
heart,  on  my  having  reached  a  place  of 
security ;  and  she  offered  me  a  friend- 
ship, whose  value  I  now  first  learnt  to 
estimate,  when  time  and  sorrow  had 
humbled  and  instructed  me. 

She  had  learnt  my  story  through  l^^r 
sister,  the  Duchess  of  Saxony,  and  had 

quitted 
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quitted  the  convent  of  TiiE,  where  she 
edthe  life  of  a  Saint,  to  wait  for  my 
irrival  at  Zurich,  and  comfort  me  in 
person  £Dr  the  many  sufferings  which  I 
liad  undergone.  I  have  since  had  good 
reason  to  befieve,  that  her  approach  ta 
Count  Donat's  neighbourhood,  and  her 
declared  resolution  never  to  rest  till  she 
bad  obtained  my  Uberty  ^a.  resolutioa 
vrhich  she.  took  care  should  reach,  the 
Castle  of  Sargans),  had  no  slight  weight 
in  influencing  the  determination  of  my 
tyrant:  the  wretched  Urania  woiJd  pro- 
bably have  expired,  long,  since  in  Coim^ 
[)onat*s  dimgeons,  had  not  the- eyes  of 
his  benevolent  Princess  been  fixed  upon. 
he  forlorn  one's  destiny  I  . 

What  have  I  not  besides  to  thank  her 
dr.  1    It  is  to  her  that  I  am  indebted  fcH^ 

Q  5  a  re- 
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a  ipcunion  wkh  mybeloved  Edith  amd  her 
daughter^  who  received  me-  as  one  just 
riseir  from  the  dead.  It  is  to  her  too 
ttaat!  I  aitv  indebted  for  your  valuable 
frieiidihiip.  Holy  Mother,  and  for  the 
h6pe  of  once  more  embracing  my  pre- 
.  sert<*r,  vAy  sister,  my  Adelaide !  Till 
that  wished-for  moment  arrives,  never 
ifntrst  you  expect  me,  venerable  Lady,  to 
desist  from  entreating  you  to  make  me 
more  accurately  informed  respecting  the 
past  adventures  and  present  situation  of 
my  unequalled  friend.  I  know,  they  are 
both  strange  and  melancholy;  and  a 
cloister  is  exactly  the  place,  where  the 
relation  of  such  histories  nourish  the 
emotions  of  holy  pity,  and  produce  a 
cahn  submissive  adoration  of  the  won- 
derful aiid  mysterious  ordinations  of  that 
Providence,  which  formed  and  which 
governs  the  world- 
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Adelaide  of  the  Beg:con^Tqwer; 

Written  by  the  Abbess  6^'  St .  M^^ 
and  addressed  to  iJrani a 'Vanc&t^'/ Countess '6f 


^ 


i  MUSTibegki^  Bob^Lad)^^  by  requosfit 
iog^your  pourddn  &HriihOTii>g*  delajsed 
so  long  to  make  known  to.  you  an  ^isr 
toary,  whkh.  I  thought  wqa^  have. more 
inter^tiin  thid  mouth  of  its/heroiae^  th»k| 
it  osii|)d  fiofaufalTf  i;iQceke.  ^iisB  my ;  WM 

**■  ^     c6  say 
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say  it)  have  for  ever  deprived  you  of 
that  satisftxrtipn}  and  yon  must  either 
learn  Adelsude's  adventures  from  me,  or 
from  no  one. 

Have  not  these  few  words, ahready  led 
you  to  guess  the  melancholy  truth,  which 
this  letter  is  ihtehded*  to  break  to  you? 
Oh!  that  th^.painful  task  of  being  the 
first  to  inform  you  ^^  that  Adelaide  is  no 
more,''  ha4  been  iinpq^  uppn  another! 
Yet  surely  it  is  scarcely  possible,  that  re- 
port should  have  been  totally  silent  at 
Zurich,  respecting  Events  whidi  have 
exdted  th^  attention  of  the  whole  Ger-^ 
man  "Elmpitc  ■  '  . ; 

'  Yet  dry  your  tears,  virtuous  Urania ! 
they  who  have^  lived  in  the  world  so 
kn^  as  we  have  done,  should  not  grieve 
Alt  the  diep^rture  of  our  beUprtdkmeit 

the 
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the  hope  of  speedily  rejoining  them  in 
another  world,  never  to  be  separated 
-firom  theni  more,  shoiUd  console  us 
mider  this  temporary  deprivation.  La- 
ment nbt^  that  you  are  prevented  from 
shewing  your  gratitude  to  yout  gene- 
rous deliverer;  she  wiH  find  the  reward 
of  1^  glorious  deeds  in  Heaven;  alas.! 
she  found  none' on  earthi 

Te&  me,  dear  Adelaide,  thou  suffering 
Saint!  Chaste  martyr  of  the  holiest  love, 
say,  with  what  feelings  d^  you  now  en- 
shrined in  glory  review  the  sorrows, 
which  c^ypressed  you  in  your  mortal  pro* 
gress?  Doubtless  you  review  them  not 
with  such  tears  as  obscure  the  eyes  cMf 
your  friend,  while  in  this  mournful  hour 
of  ■niidfi^ht  solitude  she  retraces  ^the 
transactiom  of  youreveii^  %!   Me- 
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.  •  - 

thinks  I  ste  your  form  radiant  witklig^ 
hover  round  cie,  and  hear  you  with  a 
smile  bid  me  weep  no  more  over  afflio 
tions,'  whkh  now  seem  to  yourself  no 
longer  deserving  of  a  sin^  tear! 

You  see,  Urania,  how  difficult  I  find 
the  task  of  beginning  a  narrative,  which 
must  r^d  qpen  anew  many,  an  dd  and 
cruel  wound;  you  see  how.  anxiously  I 
etideavour  to  delay  the  executing:  so 
pain^il  a  commission.  But  I  gavB  you 
my  promise !  You  shall  be  satisfiedlr^ 
Permit  me,  however,  tp  be  as  brief  as 
possible,  and  to  reserve  the  relation  of 
minute  particulars  till  the  time,  when  I 
shaS  have  an  opportunity  of  tsphining 
them  to  you  in  person.  ..ii: 

*Ihat' whkh  I  look  Upon  as  t&t^iont  of 
our  dear'Kdelaide^s  iiAstyr^n'^^^M^iM 

being 


beSng  the'  daughter  of  Lucretia  Maks- 

pma;/    Lucretia  (you  already  know  but 

too  Well)  was  not  lovely  enough  to  bind 

Cotmt  Ethelbcrt'iy  hexct  in  lasting  fet- 

teis;  nor  did  she  possess  that  generous 

and  almost  Saint-bke  forbearance,  with 

wbich  Urania  supported  the  misfEHtunes 

necessarily  entailed  upon   the  wife  of 

such  an  husband.    The  discovery  of  an 

artifice,  which  her  short-sighted  policy 

had  yiduced  her  to  practice  upon  him, 

contributed  to  alienate  Ethelbert's  afiec- 

tions,  and  to  convert  what  already  was' 

indifference    into    the    most    positive 

aversion. 

Lucretia's  wealth  was  a  chief  induce^ 

ment  with  tfteCount  of  Carlsheim,when 

he  offered  her  his  hand.     The  birth  of 

a  son  gave  wcasien  to  a  discovery,  that 

• :  ••  the 
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the  estates  believed  to  be  her  own  abso- 
lute  property  were  only  held  in  trust 
for  her  eldest  son,  to  whom  they  de* 
scended  with  the  first  breath  of  air  that 
inflated  his  lungs.     Withiii  a  year  a^ 
Lucretia  had  been  brought  to  bed  for  the 
first   time,  to   Etholbert's  infinite  sur* 
prise  he  was  summoned  to  surrender  his. 
wife's  estates  to  the  guardians,  appointed 
by^her  uncle's  will  to  take  charge  o£ 
them,  till  the  new-born  infant  should  ar* 
rive  at  years  of  discretion,     Ethelbert's 
rage  was  extreme  j  he  was  compelled  to. 
surrender  the  property,  and  in  revenge 
was  barbarous  enough  to  tear  the  child 
from  its  mother's  arms,  commit  it  to  the 
care  of  strangers  without  informing  her. 
to  whom,  and  then  to  abandon  her  with, 
every  expression  of  hatred  and  con- 

t^ingt. 
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tempt.  *  Lucretia  bore  this  parting 
(dearly  as  she  loved  her  incensed  hus- 
band) with  the  more  fortitude,  from  her 
secret  consciousness  that  she  nourished 
in  Iter  bosom  another  innocent  creature, 
and  from  her  fears  that  if  Ethelbert  were 
present  at  the  time  of  her  delivery,  the 
new-bom  babe  would  be  separated  from 
h^  in  the  same  manner,  that  she  had 
been  dieprived  of  its  brother.  The  ^^ame 
ap{>rehension,  on  being  brought  to  bed 
of  twins,  induced  her  to  conceal  the  birth 
of  one  of  them,  in  order  that  she  mi^t 
at  least  have  the  pleasure  of  seekig  it 
grow  up  tmder  her  own  eye,  should 
Ethelbert's  vengeance  induce  him  to 
deprive  her  of  the  other.  Accident  di- 
rected  her  choice,  which  /ell  upon  Ade- 
laide. 

The 
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Thtftvent^  however,  proved  her  fpars 
to  have  bee&:  for  this  tiiQ0  unlbmidedL 
At  a  d»tance  from  her,  and  tot;tUy  en- 
groteed  by  Itb  «wn  libertifi^  pursuiti^ 
E(^)>ert  sc^^ely  deig^fl<$)  tfir  h^f^Stm 
lA^Qi^hei^  a  single  thoug^hu  y^IiiiquBr 
tM*s  partifliUt^  foif  her  son  Dcmaty.wbifjU 
emcy  day  iap%;^s^pri(veii|ti^li^fi(a9i 
temaHrig  thejbi)«lhQ£  Ipf^tn^i^siflters  w]biQ| 

wimld  tken.ha([ee  had:2^jouit^  aadeflu^ 
right  with' him.'  ta  those.' es^^ites^  of  ^dwh 
at  that  period  the  deatii  oS  Im  eldsr-  broh 
\k/^t  (while  yet  a&  ip^wt)  made  him  to 
be  supposed  th#  sole  inheri((Or.  ISbus 
Adelaide  grew  up  under  her  motheF's 
eyes,  and  was  the  play-mate  of  her  bro- 
ther,  without  hftving  the  least  suspicion 
how  nearly  she  waa  related  tq  either  of 
them.  This  was  of  inconceivably  ad- 
vantage 
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vantage  to  her  in  her  early  educatioiu 
She  bd&eved  h^rsetf  to  be  a  vassal's 
daugltttf  in  thaH:  house,  of  which  she 
eug^to  hav«  shone  a^  the  joint-heiress; 
and  as  .the  youthful  Donat  enjoyed  att 
tibe  sfdyaaljigei^  of  his  rank,  and.  Quade 
Il»  depemlettts  feql  the  whole  weight  q£ 
hi^^ififiueflM^  9W»y alessonaf  humiUtje 
attd:|»tie0it  sufibraii[g  did  JUdfMde  learns 
iJDbheir  youths  whicdh  was  o£  masteiiial  ser^^ 
vies  to.  her.  ia  the  painful  scenes,  whic£b 
she  had  aftei^wards  to  encounter/  Do- 
nat ruled  his  niother  with  the  moalt 
despotic  authority;  his  resemblance  to 
herself,,  that  violence  of  passions  which 
he  possessed  in  common  with  her,  and 
the  docility  with  wliich  he  received  her 
pernicious  instructions  had  won  Lucre- 
tia's  whole  heart,  a»nd  left  no  room'  in  it 

for 
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for  her  neglected  daughter;  who  thw 
was  e^rly  afforded  frequent  opportuni- 
ties of  submitting  to  injustice^  without 
being  conscious  that  her  treatment  was 
unjust. 

Lucretia  had  been  wiise  enough  to 
foresee,  long  before  they  arrived,  that 
such  events  might  very  possibly  happen, 
as  actually  did  at  length  take  place. 
With  all  her  love  for  Ethelbert,  she  had 
discovered  his  faults  sufEciently  to  make 
her  take  precautions  for  her  own  secu- 
rity; and  she  endeavoured  to  confine 
his  actions  by  means,  which  though  they- 
still  preserved  her  the  title  of  his  wife, 
were  nevertheless  insufficient  to  pre- 
vent her  suffering  the  extreme  of  misery 
and  disappointment. 

She  knew  well,  that  little  as  Count 

Ethelbert 
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£dielbeii:  loved  religion,  he  greatly  dread- 
ed it:  shfe  therefore  (previous  to  their 
tnarriage)  iiijsisted  on  his  taking  a  most 
solemn' oath,  that  however  they  might 
disagree,   or  however  his    sentiments 
might  alter  ^  he  would  never  attempt  her 
Ufe,  nor  would  (even  in  case  of  .a  di« 
vdrqe)  make  the  offer  of  his  hand  to  a 
rival,  as  long  as  she  herself  should  sdll 
bQ  in  existence.     She  thus  hoped  to  bind 
her  inconstant  lover  in  eternal  chains  \ 
but  she  little  dreamt  of  so  tyrannical  a 
flubterfuge,  as  that  by  which  the  hypo- 
crite contrived  to  evade  the  consequen- 
ces of  his  oath. 

Though  she  found  all  endeavours  to 
regain  his  affection  were  vain,  she  still 
watched  her  husband's  conduct  with 
jealous  eyes.    While  he  visited  in  tiuti 

every 
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every  Itali^m'  state,  whose  r^potation 
promised  him  new  means  of  indulging 
his  propensity  to  pleasure,  her  ^8[»e6  still 
pursued    him  whereter    his  •  footsteps 
srtrayed.    Lucretia    was  accurately  in- 
formed respectiivg'his  intriguira;  and  sel- 
-dom  did  theob}ects  df  Edielbert's  licenti- 
iOus  passions  escape  without  experiendog 
idle  vengeance  of  his  wife.     His  short- 
ilived  indination    once   ^gratified,    ^ 
Count  of  Carlsheim  heeded  but  little 
what  became  of  his  victim,  and  Locretia 
-was  suffered  to  exercise  her  resentment 
unimpeded;  but  the  case  was* altered, 
when  Urania  Venosta  became  the  mis- 
tress of.  his  heart,     licr  .extnuwdinan 
;  beauty,  her  high  .rank,  and  her  immense 
Jpossessions  made  him  -at  the  same^  tiine 
desirous    of    becoming    lier..  hurinnd* 

hopeless 


lidpdess  of  g^Jttifying  the  pas^iom^with 
wlddh  ^tae  inspiFed  Him,  except  by  giving 
her  his  hand.-   It'th^reforebeGameab. 
^olutdy  necessary,  that  "Luicretia  «h6uld 
l>e  ^emavedi^    Hei  contrivsed  by  various 
*wdl-imagined  artifices  to  lure  her  into 
Germlny;  where  she  had  no  socmer^t 
her ^fbe^,  than  he  ,ca!tised  her  to  be  «ei«ed 
■^Hvatelyj-  -cmd  okifined  in  RavensteKi 
^Gastle.     A  |d&iusible   story   was    then 
i^read  of  her  having  expired  suddenly: 
'HO  one  Was  interested  to  dispute  the  feet, 
exce^'her  son,  who  in  ti^th  was  fondly 
abba^hed  to  her;  "bur  his  youth  and  de- 
voted attrition  to'  licentious  pursuits 
prevented  Donaffvom  inquiring   nd- 
Tintdy  iato^  the:circunistaricfa$i»whichiat- 
c^dedi  his  mother's'  :death.    iiicretia 

wa»bdieTed-to  be  no.'inorjei3»yraU1^t 

Count 
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Count  Ethelbert,  who  was  thus  left  at 
liberty  to  pursue  hb  designs  upon  the 
lovely  heiress  of  Sargans.  '  . 

Adelaide  had  accompanied  her  mis- 
tress (for  such  she  was  taught  to  believe 
her  mother)  when  she  quitted  Italy;  she 
refused  to  be  se]parated  from  her,  fol- 
lowed her  courageously  to  the  Castle  of 
Ravenstein,  and  shared  with  her  the 
miseries  of  her  long  captivity.  Then 
was  it,  that  the  mother's  heart  for  the 
first  time  felt  a  sentiment  of  tenderness 
for  her  rejected  daughter.  Adelsdde 
learnt  from  Liicretia's  lips  her  real  name 
and  rank,  and  while  she  clasped  her  to 
her  bosom,  was  permitted  for  the  first 
time  to  call  her  mother.  Yet  was  the 
severity  of  her  fate  but  little  alleviated 
by  this  discovery,    Lucretia's  heart  was 

naturally 
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turally  hard^  it  was  kicapaUe  ofluv* 
inring  so  pare  a  sentiment  as  that  iif 
ae  parents^love.  Long  sufferkigs  and 
Kidi  disappointment  had  still  further 
nbittered  iier  character.  To  that  kmd 
f  moral  delirium,  which  ever  attends 
a  a  corrupted  heart,  was  now  frequently 
Ided  a  temporary  alienation,  of 'the  un« 
erstanding;  and  when  Adelaide  re- 
dcted,  that  the  wretched  woman,  whose 

N 

implicated  misery  (both  mental  .and 
)rporeal)  was  every  moment  before  her 
^es,  was  her  own  mother,  the  know- 
dge  of  her  birth  only  served  tormaii^ 
er  fed  a  double-portion  of  agony. 
Day  and  night  was  Lucretiaemployed 
I'  forming  plans  of  revenge  agpiinst  hdr 
ruel  husband,  and  the  innocent  usurper 
fiber  matrimonial   rights*    -She   had 
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-«auB^au^^  *  the.,  iiuioceiit  .Adfhisie  -  tu 

"^baix  Urania  Venosta:  indieeyqsofthat 

'  deceived  girl  the  heiress  of  Sargans  was 

nothing  better  than  Count  Ethelbert's 

abandoned  paramour,  who   had    imo- 

lently^  forced  herself  into  the  place  of  his 

lawful  wife,  and  had  been  the  principal 

-and  conscious  cause  of. her  mother's 

being  confined  in  that  deserted  castle. 

But  in  despite  of  these  prejudices  against 

iyou^. which  Lucretia  had  infused*  into 

vthe  heart  of  her  daughter,  she  found  it 

impossible  (o  make  her  enter -cheerfully 

into  the  plans,\^^ch  slie  was  continuaUy 

forming  for  your  des4f  ucJLUxu  .  Adelaide 

was  well  aware,  that  her   mother  ^1*25 

•totally  without  the  power  of  carryiog 

'.her  wicked  designs'  into  execution*;  but 

fitiU  she  could  not  prevail  on  herself  to 

assume 
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asstiitie  eve!ft'  the  ippi^^haic^ '  6f'  givirtg 
them  her  apprqbatidn.  'This  /cflDsttiiacy 
and  incessant  ccmtradictioir  of  hSr  Tiopes 
Ind* views  at  length  nnde  her  so  com- 
pletely  the  object  of  liucretia's  aversion, 
that  she  insisted  tm^er  daughter's  being 
separated  from  her,  and  confined  in  the 
deepest  dungeon,  whidi  the  ^ubterra- 
deous  caverns  uE  the  Casde  could 
sjupply>i 

You  are  acquainted,  Urania,  with  the 
weakness  of  the  man,  who  was  at  that 
time  Castellan  of  Raveiistein.  He  pos- 
sessed a  singular  kind  of  conscience, 
which  frequently  made  his  actions!"  (Con- 
tradictory. Lucrefia  had  found  nfi^ahs 
to  send  letters  to  her  son  in  Italy,  of 
which  conduct  (as  it  was  not  formally 
prohibited  in- his  instructicJns)  he -af- 

D  2  fccV^^ 
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ietted  not  te  take  notice;  but  as  he  had 
been  ordered  to  confine  her  rigorous fy^ 
slic  found  k  impossible  to  obtain  from 
him  the  slightest  alleviation  of  her  suftr* 
ingS.    Again,  as  Adelaide  had  been  de^ 
livered  to  his  custody  a(  the  same  time 
with  her  mother,  no  entreaties  could 
prevail  on  him  to  restore  her  to  liberty}, 
but  it  required  but  little  persuasion  to 
make  him  believe,  that  she  ou^t  to 
submit  to  the  punishment,  which  the 
pcrsou  (whom   he  believed  to  be  her 
mistress)  thought  proper  to  inflict  on 
her. 

Adelaide  therefore  was  separated  from, 
her  unnatural  mother.  She  was  removed 
to  a  subterraneous  cell,  whose  strength 
proved  the  means  of  preserving  her  on 
that  dangerous  night,  when  Lucretia  in 

despair 
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despair'  ihd  frenzy  enveloped  th^  vi'ltble 
fortress  in  flames.  The  fire  raged  above 
her;  but  she  knew  not  what  occasioned 
the  confusion, trhlcKsecn^idtdha*^  taken 
place  in  the  Castle.  Her  wretched  ixtd^ 
ther  -died  without  ntentiomhg  h^jkniej 
and  her  co«6  ivi&  corftmitt^  *f 6  th^ 
earth  unknown  t6  her  daughter.  The 
d^verance  of  Urania  and  the  Countess 
of  Mayenfield  was  effected ;  the  CastiJ-' 
lin,  who  alone  knefw  the  place  of  her* 
confinement,  had  been  dangerously  hurt 
during  the  conflagration,  and  ih  his  last 
moiheiVtd  was  too  much  bccujiied  hj^^the 
terrors  df  approaching  dissohitiott  to 
bestoM^  a  thought  on  his  prisoherJ  No 
one  knew  what  was  become  of  tfi^  ^ibor 
Adelzude;  no  one  enquired,  no--  one* 
cared. 

i^  3r  Scarcely 
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Scarcely  had  you  escaped  from  Raven- 
stein  through  the  weB-imagined  .device 
of  Walter  1;  orest  and  his  followers,  be- 
fore your  jailors  began  to  suspect  the 
truth.    A  variety  of  drcumstances  com* 
fained  to  prove  that  they  had  befen  over* 
reached,  and  they  were.  ^laUed  to  see- 
the whole  advralure  i^  its  true  light 
In  truth,  nothing  but  the  rashness  of 
the  attempt  and  the  rapidity  of  its  exe- 
cution could  have  prevented  them  from 
making  this  discovery  sooner. 
;  They  VD^re  provoked  beyond  measure 
at  the  coAtemptib]^.  .p^rt, which  (hey  Iu|d 
played  on  this  occasion ^  too  mudi  time, 
had  already  elapsed  to  leave  theni  any. 
hopes  of  over-taking,  the  fugitives,  and 
tQ  pui;sue  them  now  had  been   only 
giving  themselves   unavailing  trouble* 

-    -  When 


When  th^fey:  reflected  on  the*  'wnaJth  oh 
their  tyrannical  \lord, .  terrbx  almost 
turned  their  blood  into  icd.  It .  v^as: 
evident,'  that  nothing  coiild  preserve 
them  firom  destruction,  but '  inime<&tte, 
flight  from  a  place^whoie  natural  >hor'j 
rors  :were  increased  'tenfold  by  thei  ' 
cavage^^of  the  late confia^tioii,  andiiy, 
the  recollection:  of  many  a  crucil  action^- 
which  they  had^conunittedwithijl  those* 
dreary  walls!  ^  " .  ^  i:;:j.  •      -i 

.  Flight  then'  was*  jesolvied*upon  unani-: 
mously }  but  they  thought  it  aS  .well,  not- 
to  quit  Ranrensteia.  with  empty,  hands. 
Its  true,  .the  whole,  wealth,  that  was  to 
be  found  there  above  ground,  coiisisted 
in  chains,  rusty  armour,  and  instruments 
of  torture;  but  report  had  assured  them, 
that  treasures,  of  immense  vahie  lay  con* 

':  -  .    J>4  ^  cealed 
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cealcd  in  the  subterraneous  parts  of  the 
Castle,  and  these  they  determined  not 
to  leave  behind  them. 

They  tore  open  the  bosom  of  the  rock, 
on  which  the  Castle  was  situated^  with- 
out  discoverii^  aught  but  Adelaide's 
dungeon,  in  which  she  was  found  almost 
at  the  point  of  death,  not  having  tasted 
nouri^ment  for  several  days.  They 
were  humane  enough  to  remove  the 
unforttmate  girl  into  a  purer  atmosphere, 
and  to  exert  themselves  in  some  mea- 
sure to  effect  her  recovery.  Her  beauty 
probably  was  of  some  use  in  persuading 
the  younger  part  of  the  garrison  to 
assist  her  the  more  readily ;  and  what 
little  i^lialth  she  possest  in  jewels  (the 
only  presents  pf  her  unnatural  mother) 
purduued  for  her  the  protection  of  the 

•mctee  ancient  and  linty-hearted. 

^'  While 
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^Willie  they  were  busied  in  attending 
upon  her,  she  heard  them  talk  much  rei 
specting  the  escape:  of  two*  lacties,  who 
as  well  as  Lucretb  and  herself  had  been 
prisoners  at  Ravenstein :  she  alst)  heard 
Walter  Forest  mentioned  as  theh^  deli- 
verer, for  Count  Ethelbert's  deceived 
soldiers  had  by  that  time  discovered  who 
their  deceiver  realty  was,  and  where  he 
resided.  On  these  hints  did  Adelaide 
build  a  plan  for  her  escape  from  the  so- 
ciety  of  these  laxiiess  ruffiany/fer  whoso 
temporary  mercy  (she  saw  clearly)  she 
was  only  indebted  to  her  illness  and  to 
the  huriy  of  fheir  plr^ariitiAhs  for  flight. 
At  the  risk  of  her  life  therefore  did  she, 
in  spite  of  her  weak -condition,  take  the' 
advantage  of  a  stormy  night  to  esclape 
from  the  Castle,  and  hasten  to  the  tran- 
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^uU  valkjy,  mhabit;ed  l^  tiL^if4cnc^  of 
tb?  oppresti  A^alter  Fqresti  whp- failed 
(lot  to  xeceiye.tl)^  poor  Adeku^e  also 
with  the'  same  openness  sgid  J^ospit^y^ 
with  w^ch  he  had  received  ourselves^  . 
:  S^ie  rewarded  his  kindness  by  appriz- 
Viig  him  of  the  attack^  with  which  he 
had  been  threatened  by  the  -  soldiery  o£ 
Ravenstein  in  revenge  for  the  artifice,  by 
which  he  had  contrived  the  escape  of 
their  captives.  Thp  -  war  ing  however 
proved  .umece&sary^  for  the  cowzurdly 
vassals  of  the  Count  of  Carlsheim  had 
already  altered  their  plans.  Adelaide's 
fliglit  had  riif/^cd  their  hopes  of  £dlinjg 
upon  Walter  by- surprize;  they  did  not 
dure  to  attack  jopcniy  the  brave  inhabit- 
ants of  the  Frutiger  Valley;  and  they 
judged  it  more  prudent  on  many  ac- 
counts 
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counts  to  proceed  without  4elay  to  re* 
^ttest  protecUon  of  the  Lords  of  Escheu^ 
bachfrom  the  resentment  of  the^  Count 
of  Carlsheinu  Ravenstein  Castle  had 
ori^nally  belonged  to  the  family  of  Es-' 
chenbach;  the  protection  asked  was 
readily  granted}  the  rebellious  vassals  of 
Coiuit  Ethelbert  took  the  oath  of  allegi- 
apce  to  their  new  master,  and  the  shat- 
tered towers  of  Ravenstein  Castle  .were  r 
delivered  into  his  possession.     . 

In  the  mean  while  Adelaide,  under  the  \ 
escort  of  some  of  Walter  Forest's  peq^ 
pkj  arrived  in  safety  at  the  place,  to, 
which  she  had  desired  to  be;  conducted. 

.  ■        *  ■  «       •  ■ 

She  knew  in  what  part  of  It^y  Jpon^t  ^ 
was  then  resident;  and  as. the  prejudices, , 
with  .which  she  had  been  inspired  against  ? 
Ck)unt  Ethelbert  an<i .  his .  second  wife, 
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prevented  her  seeking  ^  refuge  in  her 
paternal  mansiotty .  there  seemed  for  her 
no  proper  abode  except  with  her  bro- 
ther. Her  reception  was  kinder,  than 
^he  had  expected  from  her  experience 
of  Donat's  unfeeling  nature.  •  He  was 
young,  and  indulged  himself  to  excess 
in  the  pleasures  of  voluptuous  Italy:  if 
his  dissolute  mode  of  life  had  not  bet- 
tered his  heart,  it  had  at  least  made  it 
softer,  and  more  accessible  to  compas- 
sion, when  the  indulgence  of  that  senti- 
ment did  not  interfere'  with  his  own 
gratifications.  Therdore  though  he 
listened  with  impatience  to  Adelaide's 
mehncholy  account  of  her  mother's 
sufferings  in  Ravenstein  Castle,  and  suf- 
fered  his  pleasures  to  make  him  put  off 
from  day  to  day  th^  affording  Lucretia 

that 


that  aid,  of  which  her  daughter  (who 
was  still  ignorant  of  her  decease)  never- 
ceased  tO  assure  him,  she  stood  so  nriiich 
in  need:  still  Was  he  not  without  coifi- 
passion  fo^  the  helpless  »tuation  of  Itis- 
sister,  nor  so  Uind  to  merit,  as  to  reject 
die  title  of  brotheft  to  a  creature  so  amL^ 
aUe  and  so  deserving.  Of  tfcetr  reku 
tionship  he  had  no  doubt;  Adelaide  had 
brought  with  her  the  acknowledgment- 
of  her  birth  written  by  Lucretia's  own 
hand;  and  had  other  proofs  been  want^ 
ing,  the  strong  resemblance  imprest  by- 
Nature  on  the  features  of  Donat  and  his 
^ter  would  have  left  the  spectator  no 
doubt,  that  they  sprang  from  the  same 
parents. 

Adelaide,  however,  soon  discovered, 
that  she  could  not  long  accept  with  pc^' 

priety 
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prrety  the  {urotectioYl  afforded'her  in  her 
br ot  her^s  hqu^eu :  Caun^  Doijat  w^s  sur« 
rounded  day  ^.d  night; by  a,  .swarm  of 
youtliiful.libertines,  who  ported  in  the. 
sunshine  q£;  his  wealth,  assisted  liiin  in: 
his  licentious  piursuits^    and  were  his 
ccanpanions  in  all  the  excesses;  of  hisun-r 
re^tnuned  habits,  of   enjoyxnent.    His 
iDvely  sister  ;]i>Qcame  the  ^general  object 
of  their  insolent  addresi^;  and  Donat 
had  neither  firmness  of  mind  nor  love 
of   reputation  suiEcient  .to  guard  her 
against'  their  importunities. 

She  entreated  permission  to  retire  into 
a  convent;  but  this  was  refused  her 
virith  too  much  anger  and  determinadon 
to  permit  her  making  the  request  a  se-- 
cbnd  time.  She  therefore  found  herself 
4;ompeUed  to  give  her  hand  to  one .  of. 

her 
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her  admirers,  who  might  at  -least  protect 
her  from  the  insults  qf  the   rest;  and 
fortunately  ..both  for  him  and  for  myself^ 
the  nun  who.  was. least  displeasing  to 
her.  among  the  nuxnber^-was  Rodolpho; 
of  the  Beacon-Tower;  was  my -brother. 
I  have  to  thank  him  for  the  happiness  of 
calling  one  of  the  best  of  created  women 
by  the  jiame  of  friend ;  I  have  to  thank 
her  fof  having  snatched  from  the  jaws^ 
of  ruin  the  dear  but  erring  youth,  whom 
I  loved,  though  but  his  sister,  withafFec-- 
tion  not  less  fervent  than  a  mother's! 

At  that  time  I  resided  in  an  Italian 
doister,  sufficiently  near  the  thettre  of  ^ 
Count  Donat's  exploits  for  the  repprt 
of  them,  to  reach  nie,  and  to  make  me ; 
bewail  the  fate  of  those,  who  were 
drawn  by  his  example  into  the  whirlpool 
of  licentiousness, 

Ala&i. 
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'  Alas  r  the  intelligence  at  length  reached 
me,  that  my  unfortunate  brother  was 
one  of  tlie  young  Count  of  Carlsheim^^ 
most  distinguished  companions  in  his 
profligate  career.  Mutual  friendship 
united  them;  and  Rodolpho's  wsfrm 
heart  and  too  yielding  nature  made  him 
look  upon  it  as  the  highest  pitch  of  hu- 
man glory,  when  he  trod  in  the  foot- 
steps of  his  abandoned  friend* 

My  warnings  and  remonstrances  had 
no  effect  upon  the  poor  misguided 
youth.  You  must  be  well  aware,  dear 
Urania,  that  instructions  coming  from 
the  mouth  of  a  Nun  are  little  regarded 
by  the  worldly,  merely  because  it  is  a 
Nun  who  5?peiks  them.  Very  (Efferent 
was  the  effect  of  those  rq)roofe,  which 
the  lovely  Adelaide  condescended  to  be- 
stow 
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slow  on  her  admirer.  I*  have  already 
told  you,  that  among  the  Damsel  of 
Carl^heim^s  witors  my  briber  wa3  the 
man  who  displeased  hear  ^e  leasts  aiKl 
tibb  ia  the  9trcmgest  term  iw^pich  can  be 
applied  to  l>er  sentjimeote  towards  Jiim 
at  .that  penod.  :k  is  tnict  R^oiphQ 
was;e9teesBed  (wd  chat  justly)  die  h^i;4fi 
sdmett  youtb  v^  Jf^fi  bi^t  Ade^ide'if 
nind  was  too  devoted  to  sulfer  heii; 
htuft  to  be  captivated  by.  the  mere  |;lare 
of  a  pleasing  exterior.  Th^  man,  whom 
she  now  honoiured  with  her  choice^ 
would  undoubtedly  .  have  been  seen  by 
her  with  as  much  indifference  as  '  hk 
worthless  cQn:q>anions,  had  she  not 
found  some  traceis  of  qianly  sense  in  his 
bewildered  brain^  and  in  his  erring  heart 

some 
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some  still  surviving  spatks  of  die  love 
of  virtue. 

•  What  cantfot  female  beauty,  when- 
united  with  eelid  s^nse  and  a  feeling 
mind,  effect  upon  a  bdng^  who  is  not 
j^et  totttHylo^t  t<^  evei^  sen^  ^f '  good- 
ness?" 6ind:ed'%yith^hafllidof-A4etaid 
abftiidy  hiiKb^^^^  ar 

step  in  the  pathsrO^-iiHoiit  ttk^  igiadehi^ 
Immeciiate  d^parture^m  lihe' theaireiof 
his  fol^  th6baly  €on(£iti6li,  on  Whidi 
she  wot^ld'  bttibw  oni  him  Her  hand^ 
He  loved  her;  he  complied:  Adelaide 
became  my  sister,  and  my  brother  was 
totirely  rescued.  • ' 

•Oh!  deairest  Adelaide^  Jiow  heartily 
did  I  thank  you  {when  bidding  you  fare- 
wel)  for  removing  from  the  dangers  of 

Italy 
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Italy  a  man,  vrhom  I  knew  to  be  as  safe 
in  your  arms,  as  under  the  tvings  pf  Iiis: 
protecting  angjsl !    :\f  iUingly  did  I  "part 
¥fit1iliim,  since'  he  left  ftie  but  to  follow » 
the.  path  of  virtue,  in  which  you  knew : 
how  to  guide  him  80  well  i  } 

She  wasijia  sdones  Rbdolpho-s  w!ft^;> 
than  Adelaide  [insisted  cm  -his^.immedi-^ 
atdy  performing' his  pronlise.to  qiutf> 
1  t^y :  she  s^w,  tl^  hec  .personal  remon-  -: 
strances  had  no  power  to'lmtto  Boxiat's  i 
departure  for  Ravenstein;  and:  she.  .was  ' 
obliged  to  content  herself  with  receiving, 
ficom  him  the  most  solemn  assurahces,i  * 
that  he  would  proceed  to  liberate  his 
unfortunate  mother  without  further  de^ 
by;  assurances,  which  he  had  frequently 
nutde  before,  aad  which  were  performed 

on 
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no  better  on  this,  than  they  had  been  on 
former  occasions. 

Adelaide  advised  her  husband  (who 
could  refuse  nothing  to  her  entreaties) 
to  accompany  her  to  the  Court  of  the  . 
German  Emperor,  where  there  was  no 
doubt  of  his  easily  obtaining  an  employ* 
ment  suited  to  his  rankand  talents.  Ro- 
dolpho  had  but  one  objecticm  to  offer 
against  taldng  this  step.  Rudolf  of 
Hapsburg  had  been  Succeeded  in  the 
iitiperial  throne  by  Adolphus  of  Nassau. 
This  unfortunate  monarchywho  was  long 
the  friend  and  benefactor  of  our  family, 
was  cut  off  in  the  middle  of  his  glorious 
career  by  the  sword  of  Albert  of  Austria; 
and  his  crown  became  the  prey  .of  the 
powerful  conqueror,   whose   brows  it 

stifl 
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ftUl  <JlecoratecL  My  Either  lost  his  life 
In  defence  of  hb  sovereign  at  the  battle 
of  Worms;  and  his  last  words  com^ 
inanded  hiis  son  Rbdolpho  (who  together 
with  .many  other .  young  Knights  made 
on  that  day  his  first  trial  in  arms)  to 
revenge  the  deaths  of  his  father  and  his 
sovereign. 

This  dying  injunction  was  the  reason, 
why  Rodolpho  had  hitherto  refused  to 
accept  any.  employment  from  the  suc^ 
cessful  Albert ;  and  as  good  intentions 
frequendy  produce  bad  effects,  the  want 
of'  proper  occupation  had  betrayed  him 
into  that  dissolute  course  of  life,  front 
which  he  was  snatched  by  Adelaide. 
This  dying  injunction  was  the  cause!  alsd 
of  his  being  still  unwilUog  to  lay  him^* 
self  under  obligations  to  one,  whom  he 

had 
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had  long  been  accustomed  to  call  by  nt 
other  name,  than  that  of  the  '^  regicide 
Albert." 

Adelsude  howe\"er  prevsulcd  at  length 
over  all  his  objections;-  he  entered  into 
-the  Imperial  service,  and  endeavoured 
to  forget,  that  the  man,  whom  he  ac- 
knowledged as  his  master,  was  the  mur* 
derer  of  the  beloved  and  still  regretted 
Adolphus:  yet  frequently  no  influence 
less  strong  than  Adelaide's  would  have 
been  able  to  repress  the  ebullitions  of 
that  struggling  resentment,  which  stitt 
codsted  in  his  bosom,  and  to  retain  him 
firm :in. the  path  of  his  duties.  How-' 
ever,  in  spite  of  his  disinclination  to  Al- 
bert's service^  he  proved  himself  to  be 
a.  hero  .  on  all  warlike  -occasions;  and 
often  ^d  he  expitess  the  warmest  grati- 
tude 
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tude  to  his  wife  for  haying^  re^ued  him 
from  his  ignominious  effeminacy,  and 
exdted  the  dormant  flaine  of  valdur  in 
lus  bosom:  .     ^ 

.  StiU  he  lost.,  no  opportunity  of  show- 
ing, that  Alb^t's  yoke  sat  ;heavy  upon 
him,  and  that  :he  desired  nothing  more 
arci^ntly  than  to  exchange  the  Imperial 
service   for  some. other.     Dissentions 
arpse  betweei|r  the  £»p^pr  and  his  two 
sons,  the  Margrave^  I^^man  andFrede* 
rick;  Rpdolphq  failed  not  to  side  with 
the  latter,  and  became  their  father's  pri- 
sonen ,   The  unfortunate  Adelaide  could 
of-:l|erself  do  nothing  to  assist  her  hus* 
band,  and  hastened  to  implore  for  him 
her  brother's  powerful  interference. 

■Count  Donates  situatipn  h^d; ^under- 
gone' inaterial.  changes  during  her  ab^ 

sence. 
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scnce.  She  had  left  him,  not  only  in 
possession  of  the  large  domains  be- 
queathed him  by  his  maternal  grand- 
father, but  the  favourite  of  a  Prinfce  who 
loaded  him  \vith  favours  and  wealth. 
Sudden  death  had  deprived  him  of  tlus 
powerful  protector;  his  unbounded  ex- 
travagance had  exhausted  his  treasures; 
and  no  means  of  rescuing  himself  from 
the  most  degfadhig^state  4t>f  poverty  was 

■  ^ 

left  him,  except  an  union  with  a  person 
incapable  of  inspiring  him  with  the  least 
affection;  and  who  had  nothing  to  re- 
commend her  to  his  choice  except  her 
immense  property,  and  her  childish 
pasHion  for  this  handsome  libertine. 
Shortly  before  Rodolpho's  imprisonment 
had  McUusina  become  the  wife  of  Count 
Donat;  and  on  Adelaide's  arrival  in  Italyi 

she 
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she  understood,  that  her  brother  had  at 
kngth  set  out  iOn  his  long-promised  ex* 
pedition  to  Ravenstein  Casde« 

Thither  she  followed  him^  and  was 
politely  though  coldly  received  by  her 
new  sister-inJaw.  MeHu§ina  gave  her- 
self out  to  be  a  natural  daughter  of  the 
deceased  Emperor  Adolphus;  and  she 
Relieved  herself,  entitled  by  so  illustrious 
ail  origin  to  treat  every  one  else  with 
haughtiness  and  contempt.  Had  she 
had  any  other  resource,  never  would 
Adelaide  have  accepted  the  protection 
which  was  here  afforded  her  with  such 
insolent  condescension  j  but  friendless 
and  destitute  as  was  her  present  situa- 
tion^ she  now  could  do  nothing  but 
suffer  and  submit. 

She  found  her  brother   too    much 
VOL.  II.  I  occupied 
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occupied  by  his  own  projects  to  bestow 
a  ^ngle  thou^t  upon  the  affidrs  of 
others*  He  listened  not  to  the  implor* 
ing  voice  of  his  sister;  he  heeded  not 
the  misfortunes  of  his  former  friend. 
Grief  for  the  untimdy  death  of  his  mo- 
ther,  \srao  had  perished  through  his 
inattention  to  her  prayers,  and  projects 
of  revenge  against  those  whom  he  ac- 
cused of  her  sufierings,  engrossed  his 
every  thought.  Adelaide  could  obtain 
nothing  from  him,  except  a  promise  of 
assistance  when  he  should  have  satisfied 
his  animosity  against  £.ucretia's  murder- 
ers; and  instead  of  seeing 'him  lead  his 
forces  to  the  fortress  in  which  her  hus» 
band  languished,  she  was  obliged  to  fbU 
low  him  to  Sargans,  where  she  had  many 
a  painful  scene  to  undergo,  of  which 

you. 
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yotty  dear  Unmia^  were  paftly  a  wit- 


Sorrow  and  self-reproach ;  the  disap- 
pdatiiient  of  his  too  highly-raised  youths 
lid  e]q>ectations;  his  union  with  a  wo- 
maa  whom  he  hated;  tmd  above  all  the 
omsequences  of  a  Jife  passed  in  sc^es 
of  the  most  unbridled  profligacy,  a  ru- 
ined constitution  and  an  accusing  con- 
science; afl  these  together  had  hardened 
Count  Donat's  heart,  and  emUttered 
his  temper;  had  annihilated  his  few 
fgpod  qualities,  and  had  left  his  bad  ones 
visible  in  the  ;full  extent  of  their  ei|or- 
mity.  £Bs  misanthropic  heart  longed 
for  a  suitable  employment,  and  only ' 
waited-for  an  excuse  to  make  others  feel 
the  tortures,  which  preyed  upon  him- 
sdf.    The  sight   of  Addaide  brouriit 

£  2  more 
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more,  strongly  to  his  mind  the  recoDe^ 
tion  of  his  wretched  mother,  whom  he 
had  so  long  forgotten,-  and  who  had  so 
vainly  applied  to  her  son  for  help:  he 

« 

remembered  well,  how  often  lus  sistet 
had  implored  him  to  set  forward  for  Ra- 
venstein,  and  had  warned  him,  that  his 
mother's  death  might  probably  be  the 
consequence  of  his  delay.  .  The  more  he 
reflected,  the  more  fierce  biecame  hi» 
rage;  and  he  determined  to  proceed  to 
Rhaetia,  revenge  his  mother,  and  exact 
from  his  father  a  severe  account  respect- 
ing her  long  imprisonment  and  miser- 
able death.  It  was  also  his  design  W 
enforce  his  right  to  his  paternal  estates, 
from  which  Count  Ethelbert  (incensed 
at  the  discovery  of  Lucretia's  artifice  i* 

regard  to  her  supposed  possessions)  had 

disinherited 
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nherited  his   children    by   his   first 

21ount  Ethelbert  and  Urania  Venosta 
1  been  described  to  Adelaide  in  the 
>st  odious  colours;  notwithstanding 
lich,  she  shuddered,  while  listening  to 
t  threats  which  her  brother  breathed 
dnst  them.  How  did  the  sight  rend 
r  gentle  heart,  When  she  saw  the 
eiiger's  sword  raised  by  the  son  against 
5  father!  Her  prayers,  her  remon- 
ances  had  no  effect  upon  Count  Do- 
t'and  his  ambitious  wife,  who  founded 
L  Ethelbfert's  ruin  plans  for  their  own 
ture  greatness.  During  her  abode  at 
ivenstein,  Adelaide  discovered  for  the 
st  time  the  natural  cruelty  of  her  bro- 
er*s  disposition:  report  cannot  have 
Tmitted  you  to  remain  ignorant,^with 

^      E  3  '  /  what 
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what  torrents  of  blood  the  furious  Donat 
inundated  the  vales  of  Frutiger.  The 
anxiety  and  terror,  .with  which  you  le* 
ceived  the  news  of  his  approach  towards 
your  residence,  sufficiently  prove  that 
you  w^e  aware,  how  little  hc^  you  eiu 
tertained  of  escaping  from '  his  finmtk 
fury. 

Adelaide  was  aware  of  it  also}  and 
she  trembled,  if  not  for  her  unknown 
step-mother,  at  least  for  her  unfortunate 
father,  who  (tyrant  as  she  believed  him 
to  be)  she  still  thought  possest  from  Na* 
ture  an  authority  over  hb  children, 
which  no  conduct  of  his  could  forfeit, 
liowever  criminaL  The  distrest  daugji- 
ter  would  have  su&red  still  more  se- 
iNxely  from  apprehension,  founded  on 
reasons  but  too  strong}  had  she  not 

seized 
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sAzed  a  lucky  moment  of  unusual  good 
iramour  to  obtain  a  solemn  oath  from 
Donat,  that  Ethelbert's  life  should  be 
Jbeld  sacred  by  him,  ainl  that  she  never 
should  endure  the  a^ny  of  seeing  her 
brothers  hands  stained  with  the  blood 
cMT  their  common  Either. 
.  I>readful  is  it  to  think,  that  such  a 
proniiise  should  have  ever  been  reckoned 
necessary!  In  truth.  Count  Donat  him* 
idUF  felt  the  bitter  reflqctioa  conveyed  in 
.Adelaide's  request;  and  while  he  yielded 
to  her  importunity,  he  chid  her  with 
severity  for  harbouring  such  ungrounded 
luqpidons.  I  am  persuaded,,  that  Do* 
nat  was  not  quite  the  monster  at  that 
time,  which  he  appeared  to  be  when 
seeh  in  his  moments  of  frantic  passion; 
nay,  I  am  inclined  from  a  variety  of  mo» 

s  4  tives 
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lives  to  ascribe  to  him  a  very  triffing 
share  in  that  melancholy  transaction, 
whose  real  'circumstances  are  covered 
vnth  a  veil  of  impenetrable  obscunty, 
and  whose  execution  was  too  barbarous 
for  me  to  attribute  it  even  to'  the  base 
Guiderius  himsdf.  Doubtless  Count 
Ethelbert's  miserable  end  was  effected 
by  a  sudden  burst  of  frenzy;,  in  a  mo- 
ment of  terror  and  despair  his  own  hand 
inflicted  on  himself  the  punishment  of 
former  errors,  and  (I  fear!)  of  fdWier 
crimes ! 

You  appeared  at  Count  Donates  amp? 
Urania,  to  solicit  the  pardon  of  your 
wretched  guilty  husband.  To  see  JO^ 
was  sufficient  to  obtain  for  you  Ade- 
laide's affection,  and  to  annihilate  every 
prejudice,  which  had  so  carefuHy  beer. 
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Instilled  Into  her  mind  against  you.  She 
endeavoured  to  make  you  aware  of  the 
dangers  which  threatened  you ;  but  ob- 
stacles both  visible  and  invisible  inter- 
posed to  prevent  your  preservation. 
Your  friend's  unwillingness  to  speak  ill 
of  a  brother ;  Mellusina's  unexpected 
intrusion  and  persevering  stay  in  your 
tent ;  and  above  all,  that  singular  and 
inexplicable  occurrence  which  made  the 
whole  society  separate  in  such  terror,  all 
combined  to  retain  you  in  the  road, 
destined  to  lead  you  into  long  cap- 
tivity. 

Never  could  Adelaide  mention  with* 
out  shuddering  the  mysterious  adven- 
ture of  that  night.  She  ever  anxiou&ly 
avoided  speaking  on  the  subject,  and  re*- 
ferred  me  to  you  for   more  accurate 
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infonnation.  However,  tie  account 
whicb  m  compEance  with  my  request 
you  forwarded  to  me,  was  nothing  more 
than  that,  winch  I  had  already  heard  from 
my  sister-in-law:  anxiety  to  unrated  this 
mystery  made  me  even  have  recourse 
to  MeUusina,  but  without  success*  Her 
account  of  the  matter  was  no  less  6tv 
seure,  strange,  and  unaccountable* 

The  nextmoming,  herbrotherthoug^ 
!t  adviseable  to  prevent,  Adelaide  from 

accompany ing  you  to  the  Castle  ofSar- 
^n»,  and  therefore  gave  out,  that  she 

• 

was  taken  ill  unexpectedly.  In  truth, 
this  was  BO  pretended  incfisposkion* 
The  supposed  interference  of  a  spiritual 
being  had  made  the  strongest  impressioa 
upon  her  imagibation;  and  when  Cknmt 
Donat'f  attendants  ddivered  her  up  u> 

my 
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my  cBarge  (he  was  then  ignorant^  how 
flQ$dy  she  was  connected  with  the,  Ab*. 
bes$  of  St.  Mary's)  her  situation  was. 
such,  that  yc»i  cannot  easily  picture  it 
to  yourself  too  melancholy — ^The  retura 
cf  the  messenger,  whom  she  had  disc 
patched  to  you,  only  se]rved[  to.  increase 
Ker  iUness;  he  communicated  tQ  her 
without .  sufficient  precaution  the  newis^ 
of  her  unfortunate  futher^s  xiiiserat>Ie 
death,  and  a<dded  to  it  the  account  of 
your  ilUreaiment  and  captivity.  Like 
all  who  are  possest  c^  sepsibiUty  toa 
acute,  she  loaded  hersdf  with  reproachet 
fpf  not  having  taken  measures  to  pr^ 
v«|it  these  hest^  misfoatunes^  and  it 
was  long,  befiare  the  soothing:  of  friendu 
ship  could  succeed  in  padfy^g  her.. 
To  complete  her  cKstress  but  one  things 

£6  'more 
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more  was  necessary,  and  it  arrived:  i 
report  prevailed  (and  was  universally 
credited)  that  her  husband  had  iallen  a 
victim  to  the  Empe^or^5    resentment 
As  Superior  of  St. '  Mary^s  cloister,  I 
could  have  afforded  my  poor  sister,  a 
secure  and  agreeable  shelter  within  these 
tranquil  waits;  but  the  desire  to  weep 
over  her  husband's  grave,  and  her  zsxSf- 
ety  to  rescue  you  from  the  dungeon  ia 
which  you  languished,,  compelled  her  to 
return  once  more  into  the  hatediWorlA 
She  was-  conscious,  that  you  were  ib» 
captive  of  a  man,  whose  cruelty  was 
but  too  weH  known  to  her;  and  she 
vowed  solemnly  never  to  rest,  till  she 
"^  hadl>roken  the  chains  imposed  upon  yott 
so  unjustly. 
She  saw  too  plainly,  that  the  united 
S  forces- 
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irces  of  the  Counts  of  Mayenfield  and 
[omburg  would  be  unable  to  force  ycu 
ut  of  the  power  of  the  mighty  Lord  of 
ae  domains  of  Carlshehn  and  Sargans: 
esides  both  Edith  and  her  daughter 
rere  persuaded  of  your  death, ,  and 
>oked  on  Adelaide's  assertions  of-  your 
adstence  in  Donat's  dungeons,  as  being 
lie  mere  efiiisions.  of  that  enthusiastic 
Section,  which  easily  believes  whatever 
:  wishes  to  be  true^  But  no  represent- 
tions,  no  neglect  could  induce  youy 
wrotectress.  to  lay  aside-  her  hopes  of 
ififecting  your  deliverance;  and' she  ad- 
Irest  herself  to  the  Emperor  Rudolf's 
laughters,  whose  powerful  interference 
he 'trusted  would  easily  obtain  your 
release. 
Of  all  those  powerful  Princesses,  the 

Duchess 
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Duchess  of  Saxony  alone  (the  virtuous 
Matilda,  whose  own  domestic  misi<»> 
tunes  might  Have  fiimished  her  with  z 
sufficient  excuse  in  the  world's  estimsu 
tion,  for  declining  to  embarrass  herself 
with  the  af&irs  of  others)  exerted  her- 
self seriously  in  your  behalf*  Her  sister 
Euphemia,  retired  in  a  convent  and  for* 
gotten  by  the  world,  had  little  to  oStt 
toward  your  release  except  good  wishes^ 
yet  what  little  she  could  oSer^  she  o£fored 
gladly,  and  shaured  her  sister's  joy  at  the 
news  of  your  deliverance*  I  understam^ 
that  this  royal  Nun  will  soon  exchange 
her  convent  at  Tull  for  that  which  you 
inhabit,,  solely  from  the  wish  to  end  Im 
Kfe  in  your  society.  Oh!  Urania,  how 
greatly  does  aU  that  I  hear  of  you  in- 
crease  my  desire  to  know  you  pereon- 

^Olyl 
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aOy!  'Wliat  unusual  merit  must  that 
woman  possess,  who  could  obtain  so 
warm  and  unabating  an  interest  in  the 
liearts  of  three  of  the  nobleat  of  created 
bdngs,  Euphemia,  Matilda,  and  my  poor 
Adelaide! 

Yet  I  forget  too  long  the  heroine  of 

my  history^   while  occupying   myself 

wkh  Urania^.  I  resume  the  thread  of  my 

naanaiive.    Adelaide  found  at  Emperor 

Albert^s  court,  (whither  she  repaired  to 

|dead  in  yoxu:  behaH  in  person)  that  an 

liapfnness  was  reserved  for  her,  which 

jshe  liad  never  expected  to  enjoy  again 

on  this  i^de  tihie  grave:  her  husband  was 

stSll  liidng.    The   same   false    report, 

which  had  persuaded  her  of  his  death^ 

had  taken  no  less  pains  to  persuade  Ro«> 

ddf^,  that  she  was   £uthless«    Her 

journey 
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jaiirnoy  to  Italy  for  the  pxirpose  of  per- 
suadirg  her  brother  to  interfere  in  be- 
half of  her  imprisoned  Lord;  the  expe- 
dition to  Sargans,  in  which  she  was 
obliged  to  accompany  Count  Donat;  tlie 
length  of  time,  which  elapsed  without 
Ris  knowing  what  had  become  of  her, 
tod  which  she  had  past  in  my  convent 
almost  at  the  point  of  death;  these  and 
a  variety  of  other  circumstances  had  all 
been  represented  to  Rodolpho  in  the. 
most  odious  light.  In  his  dungeon 
(whence  he  had  but  lately  been  released 
on  the  reconciliation  between  the  Em- 
peror and  hii  sons)  it  was  impossible  for 
him  to  deter-  iic  falsehood  o£  these  re- 
ports; bvt    .drlaide  needed  but  to  shew 

• 

herself  to  ;he  n^an  who  loved  her  with 
fiuch  uiiuuuaded   affection,  and  all  his. 

injurious 
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^Bguripus  suspiciarisi  were  annihSated 'at 
€mce.  A  few  words  were  sufficient  to 
persuade  him  of  the  truth  j  a  truth; 
ivhidi  was  confirmed  by  the  testimony 
of  those,  under  whose  eyes  she  had  been 
residing. 

What  torigue  is  capable  of  describing 

* 

ihe^reunion  of  two  lovers  long  separated; 
it  is  a  fore-taste  of  that  reunion,  which 
we  expect  to  enjoy  with  the  ofegects  of 
Diir  affection  beyond  the  grave,  in  an- 
other world  better  and  happier.  The 
one  saw  her  belief  in  the  untimely  death 
of  her  beloved  dissolved  like  a  painful 
dream;  the  other  saw  those  stains  re- 
moved,  which  had  sullied  her  purity  on 
whom  his  soul  doa,ted;  both  felt,  that 
the  turbulent  raptures  of  their  early  love 
vere  less  sweet,  than  this  renewal  of 
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.oeir  long-tried  affisctum  f  For^ve  m^ 
Urania;  a  doistered  Nun  oogjlit  not  to 
describe  such  emotions,  though  she  cm- 
not  help  feding  them:  doubtless,  you 
understand  such  thiAgi  better  than  we 
do,  who  have  been  confined  from  our 
earliest  years  within  the  walls  of  a  con- 
ynntj  and  shut  out  from  the  most  pre» 
dous  rights  of  human  nature. 

From  this  moment  began  the  m^ 
fortunate  part  of  our  friend's  life*  Ade» 
laide  found  her  husband  improved  by 
years  and  corrected  by  adversity;  al> 
sence  and  misfortime  had  mad^  himvStill 
dearer  to  her;  and  she  now  first  felt  to« 
wards  him  the  whole  excess  of  love,  of 
which  her  affectionate  heart  was  capable. 
She  now  had  no  other  wish,  than  to 
enjoy  her  happiness  in  quiet  aud  retire- 
ment* 
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int.  'the  Lords  of  Eschenbach  had 
w-buik  the  fortress  of  Ravenstem, 
d  proffered  it  to  her  husband  (who 
d  long  been  united  with  them  in 
lity)  as  a  fit  residence,  should  it  be  iu> 
iger  agreeaUe  far  him  to  remain  at 
e  Court  of  the  offended  Emperon 
butty  would  Adelaide  have  hastened 
ither;  but  Rodolpho  had  contracted 
legations,  which  at  that  time  prev^ted 
m  from  immediately  qmtting  the 
Kirt.  He  was  indebted  for  Hfe,  for 
iedom^  for  opulence,  to  the  £xvour  of 
princely  youth,  whom  >  it  was  only 
cessary  to  see  in  order  to  admire; 
d  whose  situation  it  was  only  neces- 
ry  to  know,  in  order  to  feel  interested 
r }  \m,  even  had  Rodolpho  not  been 
closely  bound  to  him  by  the  ties  of 
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gratitude.  This  man  was  the  cause, 
why  Adelaide*s  husband  found  Itimpos- 
sible  to  comply  with  her  request.- 

Need  I  name  to  you  this  noble,  this 
dangerous  youth?  Alas  I ^  who  has  not 
heard  of  the  unfortunate  John .  of  Swa^ 
bia;  who  does  not  pity  and  detest  in 
Um  at  once  the  injured  Prince,  and  the 
lawless  avenger  of  those  injuries?— 
Wretched  youth!  what  have  you  gained 
'by  that  rash  and  detestable  action,  to 
which  you  were  guided  by  evil  counsel- 
lors? In  what  climate  do  you  wander 
axrcursed  like  the  first  murderer,  without 
being  able  to  fly  from  your  own  consci- 
ence, and  what  will  be  at  last  the  goal  to 
which  your  painful  wanderings  lead? 

The  young  Duke  of  Swabia,  at  the 
period  when  Rodolpho  attached  himself 

t(^ 
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f  his  fortunes,  was  not  the  criminali^ 
luch  he  is  now  become  through  pasr 
onate  rashness,  and  through  impatience 
Qder  the  pressure  of  adversity:  the  epi- 
let,  which  is  now  affixed'  to  his  name, 
id"  which  probably  will  be  transmitted 
)  the  latest  posterity,  at  that  time  would 
ave  made  hiei    secoil   with    horror, 
biing,  amiable,  and  unfortunate,    he 
!6ated  an    interest   in    every  bosom. 
veil  Adelaide    (whose   prudent  fore- 
ght  made  her  from  the  very  beginning 
igur  some  misfortune,  to  arise  from 
lis  dose  intimacy  between  the  Prince 

id  her  husband)  could  not  prevent  her- 

* 

*}£  from  feeling  well-disposed  towards 
im:  she  was  compelled  to  own,  that  in- 
is  complaints  against  his  unjust  guar- 
ian  the  Emperor,  who  withheld  from 

him 
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him  lus  paternal  mheritanoey  lie  had 
justice  cm  his  side;  and  she  eamttdf 
wished,  that  he  might  soon  obtain  the 
redress  of  his  crying  injuries. 

I  told  you,  that  Adelaide  had  from  the 
first  observed  with  uneasiness  her  hus- 
band's intimacy  with  the  Duke  of  Swa- 
Ina;  in  truth,  when  the  situation  and 
characters  of  both  were  considered,  it 
\vas  impossible  for  her  to  feel  otherwise 
on  the  subject.    Prince  John  was  fiery 
and  impatient,  an  avowed  lover  of  jdea- 
siure,  and  provided  by  hb  crafty  unde 
with  ample  means  for  indulging  in  every 
excess.    The  Emperor  Albert  saw  his 
own  advantage  in  leading  the  youdi 
(wliose  happiness  he  sought  to  under- 
mine) into  labyrinths,  whence  he  would 
find  it  an  hard  task  to  extricate  himself. 

He 
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Ik  thought,  that  the  errors,  which  he 
hnushed  Prhice  John  i^ith  opportuni. 
ties  of  committing,  wox^d  excuse  his 
own  unjust  proceedings  towards  his  ne- 
phewj^and  unfortunately  to  lead  the 
l^uth  into  the  snare  was  a  task  but  too 
sarily  effected. 

With  grief  of  heart  must  I  confess,  it, 
^  the  principal  features  of  his  character 
Rodolfdio  resembled  his  friend  very 
dosely.  Adelaide*s  influence,  it*s  true, 
lad  for -a  time  represt  those  inclinations 
to  libertinism,  which  he  so  early  con- 
tracted  in  Coimt  Donat's  school:  still 
bad  she  not  succeeded  in  extirpating 
diem  so  completely,  as  to  prevent  their 
obtaining  their  former  mastery  over  his 
better  judgment  occasionally,  now  that 
opportunities  for  their  indulgence  were  ^ 

2  ,  continually 
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contintcally  in  his  way.     Rodolpho  had 
a  sufficient  advantage  over  the  young 
Prince  in  point  of  ycarsj  to,have  entitled, 
him  to  be  his  guide  in  the  paths  of  vir- 
tue; but  instead  of  leading  his  friend  te 
good,  he  too  often  suflfered  himself  to  be 
seduced    by   him  into  actions,  which 
were  very  far  from  being  the  most  tc- 
spectable.  You  may  conceive,*  how  much- 
anxiety  her  husband^s  want  of  steadineff 
must  have  excited  in  the  mind  of  '^r 
friend;  and  that  anxiety  was  inaeased 
by  ,thc  dark  clouds,  which  she  could 
perceive  rising  in  another  quarter. 

I'hat  the  Lord  of  the  Beacon-ToweF 
was  no  partial  admirer  of  the  Emperor, 
was  a  fact  well  known  to  every  one.  In 
unguarded  moments  liis  own  tongue  had 
often  avowed  his  real  sentiments  respect- 
ing 
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the  regicide  iUb^i:/d»d  the  de- 
ad Adcdphus;  tk«  readinesa  with 
ch  he  embntced  die  quarrel  ef  the 
ng  Margraves  had  proved,  that  he 

not  unwilling  to  shew  his  resent- 
it  by  dctions  as  wdl  as  words ;  and 
as  not  necessary  for  him  to  connect 
self  so  intimately  with  the  young 
oe  of  Swabia,  in  order  to  make  him- 
an  object  of  hatred  and  suspicion;  at 
imperial  court.    Albert  was  sil^t, 

his  silence  was  menacing  and  ter- 

c 

i ;  and  Adelaide  had  already  acquired 
cient  knowledge  of  the  mariners  of 
great  to  guess,  that  the  anger  (Whidh 
ird  for  his  own  safety  restrained  him 
n  Renting  on  the  prince)  would  one 
burst  on  the  heads  of  his  unpro- 
xi  friends ;  among  whom  the  Lord 
OL,  II.  r  of 
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of.  the  Beacon-Tower  being  the  most 
distinguished,  would  not  £ul  to  receive 
the  largest  share  of  vengeance. 

— "  Oh!  let  us  fly,  my  beloved!" 
often  exdaimed  Adelaide  in  her  moments 
of  apprehension  j  "  let  us  away  to  the . 
tranquil  vale  of  Frutiger.  Here  we 
breathe  no  air  but  such  sultry  parching 
blasts,  as  seem  to  warn  us  of  an  approadi- 
ing  tempest.  With  every  moment  the 
gloom  increases ;  the  clouds  collect 
together;  the  lightning  will  soon  break 
loose  and  destroy  us  V* 

Rodolpho's  answers  to  these  rem(»- 

strances  were  seldom  such  as  to  pve 

her  cause  for  satisfaction.     He  talked 

much  of  the  future  greatness  of  Ks 

friend,  never  "spoke  of  Albert  without 

attaching  the  word  "  Regicide"  to  his 

naine, 
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ime^and  frequently  recalled  to  mind  his 
diier's  dying  command  to  revengpe  the 
nirder  of  Adolphus.  Adelaide's  anxiety 
few  daily  more  acute :  she  redoubled 
or  importunity,  that  her  husband 
loukl  quit  the  court ;  and  as  she  was 
)w  in  such  a  situation  as  gave  Rodol- 
10  hopes  of  an  event,'  which  he  had 
Dg  desired  in  vain,  he  trembled,  lest 
e  too  violent  agitation*  of  her  mind 
ould  injure  her  health  materially.  He 
erefore  determined  for  the  first  time  to 
nce^iiis  sentiments  from  the- woman 
lom  he^  adored,  and  to  lead  her  into 
error  respecting  the  real  state  of 
drs,  -which  became  With  every  day 
)re  critical  and  serious. 
Among  his  dependents  was  a  young 
m  of  noble  birth  but  fallen  fortunes, 

F  2  b^ 
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byHame  Ru6scling;  he  had  formerly  been 
in  the  service  of  the  Duke  of  SwsdHa, 
and  had  been   employed  by  him    te 
effect  Rodolpho's  deKverance  from  the 
emperor's  chains.      This  circumstance 
had  greatly  endeared  him  to  his  present 
patron,  who  did  not  perceive  that  Iw 
harboured  in  Russeling  a  seducer,  whose 
object  was  to  guide  him  to  the  conunis- 
sion  of  a  crime  the  most  atrodous.    Tax^ 
man  was  one  of  those  concealed  en^ 
mies,  who  are  frequently  more  danger- 
ous to  princes,  than  those  whose  armies 
ravage  their  dominions,  and  who  open- 
ly threaten  the    subversion    of  thdr 
thrones.     Ancient  animosity,which  had 
descended  from  father  to  son  through 
a  long  line  of  ancestors  undiminished, 
lived  in  his  rancorous  heart  against  the 

emperor : 
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tat€ir :  he  siecretly  £uined  every  spark 
itredy  which  existed  ki  other  bosoms  ^ . 
tvetj  wor4  infused  additional  bit.-* 
Less    towards  his    imde    into   the*. 
cftx^  the  Duke  of  Swabia,  to  whose 
ion  he  had  scffi  free  access ;  and  he 
dieci  ag^  i£i  the  hea>ct  of  ipy  unfor- 
Me  faorodieff  that  fla»ie»  which  Ads* 
iff  with  her  soothing  had  so  aKixi- 
ly  laboured  to  e&tingaish*  ^ 
the  betrayer  perceived^  that  no  one 
ned  him  ia  his.  evil  designs  more 
A  the  wife  of  his  patron  ^  he  there* 
e  exerted  his  utmost  skill  to  effect 
*  removal  from  the  scene  of  action.. 
Kodolpho  had  frequently  advised  her* 
quit  the  tuirbulent  courts  an<i  p;^s 
time  of  her  approaching  confine- 
nt  in  the  retired  Castle  near  the  Lake 

f3  of 
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of  Thun,  which  she  had  herself  marked 
oiit  as  the  future  scene  of  her  domestic 
happiness.  Hitherto  his  entreaties-  had 
been  in  vain  :  she  could  not  resolve  to 

■ 

abandon  her  husband  while  exposed  to 
aU  the  dangers,  in  which  the  Duke  of 
Swabia's  intimacy  had  involved  hifik 
But  now  that  Rodolpho  had  prevailed 
on  himself  to  use  dissimulation  with 
her,  who  had  never  deceived  him  in  the 
slightest  trifle  j  and  now  that  Russeling 
with  his  serpent's  tongue  had  throwa 
out  hints  respecting  the  views  of  the 
Duke  of  Swabia,  which  led  her  to 
suspect  (perhaps  unjustly)  that  his 
marked  attention  to  her  firoceeded  from 
a  passion  disgraceful  both  to  her  and  to 
the  prince  j  Adelaide  however  reluctant- 
ly was  compelled  to  give  up  her  opinion. 

Flight, 


'} 

•  ■  *  *  .     . 

^,  she  now  thought,  would  be- the 
Y  remaming  means  of  d^troying  the 
ce's  presumptuous  hopes^,  without 
.wing  down  his  resentment  upon  her 
iband.  Besides,  she  greatly  .'needed 
le  respite  from  the  tumultuous  and 
buient  residence  of  the  court ;  and 
ny  anxiety  respecting  Rodolpho  was 
Qoyed  by  his  solemn  assurimce,  that 
should  not  be  long,  ere  ^  he  rained 
f,  never  agsdn  to  quit  the  refuse  and 
writy  of  rural  life. 

Tet  bitter  was  the  parting  betwcert 
fee  mahied*  lovers*  Bo&^  were  tfar- 
untied  by  fc^ebcdings  of  misfortuni^; 
th  felt  the  paiigs-  of  an  afiection^.which 
ide  them  wish  never  to  be  separated ; 
d  yet  each  was  still  compelled  to.  ac* 
owledge,  that  to  separate  was^  neces- 

F  4  ^N  \\3ki 
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Vfitix  dSffieukf  dad  they  t«ar  them* 
6^68  ftojBik  each  other's  arms.    By  hu 
pMroii*9    desire,  RiUseliBg    conducted 
the  Lady  ef  the  Besicoa-Tower  to  tbe 
place  appointed  for  her  abode:  but  as 
soon  a3  be  bads^nher  established  there^ 
he  hastened  back  to  the  hnperial  rai- 
dencei  anaous  to  lose  no  o^portumty 
ef  advancing  his  prefects.    A$  unfor- 
tiuaajtely  every  circunistance  oombised 
to  faviMiir  thexQ,  his  detestable  schenoiei 
were  but  too  soon  eai^idd  isto  €seai' 
tion* 

hi  the  mean  while^  Adehude  in  the 
SoKtttde  of  Ravensteio  led  the  kind  d 
li&  best  adapted  to  her  melanchoiy 
situation*  The  present  posture  oi^^ 
£airsi  rendered  her  heart  doubly  acces- 
sible.to  every  sort  of  inquietude:  she 
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had  left  her  dear  but  imsteady  huband 
tntaa^d  in  a  chain  of  dircitinstaiicesy 
which  authorized  her  to  see  tha  fixture 
a  the  most  ^oooy  fight^  nor  w»  it 
hmg  before  she  discovered,  that  in  fijL 
tng  her  abode  at  tbe  forbress  of  Raven* 
sbenn,  she  had  by  no  means  selected  a 
re^dence  the  best  fitted  ior  dissapnting 
the  melancholy  ideas^  wluch  perpetually 
obtrude  themsdves  upon  her  im^Ba>> 
tioflu 

Ih  the  spring  of  her  Ii£e  this  Gastle 
had  been  long  her  prison ;  these  h^d 
she  narrowly  escaped  perishing  by 
fiunine  and  by  the  flames;  there  too.Mras 
the  grave  of  her^  unfortunate  mother* 
It  was  im|)08Sible;  that  these  sad  reeoU, 
kctions  should  not  have-  considerable 
t&ct  upoa  a  siiod,  which  already  wsis. 

r  5  lortuted 
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tortured  by  a  thousand  causes  for 
anxiety.  It  is  true,  the  lords  of  Eschen- 
bach  had  ahnost  entirely  rebuilt  the 
ruined  fortress  at  considerable  expence, 
and  had  made  it  so  different  from  its 
former  self,  that  it  was  scarcely  to  be 
recognized  ;  but  Adelaide -a  enthusiastic 
imagination  saw  less  what  was  before 
her  eyes,  than  what  sorrow  had  en- 
graved on  her  remembrance  indelibly. 

The  time  of  her  delivery  was  at  hand; 
and  the  presence  of  some  sympathising 
friends  enabled  Adelaide  to  look  for- 
ward to  the  moment  of  danger  with 
less  fear.  Indeed,  the  laws  of  our 
order  did  not  permit  either  you  or  my- 
self to  leave  our  convents,  and  hasten  to 
the  assistance  of  our  beloved  Adekude. 
The  Countess  Mellusina  was  no  more ; 
I  and 


lot 
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and  even  had  she  been  still  in  existence^ 
her  presence  would  have  been  but  little 
wished  or  expected  by  h^r  sister-in-bw. 
I  doubt  much  too,  whether  (even  had- 
'we  been  able  to  come  to  her  aid)  with 
all  our  good  intentions  we  should  have 
been  able  to  afford  so  much  real  help 
and  Gomfort,  as  she  received  from  the. 
female  inhabitants  of  the  vale  of  Frutir 
ger:  during  the  time  which  she,  past 
with  (^ount  Donat  at  Ravenstein,  Ade- 
laide  by.  her  exertions  to  moderate  the 
fury  of  her  incensed  brother  had  won 
their  hearts  completely ;  and  no  soonei 
did  the  grateful  women  hear,  that  their 
benevolent  protectress  stood  in  need  of 
it,  than  they  hastened  to    afford   her 
their  friendly  assistance,  *  Walter  For- 
est's mother,  and  the  wife  of  Henric 

F  6  Melthal, 
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Mehhal,  (for  Donates  inereaaing  tynmny 
had  eampdled'  the  famSy  of  Melthsd  to 
untbdtMr  from  his  dominions)  were 
arnmig  the  first  to  proffer  thdir  services  i 
nor  did  Gertrude  Bemsdorf  ne^ect  the 
daughter  of  her  former-  lord  It  w» 
from  these  good  matrons,  that  I  received 
the  account  of  the  flowing  transac- 
tions ;  alas  I  I  was  not  permitted  to 
hear  them  from  the  Kps  of-  the,  dear 
Adelaide  herself !  ^ 

The  Lady  of  the  Beacon-Towcr  was 
safely  delivered  of  a  son ;  and  the 
sight  of  this  little  smiling  innocent  was 
sufKcient  to  relieve  his  anxious  mother 
from  more  than  half  the  weight  of  her 
melancholy, 

.  — *^  Now  then,'^  she  exclaimed  fre- 

quently,  while  she  kissed  her  baby  with 

rapture,  ^  now  then  I  only  need  to  see 

^  Rodol^ha 
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lodolpho  partaking  my  delight,  and 
•very  fear  which  now  distracts  my 
30som  will  at  once  be  destroyed  for 


9\ 


'  Her  wislrwas  granted,sboner  than  she 
could  have  expected  Alas !  it  brought 
not  with  it  the  joy,  which  (she  fondly 
hoped)  would  accompany  her  husband's 
arrival. 

Reports  which  agitate  the  great 
world,  are  slow  in  reaching  the  dwel- 
Bngs  of  retirenient ;  yet  there  are  some 
transactions,  which  fame  spreads  about 
with  the  rapidity  of  lightning,  because 
they  are  strange  and  terrible  enough  to 
attract  the  attention  ^  of  the  universal 
^obe. 

Who  trembles  not  at  hearing  the 
dreadfid  word.  Regicide?  the  emperOr 
Albert  was  dead  y  he  had  faUen  by  the 

'  ■  j»  ■ 
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hands  •  of   the    unfortunate    Jolin    of 
Swabia  and  his  friends  t  this  dreadful 
report  had  been  long  circulated  in  whis« 
pers  among  the  mountsdns,  where  Ade- 
laide had  fixed  her  residence ;  it  at  first 
obtained  little  credit,  but  with  every 
succeeding  day  it   seemed  to   assume 
more    consistency*      It   had   not   yet 
reached  the  ears  of  Adelaide ;  but  Her 
^attendants  saw,  that  it  would  be  im- 
possible to  keep  it  from  her  knowle^ 
much   longer;   the  prudent   Gertrude 
therefore,  as  the  person  among  them 
to  whom  the  others  looked  up  with  the 
greatest   deference,  undertook  to  give 
the  invalid   some,  insight    into    these 
melancholy    events;    observing    every 
possible  precaution,  that  miglit  weaken 
their  effect,  and  carefully  concealing  the 
share,  which  the  Lord,  of  the  j^con- 

Tower 
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irer  was  reported  to  have  taken  in 

business*      Chance    unfortunately 

rented  her  from  executing  her  kind 

Qtions* 

Itne   evening,  Adelaide  was  sitting 

1  her  child  at  her  bosom  near    a 

dow,  which  commanded  the  spaci- 

\-  ■      . 

court-yard*     On  a  sudden  a  single 
rior  rushed  into  the  court  on  horse- 
:•    Adelaide  sprang  from  her  seat, 
i  a  cry  of  joy,  and  flew  towards  the. 
al. 

-**  Whither  would  you  go,  lady  V* 
limed  Gertrude,  and  hastened  to. 
w  her.. 

at,  Adelaide    was   already  in   the. 
t,  and  before  he  had  time  to  enter, 
placed  her  child  on  the  bosom  of: 
athen  -^ 

odolpho   kissed   bis  baby  and  its. 

mother^ 
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mother,  aiid  tfhen  amidst  the  joyfal 
shouts  of  the  domestics  who  crouded 
round  their  master,  he  followed  Ade* 
hdde  into  the  great  castle-hall:  there 
was  he  received  with  renewed  embraces^ 
with  questions,  blessings,  wonderings^ 
and  all  the  delightful  confusion  of  un- 
expected and  overflowing  joy. 

Rapture  at  clasping  in  her  anus 
the  man,  whom  she  had  so  long  sighed 
to  see,  and  at  a  moment  sounlooked-fbr, 
prevented  Adelaide  from  observing, 
that  the  rapture  was  not  mutuaL  The 
eager  prattling  of  affection  concealed 
jBrom  her,  that  sHe  was  the  only  speaker; 
and  many  hours  had  elapsed,  before  she 
was  sufficiently  recovered  from  the  de» 
Urium  of  her  juy  to  ask  the  question—- 
**  Oh !  Rodolpho,  why  thus  silent?  why 
thus  pal^  f '•— 


/ 
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It  was  not  solongjbcfore  his  attendant  > 
lad  remarked  this  alteratioa  in  thdr 
^rd's  appearance;  2fcnd  the  alarming  con* 
(terHation,  disphyed  in  his  countenance 
seemed  to  confirm  the  reports  to  his 
disadvantage,  which  for  some  time  had 
been  so  prevalent.  The  pleasure,  with 
Birhich  his  arrival  had  insjMred  them  at 
Brstt  soon  vani&tied ;  and  all  drew  back 
with  shuddering  from  the  man^  on 
Gidiose  hands  they  &nded  that  they 
»>aiu  disCOAfer  the  stains  of  foyai  Ucod 

— **  What  troubles  you,  my  belovedN* 
Adelaide  at  length  demanded  of  her 
Imsband,  who  sat  with  his  eyes  fixed 
ited&stly  on  the  earth,  and  seemed  not 
:o  hear  her  question ;  "  answer  me  for 
ity's  sake  !  what  troubles  you  ?'^— 

— «    Oh!   nothing,   nothing!'*    he 
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exdaimedy  then  sprang  np  suddenly, 
and  advanced  towards  the  window-^ 
^^  all  is  as  it  should  be ;  nothing  has 
happened  but  what  ought  to  have  hap- 
pened* It  is  only  my  foolish  heart,  that 
cannot  be  pursuaded  to  let  me  be  at 
rest."— 

'.— <<  AH  has  happened,  that  ought  to 
have  hai^ned?'^  repeated  Addaide^ 
whose  anxiety  became  more  painfol 
with  every  moment  j  "  and  what  then 
iuu  happened?'^ — 

/Rodolpho  without  answering  her 
question,  remarked  that  night  \V2S  com- 
ing on  ;  he  then  desired  a  domestic  to 
take  good  care,  that  all  the  gatesr  were 
well  locked  and  barred,  and  ordered 
that  the  portcullis  should  be  let  down 
to  guard  the  narrow  path,  whose  steps 
were  hewn .  in  the  rock,  and  which  wa& 
the  only  avenue  to  x\i^  Ca-^ss^^- 
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Dearest  Rodolpho/'  said  Ade« 
iaide,  while  she  took  his  hind  with 
nun^ed  tenderness  and  apprehension 
"  what  need  of  thiese  precautions  ?  are 
you  not  safe  in  the  arms  of  love  ? 
surely,  we  now  have  no  enemies  to 

dread.'*— 

« 

— **  Adelaide,  while  Albert  lived,  we 
had  but  cne  enemy:  now  that  he  is  no 
more,  his  death  has  created  a  thousand 
avengers,  who  wait  with  impatience  for 
an  opportimity  to  destroy  us  !'* — 

— ^^  His  death  ?**  exclaimed  Adelaide 
in  a  tone  expressing  the  utnK)st  horror, 
and  betraying  that  she  already  >  guest 
the  misfortune,  which  she  was  «oon  to 
hear  confirmed;  "  is  then  the  emperor 
dead  ?  alas !  and  by  whom  ?'*-^ 

Her  husband  gazed  upon  her  with 
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a.  gloomy  ffowi^ng  sdr,  and  -without 
replying  ^repaved  to  qifjit  thft  s^art- 
meat. 

Adelaide  followed  him^  detained  him^ 
2Nnid  in  xvoice  scarcdy  audible  repeated 
h^  questiouf 

Rodolpho  bent  himself  \owardg 'hei;^ 
attd  whispesed  somewhat  in  faei  eac  ;l  ]^ 
not  so  gently,  biit  that  Gertrude  Qnho 
waa  the  only  person  thcaa  present)  could 
distbguish  the  emperor's  name^  tlis 
Duke  of  Swabia%  and  Rodc^lpho's 
own. 

•— ^^  Now  then*'  said  he^  with  a 
loud  voic«  aaod  terrible  look;  ^^  Now 
then  is  Adelaide  aware,  by'  what  name 
she  must  henceforth,  ^eet  her  hus- 
band ?''— 

It  is  easy  to  guess,  how  violent  an 

effect 
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bet  this  ^rea^lful  explanation  ramst 
re  made  upem  ike  erimintd's  unfor^ 
nate  wife !  life  is  subject  to  moments, 
which  a  single  word  is  sufficient  to 
fag  at  once  brfore  the  mind  the 
hole  ^de  extent  of  our  future  fate; 
which  with  a  single  look  and  in  a 
ft^e  feeling  we  embrace  the  whole ; 
id  (be  they  of  sorrow  or  be  they  of 
y)  in  which  man's  feeble  nature  is 
nxipelled  to  sink  beneath  the  gigantic 
rength  of  his  sensations. 
Adelaide  lay  at  her  husband's  feet 
■prived  of  animation.  HBs  caresses 
id  the'  care  of  her  attendant^  only 
xrakened  her  to  the  sense  of  suffering. 
;  is  truei  the  total  deprivation  of  her 
itellects  for  a  time  preserved  her  mind 
fom  feeling  the  wretchedness  of  her 

»  situationj 
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situation ;  but  her  health  was  cruellf 
afFected  by  the  violent  attacks  of  a 
nialady,  which  soon  brought  her  to  the 
very  brink  of  the  grave. 

Many  months  past  before  she  was 
pronounced  out,  of  danger ;  it  required 
no  less  a  period  to  elapse,  before  she  was 
able  to  accustom  her  fnind  sufficiently 
to  seeing  all  her  gloomy  apprehensions 
justified,  without  relapsing  into  that 
melancholy  state  from  which  she  had 
just  escaped  with  so  much  difficulty. 

While  Rodolpho  through  his  wife's 
illness  suffi^red  both  for  himself  and  for 
her.  Ills  situ«ition  had  become  more 
critical  with  every  day.  The  favourable 
Iiour  for  iliglit  had  been  consumed,  by 
the  side  of  Adeluidc*s  sick-bed.  With 
no  kind  fnendly  hand  to  pour  balm 

into 
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,  the  wounds  of'  his  conscience,  their 
ly:  was  become  most  acute ;  and  he 

now  compelled  to  see  (what  is 
t  by  every  criminal)  the  deed  that 

done  with  very  different  6yes  from 
le,  with  which  he  saw  the  deed 
le  it  was  yet  to  do.  He  was  without 
ifort,  without  hope ;  and  already 
the  emperor's  avengers  tread  close 
lb  his  footsteps. 

rhere%was  no  longer  any  security  for 
tmfortunate  family  of  Rodolpho  at 
venstein  Castle:  concealment  was  the 
y  chance  for  preserving  his  life  from 
r  many  swords,  that  were  in  search 
him*  Adelaide's  first  care  therefore 
her  recovery  was  to  quit  her  abode  i 
r  did  her  still  weak  state  of  health 
ter    her  from    immediately    execu- 

ting 
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ting  her  resolution.   Rodolpho  fallowed 
whither  she  thought  proper  to  conduct 
him,  less  from  the  hope  of  saving  hii 
wretched  existence,  than  firom  feefiog 
it  impossible  to.  part  any  more  fron 
Adelaide.   The  horror,  which  had  taken 
possession  of  all  her  £aculties  on  firrt 
hearing  of  this  dreadful  act,  had  now 
given  place  to  sorrow  and  compassioA » 
she  tortured  herself  to  find  some  zfdbgf 
for  his  crime ;  and  when  she .  felt  that 
the  excuses  of  love  avail  nothing  at  any 
judgment-bar  except  its  own,  thougb 
she  found  herself  compelled  to  confess 
Rodolpho  guilty,  she  still  vowed,  that  aB 
guilty  as  he  was  she  loved  him  still,  and 
that  all  guilty  as  he  was  ^he  ^I'ould 

N 

perish  with  him. 

Willingly  did  the  grateful  inhabitants 

of 


Vaie  <rf  Frutiger  afford  a  shelter 
',  from  whom  they  had  formerly 
ted  such  essential  services ;  but  it 
ot  without  much  secret  murpaur- 
hat  they  granted  the  same  favour 
r  blood-poUuted  husband.  How 
1  could  that  innocent  and  open- 
ed race  of  people  willingly  support 
fesence  of  a  murderer  ? 
the  shelter  of  their  huts  Rodolpho 
o  risque  of  being  betrayed ;  but 
$  clear  to  every  one,  and  most  so 
nself,  that  the  sacrifice  made  by 
in  this  instance  to  humanity,  was 
ifice  which  cost  them  very  dearly. 
)wn  afflicted  conscience  too  pre- 
d  him  from  long  remaining  quiet 
e  same  place;  and  he  at  length 
snly  told  his  wife,  that  he  was  de- 
i„  II,  G  termined 
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termined  on  hastening  to  Rome,  and 

f 

on  soliciting  absolution  for  his  crime 
at  the  feet  of  the  holy  father.     This,  he 
tielieved,  was  the  only  balsam  capable  of 
calming  the  inexpressible  anguish^  which 
preyed  upon  his  heart. . 

UnwilUngly  did  Adelaide  suffer  him 
to  tear  himiself  frdni  her  arms.  She 
would  fain  Iiave  accompanied  him  in 
his  pilgrimage ;  but  her  weakness  whidi 
still  continued,  and  the  caution  whidi 
it  was  necessary  for  a  proscribed  man 
to  observe  upon  his  journey,  compdled 
her  to  give  up  her  generous  design. 
Rodolpho  set  forward  in  disguise  for 
Rome  J  Adelaide  remained  in  the  Vak 
of  Frutiger  with  her  little  son,  rtiingiing 
the  milk,  which  she  gave  him,  vith 
many  a  tear  of  bitterness. 

A  con- 


A  connderable  space  of  time  elaps^, 
ind  yet  no  news  arrived  from  the  un- 
Rtttunate  pilgrim :  ber  friends  the 
worthy  matrons  of  Helvetia  endea- 
roured  to  give  this  delay,  Which  so 
justly  was  the  cause  of  much  anxiety  to 
Adelaide,  a  favouraUe  inteqpretation  ; 
and  their  husbands  soleninly  promised, 
shoiild  Rodolpho  return  with  the  Holy 
Father's  pardon,  they  would  refuse  him 
no  service;  which  an  honest  man  could 
require  at  their  liands. 

Adelaide's  tranquillity  began  to  return : 
absolution  even  from  crimes,  whose 
mention  makes  humanity  shudder,  is 
no .  uncommon  thing  in  our  days ;  this 
is  a  circumstance,  which  gives  the  laity 
opportunities  of  throwing  much  re- 
proach upon  the  church  j  but  on  which, 

G  2  as 
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as  belonging  to  a  religious  society,  it 
becomes  me  to  remain  silent — the  hopes 
of  our  friend  were  also  greatly  strength- 
ened by  an  event,  which  (when  Adelaide 
communicated  it  in  one  of  her  letters) 
appeared  even  to  myself  as  meriting 
no  slight  attention ;  it  was,  that  persons 
of  inferior  consequence   having  all  (fe- 
sisted  from  the  pursuit,  the  only  person, 
who  still  demanded  Rodolpho's  punish; 
ment,  was  Johanna,  the  reigning  queen  ^ 
of  Hungary,  and  daughter  of  the  mur- 
dered emperor.     We  trusted,  that  the 
gentle  soul  of  a  woman  would  be  easily 
awakened  to  compassion  \  and  this  flat* 
tering    persuasion    received   additional 
force,  when  Adelaide  received  an  assur- 
ance, that  it  was  unnecessary  for  her  to 
contmuc  in  concealment,  and  that  she 
1  might 
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ight  return  lb  her  abode  at  Raven- 
;in^  in  perfect  security  from  meeting 
ith  injury  or  insult, 
Adelaide   and  her  friends    naturally 
^nsidered  this  permission  as  a  fore- 
onner  of  still  greater  favours — ^^  It  is 
lear  then,"  said  she,  **  that  the  place  of 
tty  concealment  was  well  known  to 
ay  husband's  enemies.     It  was  in  their 
lower,  had  they  thought  fit  to  take  the 
dost  severe  vengeance,  to  have  punish- 
d  Rodolpho's  crime  on  me  and  on  his 
on;  but   they  molested  us  not,  and  I 
m  now  permitted  to  return    to  my 
ormer    residence.     Besides,  Rodolpho 
5  in  truth  not  so  very  culpable  ;  he  was 
educed   into   guilt   by  the  artifice  •  of 
others.     He  drew  not   his   sword    to 
cvengo  his  own  injuries,  but  to  protect 

G  3  his 
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his  friend^  against  injustice  and  oppres- 
siqn.  Perhaps  he  was  selected  as  an 
instrument  of  the  Divine  Vengeance,  and 
commissioned  by  Heaven  to  punish 
^bert's  crinie,  who  was  himself  hift 
sovereign's  murderer.^ — 

Oh  I  Adelwle,  how  could  your  piw 
d^d  generous  heart  persuade  itself  even 
in  a  single  thought  or  by  a  single  word 
to  palliate  an  offence^  too  atrocious  to 
a^mit  of  pardon  ?  vainly  did  you  strive 
to  deceive  yourself;  one  serious  glance 
faUing  on  the  veil,  which  affection  would 
fain  have  thrown  over  the  crime  of 
your  beloved,  was  frequently  enough 
to  make  you  tremble  and  blush  at  being 
employed  in  such  an  office. 

For  some  time  the  Lady  of  the  Beacon- 
lower  resided  at  Ravcnstcin  in  a  situ- 

ation» 
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dion,  whose  apparent  tranquiiUty :  \yas 

.  »  ■ 

npr^  artificial  than  real,  but  wliich  still 
iras  rendered  supportable  by  the  hope' 
rf  better  days.  A  thundcr-dap  sudr 
^nly  rouzed  her  from  her  pleasing 
Yearns,  and  a  tempest  hurried  her 
U^yrzrds^  the  termination  pf  her  sorrp>ii's^ 
•  Every  att^rnpt  to  obtain  inteliigeAc<i 
of  the  guilty  wanderer  had  hitherto 
been  uii$uccess»|uL  '  44^Aide's  messen- 
gers returned  upt ;  Rodolpho  \yas  un- 
ihle  to  dispatch  me3S,engers  in  return^ 
for  he  had  no  sooner  set  his  foot  within 
the  precincts  of  the  Vatican,  than  he 
was.  delivered  into  the  hands  of  aveng* 
ing  justice.  What  was  his  present  fiite, 
ind  what  \^iould  be  that  which  was 
jtill  reserved  for  hinm,  was  already  well- 
cnown  to  every  one  in  the  neighbour- 
lood  of  Ravenstein.     Concealed  from 

G  4f  V«t 
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her  by  the  cruel  tenderness  of  her  at- 
tendants, her  husband's  situation  was  a 
secret  to  Adelaide  alone.     Surely  it  was 
cruel  to  hide  from  her  an  event,  which 
she  could  not  escape  knowing '  in  the 
end,  tin  the  whole  conciousness  of'  her  . 
misfortunes  burst  upon  her  at  once,  and 
with  the  violence  of  the  shock  crushed 
her. 

The  Lady  of  the  Beacon-Tower  en- 
tertained no  apprehensionis  for  herself; 
happen  what  would,she  believed  her  own 
person  to  be  safe.  The  inhabitants  of  the 
Helvetian  mountains,  in  which  she  re*- 
sided,  had  been  long  dissatisfied  with  the 
government  of  princes,  who  only  employ* 
ed  their  power  to  rob  them  of  their  li- 
berty ;  and  they  had  secretly" resolved  to 
seize  the  first  opportunity  of  breaking 
their  chains.  They  were  prepared  to  run 
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jT  hazard  in  defence  of  their  adored 
aide ;  and  they  counted  it  unneces- 
:'to  warn  her  of  the  approach  of 
;ers,  which  they  were  firmly  deter- 
*d  to  prevent  from  ever  reaching 
^  But  where  are  the  mountains  so 
:essible,  the  protection  so  powerful, 
the  valour  so  impossible  to  be 
lued,  that  calamity  cannot  over- 
e  all  obstacles  in  pursuit  of  her 
ined  victim! 

>hanna,the  Queen  of  Hungary,  who 
L  the  fury  of  a  tigress  burned  to 
nge  her  father's  death,  demanded 
ission  into  these  tranquil  vallies, 
•se  inhabitants,  from  their  having 
ited  Rodolpho  a  temporary  asylum,' 
:onsidered  as  adherents  to  the  guilty 
:e  of  Swabia.     One  fortress  aftet: 

r  • 
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another  fell  into  her  power :  she  became 
mistress  fay  degree  of  the  whok 
country ;  and  at  length  Adelaide  heard 
the  sound  of  hostile  trumpets;  ere  she 
had  yet  been  made  aware,  that  the  moBt 
revengeful  of  all  women  had  penetrated 
into  Helvetia. 

Johanna's  mildness  towards  the  miu^ 
derer's  family  had  been  only  assumec^ 
in  hopes  of  discovering  where  Rodolpho 
himself  was  concealed.  His  seizure  had 
rcnderedfurther  artifice  unnecessary^and 
she  was  now  pennitted  to"show  the  vio* 
lenceof  her  resentment  without  disguise. 
She  led  her  troops  in  person  agaiBSt 
Ravenstein.  Though  lately  repaired 
and  internally  fitted  up*  with  elegance 
and  spknilour^  the  fortress  no  k)nger 
posscst  those  strong  means  of  defence, 
3  which 
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irliich  in  its  ^mtient  state  had  enabled 
(  to  se^  the  attack^  of  foes;  so  oftfien  at 
Igganc^*  Walter  Forest,  however^  had 
Mtgag^' to  undertake  the  command  of 
Lt ;  but  at  the  time  when  Johanna  un- 
e^l^pectedly  appeared  ^before  the  Castle, 
this  brave  man  was  detained  by  patriotic 
duties  in  a  distant  part  of  the  country. 
Xhe  garrison  were  capable  of  inaking 
but  a  sqrry  resistance;  the  gates  were 
thrown  open;  and  Johanna  made  her 
triumphal  entrance  .  into  Ravenstein 
Direr  the. bleeding  cc^rses  pf  those,  who 
lad  fallen  the  innocent  victims  of  her 
birgt  for  vengeance! 

Oh  r  Urania,  I  know  welt»  that  justice 
equired  the  punishment  of  Albert's 
Qurderers ;  i  know  well,  that  it  was  the 
emembrance   of   her    father^s    death, 

G.6  which. 
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which  transformed  his  daughter  into  a 

Feind  ;  but  still still  I  fed  it 

impossible  for  me  without  horror  and 
disgust  to  unite  a  thirst  for  blood  with 
the  name  of  woman.  Jbhann^  that 
Saint-like  princess,  that  buikler  of  ddis- 
ters,  that  work&ri'of  miracles;  'that 
young  and  beautiful  Johanna  who^as 
'tis  whispered,  is  secretly  by  no  means 
averse  to.  the  tender  passions;  even 
that  very  Johanna  pursued  har  Wf 
over  heaps  of  mutilated  corses,  and  said 
with  a  triumphant  smile' .  to  those  who 
followed  her,—*'  that  it  -seemed,  as 
if  her  path  liad  been  strown  with 
roses." — 

The  doors. of  the  Great  Hall  were 
thrown  open ;  Adelaide  lay  senseless  i0 

the 
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the  arm?  of  her  attendants.  She  was 
half  stretched  across  the  cradle  of  her 
de^jnng  child,  as  if  even  in  the  moment' 
of  swooning  she  had  still  been  aware,^ 
that  ^ehettiies  weref  a|>proaching  too 
patyleSs  to  spare  even  slumbering  inno- 
'cence.     ' 

The  pale  cOuMenance  of  the  Lady  of 
the  Beacon-Tower,  the  beauty  of  whose 
features  evpn  sorrow  had  not  been  able 
to  destroy,  and  the  helplessness  of  whose 
present  situation  served  only  to  nender 
her  more  interesting,  would  have  touch- 
ed' even  the  hearts  of  daemons  with 
compassion;  but  on  the  incensed  Jo- 
hanna '  this  very  beauty  produced  quite 
a  contrary  effect,  ^i  the  eyes  of  her 
who  gladly  would  have  seen  all  otliep 
charnis  eclipsed  by  her  own,  to  be  as 

lovely 
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lively  as  Adelaide  in  itedf  was  a  cxime 
of  no  inconsiderable  magnitude:   nor 
could  the  queen   observe  without  ex< 
treme     displeasure,    tl^t    among    thA 
warriors   in   her  train,  many  an  eye 
(who^e  approbation  she  would  gladly 
have  engrossed    entirely)   dwelt   with 
looks  of  tenderness  and  admiration  on 
the  fair  lifeless   statue,  whi^  lay  ex- 
tern ded  in  the  dust,  overthrpwu  by  fear 
and  sorrow. 

— "  Who  is  this  woman  ?"  demanded 
the  queen. 

— ^^  Adelaide,  Lady  of  the  Beacon- 
Tower/'— 

— ^"  Ha !  say'rt  thou  ?  the  Re^^dde^ 
wi£e  then? — and  yonder  brat  in  tlie 
cradle  ?"— 

« 

— ^^  It  is  Adelaide's  oiily  spn,"  ^ 

claimed 
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!^med  Gertrude,  at  the  same  time 
Growing  herself  at  the  feet  of  the  Fury, 
Fhose  arm  Was  akeady  extended  to* 
i^ds  the  slumbering  infant,  as  it  lay 
alf-concealed  Ijy  its  niother^s  robe. — 
'  Mercy,  mercy  for  the  poor  babe ;  he 
tas  been  giuilty  of  no  crime ;  be  satis- 
ed  with  revenging  yourself  on  his 
nfortunate  father  P' — 

A  scream  uttered  by  the  little  Rodol- 
ho  rou^d  his  mother  from  her  insen- 
bility ;  she  looked  up ;  she  saw  her 
aby  in  the  arms  of  the  furious  queen, 
iho  childless  herself  and  unwor-thy  to 
ave  children,  knew  not  and  cared  not, 
iDW  such  tender  creatures  should  be 
landled. 

Gertrude  had  quitted  her  kneeling 
ittitude,  to  hasten'  to  the  assistance  of 

her 
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her  awakening  friend,  who  now  took 
the  place  which  she  had  left  unoccu* 
pied,  and  embraced  in  Gertrude's  stead 
the  knees  of  tlie  queen. 

— "  My  child  1**  she  exclaimed  ,• 
"  give  me 'my  child!  what  would  you" 
do  with-  it  ?  why  do  you  grasp  it  so 
rudely  ?  oh  !  it  is  tender,  and  you  wiD 
kill  it !  you  will  kill  it  !"— 

— "  What  would  I  do  with  it?"  re- 
peated  the  implacable  Johanna }  '*  I 
would  dash  the  little  serpent  against  the 
ground,  that  it  may  not  grow  up  to  be 
a  regicide  like  its  father  !'* — 

— "Oh !  mercy!  mercy!  what  crimecan 
the  innocent  babe  have  committed?"— 

— "  None,  lady,  none,^'  replied  Jo- 
hanna, while  she  cast  upon  the  suppliant 
a  look  of  mingled  anger  and  disdain } 
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^Tis  out  of  mere  compassion,  that  I 
le  your  infant  thus.  Had  your  hus- 
md  the  regicide  been  treated  in  his 
;adle  as  I  will  soon  treat  this  screaming 
^orm,  he  had  not  been  at  this  moment 
a  his  road  to  the  place  of  execution, 
^here  he  must  soon  end  his  guilty  life 
pon  the  rack.*'— 

— "  Say  you  ? — my  husband 

le  place  of  execution  •  •  •  •  the  rack  too 

■  *  ■        ■ 

. . .  my  child!  ohl  God,  my  poor  child !" 
-^us  shrieked  Adelaide,  who  had  now 
>rang  from  the  earth,  and  was  endea- 
ouring  to  force  her  infant  from  the 
rasp  of  this  female  Daemon ;  but  her 
xertions  were  too  feeble,  and  she  agaih 
mk  insensible  upon  the  pavement, 

— •"   Lady,"    exclaimed  one    of  the 
irarriors,  who   seemed  to  be  of  most 

distinction 
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distinction  among  her  attendants,  '^  you. 
forget  your  sex  !" — ^at  the  s^^ne  time  he 
forcibly  rescued  the  crying  baby  fr^m 
her  hands,  and  placed  it  on  the  bosom 
of  Gertrude* 

This  bold  protector  of  innq^^eiice 
must  have  possest  no  trifling  influepcy 
with  Johanna,  since  sh^  djared  (w!^ 
pyr^i^h  his  action  by  atn  ahg^y  frown^ 
:^d  immediately  comxnandicd  (probdbljF 
through  fear  of  his  mak^ing  still  fi^er 
use  of  his  power  over  her)  th^t  the 
still  fainting  Adelaide  should  be  re- 
moved from  hejr  presence. 

I'he  poor  sufferer  was  conveyed  to 
one  of  those  dungeons,  with  which  you» 
unfortunate  Urania,  are  but  too  well 
acquainted ;  Dungeons,  whose  ma»y 
walk  had  rendered  them  impenetrable 

to 
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3  flames,  which  had  laid  all  above 
in  ruins.  But  what  fortress  is  so 
g,wHat  abyss  of  the  earth  is  sa 
that  its  ap{Hroach  is  inaccessible  to 
generous  activity  of  friendship? 
rude  had  no  sooner  dasped  in  her 
the  poor  iUrtreated  babe,  than  she 
QOt  a  moment  before  she  quitted 
:!astle,  and  fled  with  him  to  implore 
lonest  inhabitants  of  the  vale  to 
i  thdx  assistance  to  his  unfortunate 

en 

more  than  half  the  attendants  of 
arbarons  Queen  of  Hungary  dis- 
>ved  of  her  late  treatment  of  the 
Jied  and  the  helpless,  and  were 
Table  to  the  cause  of  opprest  inno- 
5  Gertrude  met  with  but  Kttlo 
ilty  (when  she  ^retly  f  eturnod ' . 

to 
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to  Ravenstein)  in  gaining  admission  to 
the  dungeon  of  her  friend:  but  she 
found  the  unfortunate  in  a  situation, 
which  made  her  escape  aknost  impnto 
ticable — ^the  Queen  had  that  mornmg 
condescended  to  enter  her  cell,  possibly 
thinking  that  it  was  right  to  fuIM  one  of 
the  most  sacred  duties  of  her  futh, 
the  visiting  the  prisoner:  but  what 
she  brought  with  her  was  not,  accord- 
ing to  the  divine  precept,  hope  and 
consolation.  No  ;  much  rather  was  it 
her  business  to  heap  on  the  head  of  her 
heart-broken  captive  an  additional 
weight  of  motives  for  afRiction.  An 
animated  picture  of  the  enormity  of 
Rodolpho's  crimes,  and  an  horrible 
enumeration  of  the  tortures  to  which 
his   sentence  copd^jnned  him,   nearly 

robbed 
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hed  the  wretched  Adelaide  of  her 
ses ;  and  she  only  retained  recolleo 
El  sufficient  to  fed  the  last  stab  in- 
ted  by  her  tormentor,  when  the 
feeling  woman  named  the  day,  on 
lich  Rodolpho  was  to  suflfer.  Well 
1  she  hear  that  cruel  word,  and  that 
)ment  of  horror  inscribed  itself  on 
r  bewildered  brain  in  characters  of 
e. 

Gertrude,  when  she  hastened  to  her 
end's  bedside,  could  not  help  fancying 
at  she  already  embraced  her  corse.: 
r  feelings  had  been  strained  beyond 
sir  utmost  boundaries,  and  were 
lowed  by  a  total  cessation  of  her 
wers  both  of  body  aiid  of  mind. 
Gertrude  had  received  some  plain 
Qts,  that  the  compassionate  servants  of 

an 
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an  inhuman  mistress  were  disposed  to 
shut  their  eyes  to  any  thing,  which 
she  might  undertake  in  favour  of  the 
captive.  Walter  Forest'^  mother  had 
accompanied  her  to  Ravenstein;  these 
two  kind-licarted  women  raised  the  un- 
conscious Adelaide  in  their  arms,  and 
not  without  mudi  difficulty  conveyed 
her  from  the  dungeon.  The  guards 
appointed  to  Watch  the  door  appearW 
to  be  buried  in  sleep,  while  the  fu^tives 
past  them ;  and  they  reached  a  narrow 
portal  in  the  back  part  of  the  fortress 
without  meeting  any  impediment  The 
good  porter  turned  the  lock  for  them 
in  silcrtte,  and  (conscious  that  the  veil 
of  darkness  would  conceal  his  benevo- 
lent action  from  the  queen,  who  would 
not    easily    have    been    persuaded  to 

pardon 
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tndon  it),iie  aissi&ited  Gertrude  to  place 
■r  rescued  friend  in  the  litter,  which 
'aited  iiSr  them  at  a  few  paces,  from 
16  Castle-gate,  Swiftly  did  they  now 
cbcehd  the  mountain-pass,  and  it  was 
otlotig,  before  theCastle  of  Ravenstein 
ras  kft  far  behind  them. 

Theg©bdpeasiints,to  whom  Gertrude 
pplied  for  shelter  and  cdnce^ment^ 
irant^fed  ifwithoiit  hesitation-:  butlhany 
lays  -elapsed,  before  ^ey  succeed^  in 
hatching  Adelaide  from  the  shadows 
)f  the  grave,  towards  which  her  un- 
MTOkeii  stupor  appeared  to  be  conduct- 
ng  her.  On  the  fourth  day,  she  dis- 
xJvered  the  first  symptoms  of  conscious- 
less;  she  started  up  suddenly,  and  asked 
jeveral  hurried  questions,  which  were 
Eaithfully  answered. 

Adelaide 
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Adelaide  again  sank  back  upon  her 
couch,  and  remained  for  some  time 
silent,  with  her  eyes  staring  wildly,  and 
directed  towards  Heaven. 

— ^"  ITien  it  was  not  a  dream !"  she 
said  at  length  aloud;  .^<  it  was  i^ot  in  a 
vision,  that  I  saw. those  dr^dfui  scenes 
at  Ravenstein!  it.  was  but  yesterday, 
that  ail  this  happened,  and  yet  it  seem 
to  me,  as  if  since  then  there  had  past 
half  a  century  !'* — 

— "  Pardon  me,  noble  Lady.  It  is 
now  three  days,  since  you  have  been  in 
safety :  to  day  is  the  first  Monday  after 
the  Nativity,  and *'— 

— "  Monday,  say'st  thou?  the  first 

Mopday   after    Rodolpho  !   oh ! 

Rodolpho!''— 
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ihe  attempted  to  quit  her  bed,  but 
rtrude  prevented  her.  v 

— *'  Dear  Lady,"  said  she,  "  recollect 
jir  weak  condition :  the  sudden  chill 
the  mgrning-air  would  be  enough  to 
I  you," —    ■ 

-— "  Right,  right !  then  it  is  only 
)ming  yet  ?  oh !  yes ;  I  now  see  my- 
f  that  it  is  no  more.  Look,  where 
5  sun  rises  from  behind  yonder  moun- 
n!  ha!  how  ted  and  how  gloomy 
burns,  foreboding  that  it  will  be  a 
K)dy  day !" — 

Gertrude  comprehended  not  her 
aning,  and  replied  not.  Adelaide  re- 
tted her  request  that  she  might  be 
rmitted  to  rise,  with  such  earnestness 
It  her  attendants  were  compelled  to 
jy  her.  She  suddenly  drew  her  arm 
VOL.  II.  H  from 
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from    Gertrude's,  and  walked  a  few 
paces  without  assistance. 

^^  Yes,  it  will  do  well,"  said  she,  after 

apause with  a  look  of  satisfaction.  ^'  Now 
then  bring  my  child;  let  me  once  again 
embrace  him.— But  alas !  it  must  not 
be.  My  boy  is  very  young,  and  needs 
much  attention ;  even  in  your  iands, 
good  Gertrude,  he  will  not  be  taken 
sufficient  care  of,,  and  I  must  remain 
here.  Oh!  my  poor  husband,  I  am 
forbid  to  follow  you ;  but  peace,  peace 
to  your  tortured  bones ;  repose  and 
pardon  to  your  afflicted  spirit !" — r 

Adelaide  with  folded  hands  liad  sunk 
on  her  knees  before  the  cottage-window, 
whose  casement  was  illuminated  bv  the 

0 

beams  of  the  morning  sun.     She  now 
1  rose 
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le  up,  aiid  agsun  demanded,  that  her 
jjr  should  be  brought  to  her. 
Her  attendants  delayed  to  obey  the 
ler.  That  delay  alarmed  her;  she 
isted  with  increased  earnestness  on 
ing  her  child,  and  they  were  at  last 
npeUed  to  acknowledge,  that  on  the 
jning  before  it  had  expired. 
— ^^  Dead !"  she  exclaimed,  and  th^ 
le  in  which  she  spoke  it  exprest  by 
t  single  word  at  once  all  the  feelings 
agony,  which  a  mother's  heart  can 
fer.*— **  Dead!"  she  again  repeated, 
^r  some  moments  of  silence.  Then 
if  she  had  suddenly  discovered  a  ray 
comfort,  she  added — ^^  that  is  rii^ht ! 
te  right ! — ^but  still  I  must  see  it ! — 
child  !  show  me  my  child  !'* — 
rhey  conducted  her  to  the  cradle,  in 

H  2  which 
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which  the  pallid  infant  lay,  and  appes 
to  smile  even  in  death.     She  kb 
without    shedding   a  single    tear, 
desired  to  be  conducted  back  to 
couch,  and  to  be  left  alone. 

Gertrude  was  too  much  on  her  gu 

to  grant  the  sufferer  more  than  the  1 

half  of  her  request*     She  seated  her 

by  her   bedside,   and  for    some   ti 

watched   unremittingly. — ^But  weai 

with  her  long  vigils  during  Adelaii 

insensibility,  she  at  length  found  ', 

powers  inadequate  to   fulfill  her  g( 

intentions.     About  midnight  sleep  a 

pletely  overcame  her  ;  and  now  was 

opportunity  afforded  to  the  wife  of.) 

unfortunate   brother,   to   execute  ti 

wild  resolution  whose  consequences  sc 

re-unit 
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.mted  her  to  the  husband  whom  she* 
red. 

Sidelaidie  rose  silently  from  her  bed;, 
t  left  the  house  without  being  ob-* 
?ed^  '  Tlirough  the  shadows  of  night 
'  w^[idered  towards  the  plaee^  where 
broken  heart  panted  to  arrive.    Her 
ikne$s  made  her  long  in  accompHsh* 
this  painful  journey.     On  the  day 
ore  her  arrival  Rodolpho  had  already 
iergone  the  torture  of  the  rack  ;  yet 
Adelaide  reach  the  place  of  execu- 
\  time  enough  to  receive  his   last 
ath  and  his  last  blessing.     His  break- 
eyes    recognized   her   well-known 
tures,  before  they  closed  for  ever; 
murmured  her  name,  and  she  sank 
m  his  bleeding  bosom*. 

Some  historians  assert^  that  the  safferingA 

Ha  ,      «i. 
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They  forcibly  removed  her  from  the 

scaffold;  whether    out    of  cruelty  or 

compassion  I   cannot  pretend   to  say. 

Understanding  how  closely  1  was  con- 

tiected  with  her,  the    new   Emperor 

Henry  of  Luxemburg  caused  her  to  be 

removed  to  my  convent,  that  she  might 

end  her  days  in  my  arms.     God  be 

thanked,  they  were  ended  soon !  death 

and  eternal  rest  were  all,  that  it  was 

left     us   to   wish    the    poor    sufferer. 

Scarcely  had  she  strength  to  reach  the 

place 


of  Rodolpho  of  llic  Beacon-Tower  lasted  for 
three  whole  days.  During,  this  time  his  wife 
could  not  be  persuaded  to  quit  the  place  of  exe- 
cution, and  it  was  not  till  he  had  brcathinl  his 
last,  that  she  suffered  herself  to  be  conrcyed  to 
Basle,  where  shcsoou  after  expired. 
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lace  of  my  abode.  The  lay-sister  in- 
)rmed  me  that  a  lady  ill  and  weary 
equested  to  see  me.  I  hastened  to  the 
onvent-gate ;  it  was  Adelaide.  Wearied 
U  truth  she  was,  alas !  wearied  even 
nto  death !  it  was  on  i^y  bosom,  that 
ikA  angel  breathed  her  last. 
.  iUl-mercifnl  Heaven,  was  not  the 
burthen  then  imposed  on  me  too  great 
Sor  the  strength  of  one  like  me,  a  poor 
Bveak  helpless  mortal  ?  the  bloody  death 
Df  my  beloved  though  guilty  brother 
W2S  scarcely  announced,  when  I  was 
doomed  to  weep  over  the  grave  of  that 
innocent  creature,  whom  I  called  my 
lister  not  more  with  my  lips  than  with 
my  whole  full  heart ! 

Adelaide  was  herself  unable  to  ex- 
plain to  me  the   connection  of  those 

H  4  terrible 
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terrible  events,  which  cost  her  her  ex- 
istencc :  but  it  was'  easy  to  guess  those 
which  had  happened  lately.    Her  poor 
wounded  feet  convinced  me,  that  she 
had  performed  some  long  and  painful 
journey,  and  whither  could  the  wife 
have  directed  her  steps  but  to  the  scaf- 
fold,  on  which  her  husband  was  con- 
demned to    breathe   his  last?    Poor, 
poor  Adelaide!  the  attempt  to  throw 
yourself  into  my  arms  was  the  last  ex- 
ertion of  your  exhausted  powers:  words 
were  denied  you  to  explain  your  ex- 
cess  of   suflFering  to  your  sister;  but 
your  looks  so  expressive  of  anguish  and 
pious  resignation  spoke  to  my  heart  in 
a  language  most  intelligible ! 

Adelaide's  attendants  had  mist  her  soon 
iftcr  her  escape,  and  hastened  in  pur- 
suit 
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Axit  of  her  :  but  ignorance  of  the  way 
which  she  had  taken  for  some  time  led 
them  astray.  At  length  the  report  of 
Rodolpho's  death  reached  them,  and 
gave  them  a  clue  to  trace  the  fugitive^ 
From  the  place  of  execution  it  was  easy 
to  follow  her  to  my  convent ;  where 
dse  could  they  expect  to  find  the  un- 
happy Adelaide^  but  in  the  arms  of 
sisterly  affection  ?. 

I  learned  such  circumstances  which- 
were  still  unknown  to  me  from  these 
afflicted  women,  who  were  almost  di&- 
tracted^M  h-aring  the  loss  of  their 
mistress,  whose  sudden  death  they  at- 
tributed to  their  own  carelessness  in 
suffering  her  to  escape.  Not  long  after 
these  melancholy  events,  the  gentle  and 
pious   Queen  of  Hungary  sent  to  re- 

II 5  quest 
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quest  that  the  body  of  the  noble  su& 
ferer  might  be  delivered  up  to  her  mes- 
sengers; it  being  (as  they  informed  me) 
her  intention  to  deposit  it  in  her  newly- 
erected  church  of  Konigfeld,  which  she 
had  built  on  the  spot  where  her  father 
Albert  had  perished,  and  in  which  she 
had  already  ordered  a  sumptuous 
monument  to  be  prepared  for  the  Lady 
of  the  Beacon-Towen 

Report  was  loud  ^  in  praise  of  this 
generous  act  of  the  saint-like  Johanna, 
who  thus  offered  an  honourable  grave 
to  the  wife  of  her  father's  murderer* 
As  it  appeared  to  me  in  a  light  by  no 
means  so  amiabje,  I  scrupled  not  to 
give  the  Queen's  request  a  positive  re- 
fusal. My  sister's  bones  repose  in  the 
vaults  beneath  our  convent-chapel ;  the 

marble 
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marUe  which  •  covers  tlKem  bears  no  m« 
scription  except  the  name  of  her  who 
is  buried  there,  a  name  \^hich  will  be 
sacred  to  the  latest  posterity^  as  an  ex- 
ample of  undeserved  affliction  and  of 
love  and  truth  un^ualled. 

Come  tothis  place  of  sorrow,  dearest 
Urania ;  come,  and  bathe  that  hallowed 
stone  with  your  tears,  on  which  my 
own  still  fall  in  my  most  serious  hours. 
At  present  suffer  me  to  rest  from  the 
painfiil  task  of  describing  scenes,  the 
slightest  recollection  of  which  is  almost 
suffident  to.  break  my  heart  in  pieces. 
God  grant  that  ere  long  it  may  break 
for  ever !  Adelaide's  smiling  form  seems 
to  beckon  nie  away  to  the  regions  of 
light. — Rodolpho's  shade  I  strive  in 
vain  to  discern  j  it  appears  not ! — oh  ! 

H  6  thou 
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thou  my  brother  !  my  dear  seduced 
unhappy  brother !  may  the  Divine  Pro- 
vidence grant  me  not  to  dose  my  eyes, 
tin  my  unceasing  fervent  prayers  shaD 
have  obtained  the  absohition  of  thy 
sins,  and  have  gained  thy  admission  into 
the  dwellings  of  the  blessed ! 


I 
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PJRT  THE  FOURTH. 


Count  Donafs  Daus^hters. 


^ffnmeline  of  Sargans  to  Amabel  Melthah 

Perhaps,  dear  Amabel,  you  had  good 
lasons  for  quitting  the  Castle  of 
urgans,  though  filial  respect  forbids  my 
:amining  what  those  reasons  werej 
It  have  not  I  reasons  equally  good  for 
[nenting  your  departure  ?  oh !  never 
ore  term  me  your  mistress;  that  name 
painfiil  to'ihy  heart  and  injurious  to 
ir.  friendsHi^/'  Ybu  'know  well,  that  I 
?ver  treat^d^ybu  as  really  filling  diat 

station. 
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Station,  to  which  you  were  destined, 
when  in  the  days  of  our  childhood  my 
father  first  brought  you  with  him  to 
Sargans.  You  were  not  my  attendant; 
you  were  my  companion,  were  my 
sister  !  away  with  the  jargon  of  illustri- 
ous ancestry  and  of  bumble  birth ;  sudi 
distinctions  disgrace  the  lips  of  Helvetia's 
daughters  ;  and  in  truth,  dear  Amabd, 
when  all  is  justly  weighed,  she  who  is 
the  daughter  of  Henric  Melthal,  or  the 
relation  of  Walter  Forest  and  the  puffl 
of  Gertrude  Bernsdorf,  has  far  greater 
cause  to  be  proud  of  her  origin,  than 
one  who  is  the  of&pring  of  Donat  and 
Mellusina,  and  who  must  blush  to  name 
as  her  grandfather  Ethelbert  of  Carlr 
shcim,  the  unfortunate  and  the  guilty.  , 
Yet  take  comfort,  EiiMieline  of  Sar- 
gans' 
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Sargans  1  you  too  can  number  some  few 
among  the  connections  of  your  family, 
who  would  not  disgrace  the  best  and 
proudest.  The  venerable  Urania  Venosta 
deigns  to  bestow  on  you  the  names  of 
daughter  and  of  grand-child;  what 
matters  it,  that  her  blood  ddes  not 
actually  flow  in  my  veins,  since  her 
heart  feels  towards  me  the  affection  of 
a  mother  ? 

Never  can  I  prize  too  highly  my  good 
fortune*  in  having  gained  an  interest  in 
the  bosom  of  this  admirable  matron, 
and  being  occasionally  permitted  to  pro- 
fit by  her  intercourse ! 

For  this  too  am  I  indebted  to  you^  my 
Amabel !  its  true,  I  can  still  remember 
Well  to  have;  seen  her  in  this  Cistle, 
while  I  wasy^t  but  a  child;  I  remember 
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well^  that  she  bestowed  on  me  the  most 
affectionate  appellations,  that    she  su£> 
fered  me  to  repose  in  her  arms,  and 
that  when  she  quitted  Sargans,  I  wept 
bitterly,  and  begged,  that  I  might  ac- 
company her.     But  the  harshness  with 
which   my   father    repulsed  my  dear 
lost  sister  and  myself,  whenever  we 
ventured  to  express  a.  wish  that  we 
might  see  Urania  once  more,,  aided  by 
the  lapse  of  years  and  the  volatility  of 
youth,  had  by  degrees  nearly  efiaced  all 
recollection   of  her;   when    you,  my 
beloved  friend,  arrived  at  the  Casth^ 
and   recalled  to   my   mind   the  noUc 
image  of  Urania.     You  boasted,  that 
you  had  resided  for  some  tiitie  under 
her  protection,  and  that  she  had  taken 
the  greatest  pains  to  instill  into  youfi 

young 
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oung  mind  lessons  of  the  purest  virtue, 
El  order  that  you  might  impart  them 
o  the  two  poor  orphan  sisters,  when 
^ur  father    should    conduct  you   to 

m 

Ztount  Donates  fortress ;  a  step,  to  which 
lothing  less  powerful  than  Urania's 
nfluence  could  have  induced  Henric 
ffelthal  to  consent. 

That  step  was  the  preservation  of 
\malberga  and  of  myself.  Orphans  in 
ruth  we  were !  brought  up  under  the 
uition  of  such  a  father,  and  associating 
inth  his  abandoned  intimates,  what  was 
t  probable  would  beconie  of  us?  Heaven 
)e  thanked,  you  have  saved  us,  or  at 
east  you  have  saved  me.  But  you  are 
om  from  me ;  and  now  that  you  are 
^ne,  how  difficult  should  I  have  found 
t  to  remain  steady  in  the  way  that  I 

ought 


162 

ought  to  pursue,  had  you  not  shown 
me  the  secret  path  through  the  wood 
which  terminates  at  Urania's  convent 
I  have  ahready  frequently  eluded  the 
vigilance  of  my  attendants';'.!  have 
visited  Urania  \  have  alvirays  found  the 
doors  of  her  cell  open  to  me,  and  o»- 
thinks  have  never  returned,  without 
feeling  myself  happier  and  better  than 
when  I  came. 

And  all  this  do  I  owe  to  you,  and  yet 
in  writing  to  your  friend  Emmdinej 
can  you  resolve  to  offend  her  by  caffing 
yourself  her  servant  ?  Amabel,  you  are 
my  benefactress ;  while  I  exist,  never 
vvdll  I  cease  to  thank  you. 
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Emmeline  of  Sargans  to  Amabel. 


I  have  just  kft  the  venerable  Urania, 
but  I  have  received  in  her  sodetjr  to- 
day less  satisfaction  than'  usual.  I  have 
gone  through  a  stHct  exanunation. 
Though,  Heaven  be  thankedyiifiy  heart 
is  unconscious  of  harbouring  any  thing 
which  I  should  blush    to  own,  yet  I 

ft 

could  not  help  feeling,  that  such  close 
enquiries  were  painful  to  me,  and  that 
it  was  impossible  for  me  ta  answer 
every  question  \idth  equal  readiness. 
Explain  to  me,  Amabel,  what  was  the 
cause  of  these  sensations;  you  are 
more  intelligent  than  I  am,  and  have 
frequently  set  me  right,  while  I   have 

been 
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been  bewildered  among  the  secret  avc* 
nues  of  my  heart.  Who  was  it  but 
Amabel,  who  first  taught  me  to  look 
into  myself,  and  to  sit  in  severe  and 
impartial  judgment  over  my  own 
thoughts  and  feelings  ? 

Urania  during  my  former  visits  had 
thought  proper  to  enquire,  how  far  I  am 
acquainted  with  the  axmalsof  my  £uroly. 
I  did  not  conceal  from  her,  that  Gef' 
trude  Bernsdorf  during  the  short  visit 
which  Count  Donat  suffered  me  to  pay 
you  in  the  Vale  of  Frutiger,  had  nuule 
known  to  us  every  thing,  of  whidi 
during  fifty  years  she  had  been  an  e}'e* 
witness.  Urania  blames  highly  the  good 
old  woman's  loquaciousness^  and  assures 
me,  that  above  half  what  I  have  heard 
from  her  was  only  calculated  to  do  me 

barm. 
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irm.  I  can  well  believcj  that  Urania 
in  the  right;  it  is  at  least  certain, 
lat  Gertrude's  narrative  had  almost 
>bbed  me  of  one  virtue,  respect  for  the 
haracter  of  my  father ;  how  can  I 
)ve  and  esteem  that  cruel  Donat,  who 
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ras  the  au(l;K>r  of  all  those  complicated 
oisfor tunes,  which  afflicted  so  many  of 
he  best  of  eajrthly  beings,  and  my  ad- 
oirable  friend  Urania  amonf;  the  rest  ? 
he  benevolent  saint  chides  me  for  en- 
X)uraging  such  thoughts,  and  bids  me 
brget  that,  which  she  has  herself  long 
lince  forgotten  j  but  how  is  it  possible 
br  me  to  obey  her  ?  alas  !  I  have 
ilready  been  myself  too  severely  the 
irictim  cf  Count  Donates  vices.  I  can- 
(lot  forget  that  he  abandoned  my  youth 
to  the  ill .  impressions  of  his  low-born 
.   2  and 
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and  libertine  associates ;  that  he  de- 
graded me  to  be  the  companion  of  his 
Parasites  and  -  his  harlots :  I  cannot 
forget,  that  it  is  he  and  his  harsh  treat- 
ment of  her,  that  I  mHst-  thank  for  the 
loss  of  my  beloved  Am^berga ! 

The  subject  df  XTfartik's  not  ^estion 
regarded  the  fate  of*  my  sister :  oa  this 
point  also  I  answered  her  with  openness. 
I  did  not  merely  relate  those  melancholy 
scenes,  which  never  can  be  effaced  from 
my  memory ;  I  painted  them  with  such 
warmth  and  in  such  lively  colours,  that 
the  emotion  with  which  my  story  was 
heard  convinced  me,  that  I  had  made 
them  present  to  the  eyes  of  my  auditor. 
Still  was  she  not  contented  with  merely 
hearing  me  briefly  recite  those  circum- 
stances, which  made   her  mingle    her 

tears 
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xs  with  mine  :  she  has  desired 
J  to  communicate  to  her  in  writing 
that  has  past  in  the  most  circum- 
iOtial  *  manner  ;  and  she  flatters  me 
il^h  the  hope  of  her  being  able  to 
und  such  coi^ctyres  on  this  nar- 
tive,  ^p^'igay  be  the  source  to  me 
*  miich  future  consolation,  and  may 
ren  be  the  means  of  finally  re-uniting 
le  to  my  dear  lo6t  sister.  ^^ 

*Oh!  were  I  but  certain,  that  this 
'ould  really  be  the  consequence^  with 
'hat  pleasure  should  I  undertake  a  task, 
rhich  I  shall  now  enter  upon  so  un- 
rillingly !  Amabel,  you  saw  how  many 
»ars  I  shed,  when  that  unexpedted  and 
lost  inexplicable  event  took  place;  and 
ou  will  not  wonder,  that  sitting  where 
now  do,  those  tears  flow  with  renewed 
iolence.     It  was  in  this  very  chamber, 

\X\aX. 
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that  I  saw  Amalberga  for  the  last  time ! 
what  pain  did  it  cost  me  to  tear  myadf 
away  from  her  !  in  what  distraction  did 
I  fall  at  the  feet  of  my  cruel  Either,  and 
entreat  him  no  longer  to  imprison  my 
beloved  sister,  or  at  least  to  make  me 
her  companion  in  captivity !  he  repulsed 
me  with  frowng.;  a^d;^  the  innocent  girl 
heard  Count  Dpnat's.  owji  hand  tun 
the  lock  of  this  chamber,  in  which  the  _ 
next  morning  she  was  no  longer  to  be 
found.     My  father  ^nd  myself  mutually 
accused  each  other  of  her  flight;  bis 
accusations    were    curses,   mine    were 
confined  to  tears :  whether  both  were 
equally  innocent  of  Amalberga's  disap- 
appearing  is  at    least    to   me    still  a 
mystery. 

And  these  events,  which  when  even 
slightly  hinted   at  gave    my  heart  a 

severe 


Sre  pang,  must  I  compel  myself  to 
tfnit  to  paper  calmly  and  circum-  , 
itially  1-T-yet  be  it  so !  the  painful 
s:  will  cost  me  many  tears,  but  they 
I  not  be  the  first  tears,  which  have 
sgpned  witiin  these  walls.  Urania 
bcrms  me,  that  this  very  chamber  was 
ig  her  own;  how  severe  were  her 
ictions  is  already  known  to  you. 
[  now  come  to  the  third  subject  of 
^uiry,  with  which  (I  might  almost 
r)  my  adopted  mother  tortured  me 
3  morning;  and  I  am  scarcely  less 
willing  to  mention  it  even  to  you^  than 
V2S  unabte  to  reply  to  her  with  firm- 
ss  and  sincerity. 

You  cannot  have  forgotten  what 
jt  at  the  tournament,  at  which  I  saw 
B  Bishop  of  Coira's  nephew  for  the 
VOL.  n,  I  first 
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first  time.  Urania  seems  to  be  altnoit 
as  well  acquainted  as  you  and  mysdf 
with  all  that  past  on  that  occasion  j  and 
were  I  not  thoroughly  convinced  of  the 
discretion  of  my  faithful  Amabel,  1 
might  be  tempted  to  suspect  her  ci 
having  incautiously  suffered  herself  to 
be  seduced  into  revealing  the  secrets  of 
her  friend. 

I  was  not  so  frank,  as  you  might 
possibly  have  been  in  a  similar  situadon ; 
and  my  want  of  confidence  in  her  drew 
down  upon  me  in  some  degree  the 
matron's  displeasure.  I  will  endeavour 
on  a  future  occasion  to  repair  my  fiwilt, 
but  I  doubt  being  able  to  prevail  Oft 
myself  to  do  sa  It  seems  to  me  vcrjr 
diflScuk,  I  might  almost  say  quite  im- 
possible, to  lay  before  thoeyes  of  a  Nun 

coiisiderablf 
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omderabty  advanced  in  years  those 
laknesses^  which  she  must  have  long 
ce  flcA^tten  ^d  have  learned  to 
qdse  and  ridicidej  even  supposing. 
It  she  should  ever  have  been  subject'' 
them  in  the  same  degree  with  my- 

I  flatter  myself,  that  I  deserve  to  h^ 
:^yen,  and  that  I  should  run  no 
qae  in  discovering  my  secret  sentU 
»ts   even   before   the    most   severe 

4 

bunal.  Who  could  see  Herman  o£ 
erdenbef  g  without  emotion  ?  neither 
it  ah  object  of  slight  importance,  to 
tain  by  marriage  my  ddiverance  from 
UDjly  so  constituted  as  Count  Donat's. 
m  assured  daily,  that  I  might  imme- 
tely  obtain  that  deliverance,  would 
Hit  insist  upon  being  perautted  to 

1 2  *     assume 
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assume  the  veil ;  and  heaven  only  knoll's, 
what  step  I  should  not  be  ready  to 
take,  rather  than  remsun  longer  exposed 
to  such  dangers  as  environ  me  at  Sar- 
gans,  had  I  not  hopes  of  being  released 
in  a  more  agreeable  manner,  by  the  hand 
of  my  beloved  warrior.  Do  you  think 
it  possible,  my  friend,  that  Herman 
should  persist  in  his  obstinacy  mudi 
longer,  when  his  only  motive  is  ground- 
ed on  his  aversion  to  my  name,  the 
melancholy  and  hated  name  of  Count 

Donates  daughter  ? 
« 

It  would  be  superfluous  to  desaibc 
to  you  the  mode  of  life  at  present 
followed  in  the  Castle  of  Sargans; 
things  go  on  in  their  old  track.  The 
female  favourites  of  the  Count  ©y 
£ither  resemble  each  other  sg  nearly^ 
3  -  that 
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htat  the  thange  is  scarcely  percq)tible, 
vhoti  one  Sultana  retires,  and  a  new 
me  commands  in  her  place.  Tliose 
lays,  which  I  might  otherwise  pass  in. 
tranquilUty,  while  Count  Donat  with 
ius  wild  companions  are  ranging  among 
hSSk  and  forests  in  pursuit  of  gamo, 
those  days  are  now  made  almost ,  insup- 
portable,  thanks  to  the  insolence. of  the 
reigning  mistress  of  the  Castle.  Besides 
this,  the  boon  companion  of  my  father's  • 
riotous  pleasures  Abbot  Luprian  of 
Qoister-Curwald,  through  impatience 
for  the  return  of  the  hunters,  never 
fails  to  make  his  appearance  at  the 
Castle  too  soon ;  and  then  not  knowing 
bow  to  dispose  of  his  time,  he  thinks 
proper  to  bestow  it  on  me,  a  favour 
with  which  I'  could  most  readily  dis- 

I 3  pense 
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pense.    This   man  vis   odious    to   me 
beyond  measure:  the  ostentatious  pomp 
of  his  appearance  continually  reminds 
me  of  that  worthless  -Guiderius,  wbo 
made  Urania  pass  somanyimeasyhovn* 
Perhaps,  my  aversion  to  the  Abbot  is 
merely    founded    on  prejudice  (   God 
fpant,  that  I  may  not  find  cause  to  be 
confirmed  in  my  ill  oj^osl. 


\ 


K* 


A^noBel  Mikifaito  Emmellhe  tfSargant. 


>m     L 


It  is  not  then  necessary  for  me  to 
•potogize,  or  to  justify  my  secret  depar- 
4turc  froui  her  father's  Castle,  before  the 
tribunal  dF  Lady  Smmeline :  k  i^eems, 
4ie  is  already  aware^  tiiAt  k  was  abso- 
httelly  necessary  for  me  to  tear  mysdtf 
ttway  from  one  who  is  most  dear  to  me, 
whedier  the  name  by  which  I  call  her 
18  that  of  nnstress  or  of,  friend.— Oh ! 
Would  that  my  prayers  could  obtain 
from  Heaven,  dear  Emmeline,  that  the 
many  acts  of  kindness  which  you  have 
bestowed  on  me,  might,  sooij  be  re- 
warded by  your  deliverance  from  the 

^  4tr'  snares^ 
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snares,  with  which  your  virtue  is  now 
surrounded  ^  by  your  deliverance  from 
them  through  the  affection  of  Count 
Herman  ! 

Yet  should  you   reach   this    utmost 
aim  of  your   wishes,  I   doubt    much, 
whether  you  would  even    then  enjoy 
such  complete  happiness,  as  is  mine  at 
this    moment.     Fortune    acts    by  the 
great-ones  of  tlie  earth  much  like  a  st^ 
mother.     Their  highest  state  of  bliil 
is  seldom  any  thing  better  than  ^plen<}i4 
captivity;  and  the  pcHnp  and  state  i* 
which  they  exist,  the  throng  of  shining 
courtiers   who   wait   upon   their    foot- 
.steps^.  the    necessity  of   sustaining  the 
dignity   of  their    rank   (an    obligation, 
which    frequently  weighs    upon  them 
most  heavily)  all  these  are  in  fact  ab- 
solute 
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solute  fetters.    We*  more  -  humble  chii- 

circn  of  the  land,  are  acquainted  with 

no  pomp  except  that  of' nature,  which 

appears  tp  us  ever  new ;  no  attendants 

;are  ours,  except  such  as  inclination  and 

a  similarity  of  tastes  and  feelings  induce 

to  be  the  voluntary  companions  of  our 

steps ;  and  no  duties  are  imposed  on 

us  but  those  which  are  most  delighful 

,ija  the  performance,  domestic  virtue  and 

love  for  the  land    to  which  we    are 

indebted  for  our  birth. 

. .    Oh !  Lady,  how  earnestly  do  I  wish 

for  your  presence  in  these  dwellings  of 

tranquillity !  I  deny  not,  that  the  vallies 

in  which  your   father's  lofty  fortress 

stands,  are  fair  and  fruitful ;  your  castle 

on  the  Rhine,  whose  walls  are  bathed 

by  that  proud  river  flowing  past  them 

15  ■      m 


178 

in  calm  majesty,  is  a  noble  and  statdy 
mansion,  and  the  shades  of  the  Mun- 
ster-Vak  remind  me  of  those  of  Pan- 
ose: but  compared  with  the  days 
whidi  I  now  pass  in  theise  cahn  and 
happy  habitations,  believe  me,  the 
pleasures  of  your  more  brilliant  mode 
of  life  2q>pear  but  as  mere  shadows. 

Yet  let  us  have  patience  !  the  spirit 
of  liberty  will  by  degrees  pervade  every 
quarter  of  the  land,  and  then  will  evefy 
quarter  of  the  land  be  as  happy,  as  tbsft 
which  I  inhabit.  Even  among  us^  there 
are  certain  men  (you  will  observ^  t!iat 
I  say  men^  for  we  women  are  ever  xgxiR 
easily  satisfied  with  our  condition  thaft 
that  haughty  sex)  there  are  among  us 
some  men,  who  in  spite  of  all  the  f^e^ 
dora  Hvhiiii  we  enjoy  still  speak  lit- 
3  \  quently 
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^quentlf  <^  dudhs  and  task-masters,  and 
make  load  cooo^Uunts  against  the  pre* 
iralenoe  of  crudty  and  oppression. 
They  call  the  emperor's  representatives 
(one  of.  whom  is  established  in  our 
ndgfabonrhood)  by  no  gender  n^une 
than  that  of  tyrants ;  and  they  are  l>y  no 
means  pleased,  when  theae  powerful 
k>rds  condescend  to  hcHi^Hir  ^us  with 
their  intercourse,  and  to  take  a  part. in i 
•OBT  rural  festivities^ 

'  You  know  weil,  lady,  that  I  am  not 
^feposed^to  like  the  society  of  peraons 
ef  rank  hS^n^.  superior  to  my  orwn  x:. 
fttl0  in  justice  tp  our  newly  arrived 
go\Rsrnor,I  nlust  beg  you  not  to  imagine^ 
that  the  Lord  of  Landasberg  in  t^e^- 
least  resembles  either  a  voluptVQUs 
^bot  of  Cloister^-Curwald,  or  a£erce 

I  6.  a^d 


* 
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countenances  of  these- numerptus  pi^rims 
^f  pleasure,  make  cur  society  more  gay 
and  brilliant:  than'  is  Wer  "found. to  be 
the  case  at  the  costly  ^itertainitents  of 
jMinceSk  Every  thing  is  pleasing  and 
^tisfactory,  except  that  on  the  coun- 
tenances of  .some  of  the  men  •  (as  i:I 
before  informed  you)  I  can  sometiraJes 
discover  the  marks  of  secret  discontent. 
Among  them  I  must  reckon  my  father 
aild'brother,  Gertrude's  husband  (Oeir- 
trude  herself  was  prevented  by  indi^o^ 
Bftion  from  joining  us)  and  Walter 
Forest)  who  is  lately  arrived  from  the 
-Vak  ^bf  Frutiger ;  of  all  these,  not  one 
seems  to  receive  the  attentions  and 
idndness  of  our  worthy  governor  with 
^  nluch  gratitude,  as  his  condescend 
sion  deserves.  Its  true,,  the  numer- 
-'    •  ous 
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ous  society  at  present  ooUetled  in  our 
vaHey,  and  the  festivities  which  ace 
every  day  taking  place,  are  profest  to 
be  in  honour  of  the  arrival  of.  the  em^ 
peror^s  new  representative ;  but  to  me 
it  appears  evident,  that  their  inten* 
tion  is  less  to  show  respect'  for  him, 
than  to  furnish  an  opportunity  of 
examining  his  behaviour,  and  of  ^ing. 
into  the  secrets  of  his  heart,  when 
thrown  off  his  guard  by  gaiety  and 
pleasure. 

Methinks^  lady,  what  I  write  is  not 
proper  to  be  seen  by  every  eye:  but 
the  bearer,  of  this  letta:  is  ^trusty ;  ^ 
besides  the  characters  of  our  pens  tfe 
to  most  of  our  cotemporaries  ines{& 
•cable  riddles.  The  other  day,  when 
"vve  carried  presents  to  th^  Castle,  ao 

cording. 
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cording  to  custom  on  the  arrival  of 
etery  new  governor,  the  Lord  of 
Xandeaberg  sing^  me  from  the  croud 
^  girls  of  m^  own  age,  and  enquired, 
whether  I  was  a  native  of  these  vallies^ 
fdn  this  my  dear  partial  mother  underw 
3Cook  to  answer  for  me:  and  in  the 
course  of  her  speech  she  found  means 
to  run  over  the  list  of  my  accomplish-^ 
jnents  (as  she  fondly  called  them) 
ainoi%  which  she  enumerated  the  art 
jof  writing*  The  governor  looked 
astonished,  and  adaiowledged,  that  in 
<this  respect  he  must  ^ve  way  to  me 
liioug^  a  iems^ ;  nor  did  he  beleive, 
^^  iidded}  that  among  all  his  lay-atten« 
dants  ther6  was  one  who  khew  how  ta 
^goide  the  pen,  uniess  it  were  Wolfonrad,. 

las  Senieochal. 

^^«Here, 
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*— **  Here,  Wolfenrad!-'  he;  continued, 
inotioning  to.  him  ito  advwce;  "  thj^ 
pretty  maid  is  Amabel  Mekival)  who  I 
iim  told  is  well  instructed  in^  the  atts 
of  reading  and  writing.  Were  you 
*till .  unmarried,. i  she,  wriwki  .  make  a 
proper  wife  for.yoii,  and  both  mig^ 
be.  of  great  use  to .  me  .in  my  famiiy 
•affairs." — 

I  blushed  and  retired  hastily,  and 
concealed  myself  among  my  companions; 
married  or  unmarried,  Wolfonrad  should 
never  be  my  choice — the  couvergarion 
too  seemed  to  have  taken  a  turn  by  no 
means  to  tlie  taste  of  bur  matrcms,  fior 
they  lost  no  time  in  leadmg  us  back 
from  tlie  Castle ;  and  when  Walter 
Forest ;  returned  with  my  father  and 
brotlier  from  an  excursion,  which  ik/sf 

had 
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liad  made  among  the  cfastern  mountains, 
they  Uanied  the  conduct  of  the  matrons 
in  suflfering  the  young  Damsek  to  ac- 
company them  on  their  visit  to  the 
governor.  My  mother  was  cei\sured 
more  than  all  the  rest  for  not  having 
at  least  ordered  me  to  remain  behind  j 
for  they  say,  that  my  education  in  the 
convent  of  Zurich  under  the  venerable 
Urania,  and  the  polish  which  my 
manners  acquired  during  my  resi- 
dence at  your  father's  Castle,  have 
given  me  a  kind  of  foreign  air,  which 
distinguishes  me  from  the  rest  pf  the  girls, 
and  which  in  spite  of  my  inferiority  to 
most  of  them  in  point  of  beauty,  makes 
it  difiicult  iox  me  to  escape  without 
observation. 

I  must  now  close  this   long  epistle, 

by 
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by  Wishing  you  (uttience  td  enduR 
your  jMresent  diffiaikies^  and  recom- 
jnendin^  you  to  look  forward  to  better 
times^  wbich  I  hope  are  at  no  gteat  di»* 
•taoiGe. 


*i! 


* 
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WBiline  rfSargansU  Urania  Ven^sta* 


>NC£  possest  a  befered  compamon^ 
was  dear  to  me  as  myself;  Amat* 
a  was  her  name.  She  was  my 
r )  but  the  bonds,  which  nature  had 
led  between  us,  weresli^t  in  comp* 
,wkh  those  of  affliction;  anafi^ 
I  should  have  Mt  for  her, 
I  been  a  princess,  and  AmaBxrga 
asant's  daughter.  It  seems  to  me 
'whole  yeais  had  dapaed,  since  we 
J  separated;  and  yet  aU  drcum- 
:es,  and  pftrticukrly  the  unremittiog 
jity  which  is  stifl  exerdsed  in 
uit  of  the  furtive,  combine  to  ask 

^  sure 


ng  us  over  to  the 

■^  of  a  young  go^'erness, 

and  whose  levity  were 

nendations  to  fovour. 

her  interest   totaDy   to    ■ 

presses  uf  Oirlsheiin  and 

[erthat  after  our  removal 

h'Ui    she    might   entirely 

tutuions  of  oyr  childless 

brable  portion  of  whose 

;  doubted  not  being  able 

ejf. 

Vt^d  our  persons,  this 

I  no  detriment.    In  spite 

l(^pression  of  every  kind, 

feiRgth  of  our  constitutions 

irough  all  difficulties,  3xui 

1  bloom  And  stature: 

alth  of  our  minds  was  serir 

ously , 
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sure  me,  tliat  only  a  few  montlis  have 
crept  away  sincchcr^'disappearance. 

Yqu  desired,  dear  mother^  to  see  the 
history  of  the  poor  persecuted  girls 
traced  by  my  pen ;  I  now  send  you  the 
produce -of  ^eyeral  sleepless  night s>  for 
the  mght  is  th^  only  time  which- 1  am 
P^rnutted  to  call  my  own.  I  suspect^ 
yoVL  foresaw  that ,  the  hardine^  pf  nsf 
j.ailqrs£  would  ere  loqg  interi^pt  my 
^rsonal  intercourse,  witji  you,/aiid  that 
thi;  was  the  motive,  wh^h  ii>^uced  ycjii 
to.  advise  n;iy  having  recovrsetp  tbJ 
pen.       .  ■•       .  ■     ,  -     i  ■■;  • 

Coupt  Donat  sAififered  his  daughters 
to  grow  up  under  his  roof  in  tot^l 
ignorance  of  what  was  o>virtg  to  themr 
iiclvcs  and  tq  others..  Kfe . txdievcd,  that 
he  had.  trcuhlpd  hiffi6ielf  ^xxt  us  cjHite 

sufficiently 
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uffiaently '  in  making  us  over  to  the 
ii(>6rintendenoe  of  a  young  governess, 
nrhosc"  beauty  and  whose  levity  were 
ser  sole  recommendations  to  &vour. 
i  /was  clearly  her  interest  totally  to 
leglect  the  heiresses  of  Carlsheim  and 
Sargans,  in  order  that  srfter  our  removal 
from  the  world .  she  might  entirely 
eagrpss  the  attentions  of  oyr  childless 
Bother,  a  considerable  portion  of  whose 
inheritance  she  doubted  not  being  able 
|Q  secure  to  herseJf.  • 

In  what  regarded  our  persons,  this 
neglect  did  us  np  detriment.  In  spite 
of  want  and  oppression  of  every  kind, 
the  natural  strength  of  our  constitutions 
carried,  us  through  all  difficulties,  and 
we  daily  increased  in  blpom  ind  stature : 
but  the  health  of  our  minds  was  jserir 

ously 
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oudy  shaken.  No  principles  of  virtue 
were  inculcated ;  no  one  explained  to 
us  the  difference  between  vice  and. 
virtue ;  and  surroimded  as  we  were  oa 
all  sides   by  the  worst  examples,  we 

a 

already  began  to  contract  the  bad  habits 
of  our  despicable  associates.    *  x 

Our  fatherV  enemies  were  almost  .9s 
many,  as  there  were  noblemen  whose 
domains  bordered  upon  his  own.  Not 
one  was  there  amongst  their  number,  ' 
who  had  not  been  ofS^ded  by  him 
either  personally  or  indirectly :  but  of 
them  all  his  most  dangerous  and  deadly 
foe  was  Count  Lodowick  of  Homburg, 
the  husband  of  that  Minna  of  Mayen- 
field,  for  whom  your  hist<My  has  taught 
me  to  feel  such  unbounded  love  and 
ifedmiration. 

How 
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How  then  was  it  possible^  after  all 
B  Utter  causes  of  comphint  which 
MEina  alledged  against  Coimt  Donat, 
idi  on  h&t  own  account,  and  on  yours    ^ 
id  her  mother's ; ,  how  was  it  pos^ble, 
Dit  in  £^te  of  Donates  unremitting 
unity  of  which  he  daUy  gave  fresh 
roQ£s  the  noble  Count  of  Homburg 
Kmld  have  condescended  to  sue  for 
Mce   at    a   time,  when  he  was   the 
longest;  and  that    he  should    even 
iftve  confided  so  far  in  the  honour  of 
Js  enemy,  as  to  trust  himself  and  his 
cnrdy  wife  at  the  Castle  of  Sargans  ? 
-Ip^histraasactionisnot-ycmrhafld 
)erceptible,  Urania  I  oh  I  you  had  not 
^rgotten,  that  within  those  hated  walls 
urere  immured  two  forsaken  children, 

the  destined  victims  of  vice  or  of  the 

« 

grave.  - 
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gniTC,  Your  benevdcnt  prc^)06al  of 
taking  us  under  your  care,  which  you 
laid  before  our  fatlier  in  our  earliest 
childhood,  was  received  by  him  in  the 
same  manner,  with  which  he  treats  every 
thing  tending  to  promote  the  interests  of 
virtue  j  those  frecjuent  attempts,  which 
you  afterwards  made  to  draw  us  within 

« 

the  circle  of  your  power,  proved  with- 
out effect;  and  you  now  endeavoured 
through  your  friend  the  Countess  oi 
Homburg  to  snatch  us  from  the  pr^ 
cipice,  on  whose  brink  we  stood  I 
am  not  unconscious,  my  kind  protec- 
tress, how  many  artifices  were  tried  in 
vain  to  entice  us  out  of  the  precincts  of 
the  Castle  of  Sargans ;  how  often  during 
our  childhood,  now  one  emissary  and 
now   another  strove  to   rescue  us  by 

force 
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.fi»rce  from  the  domimon  ofti^ur  wordu 
less  governess ;  how  once  the  Retainers 
of  the  Convent  of  Zurich  had  actually- 
succeeded  in  carrying  us  to  sonie  (dis- 
tance from  the  Castle,  before  we  were 
overtaken  and  brought  back  to  our 
paternal  prison ;  and  how  when  Count 
Donat  complained  of  this  outrage  and 
demanded  satisfaction  of  the  JBishop, 
the  good  Priest  returned  him  for  answer, 
that  he  would  do  better  to  send  his 
daughters  of  his  own  accord  to  be  in- 
structed by  the  Nuns  in  piety  and  vir- 
'  tue,  than  to  retain  them  in  the  Castle  of 
Sargans  in  order  that  they  might  be  edu- 
cated by  his  paramours,  and  become  in 
time  as  worthless  as  their  instructors. 
It  is  to  you,  dear  mother,  that  we  are 
indebted  for  all  these  endeavours  to 
VOL.  II,  K  rescue 
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rescue  ns'  Irom  ruin,  and  the  visit  of 
4he  Countess  of  Homburg  "was  equally 
your  work. 

•  Tliis  interview  between  Count  Lodo- 
wick  and  mj  father  possest  the  merit 
of  at  least  wearing  the  appearance  of 
friendly  inclinations:  whether  it  was 
the  means  of  inducing  them  to  live  oa 
better  terms  in  future,  than  had  hitherto 
been  the  case,  I  cannot  pretend  to 
decide:  but  it  is  certsun,  that  the 
Countess  did  not  neglect  the  object, 
which  had  induced  her  to  enter  once 
more  the  hated  Castle  of  Sargan& 
Immcdiatclyon  her  arrival  she  requested, 
that  my  sister  and  myself  might  form 
the  society  of .  her  daughter,  whom  she 
had  brought  with  her.  Count .  Donat 
could  not  in  conunon  decency  refuse 

her 
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lier'this  inark  of  attenticm*  Therefore 
tiuiing  the  few  weeks  that  Count 
Lodowick's  family  resided  at  Sargans^ 
we  were  seldom  out  of  the  company 
of  the  Countess  and  her  daughter,  from 
both  of  whom  w«  received  a  thousand 
tuideserved  testimonies  o£  interest  and 
attachment.   -  ^ 

It  was  no  slight  sacrifice,  which  the 
Clountess  made  to  gratitude  and  friend- 
ship, when  she  suffered  us  to  associate 
SO  intimately  with  her  well-educated 
daughter :  it  was  much  to  be  feared, 
that  she  would  contract  some  of  the 
numerous  i^ilings,  to  which  we  had 
been  subjected  by  our  neglected  educa- 
tion.  But  Helen  of  Homburg,.  though 
she  was  younger  than  ourselves,  ever 
contrived  to  make  us  adopt  her  own 

K  2  proper 


19S 

'proper  mode  of  conduct,  instead  o£ 
suffering  herself  to  be  drawn  into 
•  ,errors  by  our  example, 
v'  The  mother  of  our  young  firiend 
was  not  contented  Mdth  having  planted 
the  seeds  of  morality  and  religion  in 
.our  heart's ;  she  was  anxious  not  to 
give  up  her  benevolent  task,  till  she 
liad  effected  our  total  preservation. 
She  therefore  proposed  to  take  us  en- 
tirely under  her  superintendance,  and 
made  her  request  iii  a  tone  and  manner, 
as  if  she  had  not  the  least  doubt  of  its 
being  granted.  But  tliis  very  request 
furnished  our  father  with  an  oi^- 
tunity  of  breaking  off  with  Count 
Lodowick  altogether,  a  step  which  he 
had  only  been  prevented  from  taking 
sooner  by  the  inconceivable  genero- 
sity 
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sity  and  forbearance  of  liis  illustrious 

guest.    - 

Count  Donates  answer  to  the  noble 
Minna's  request  was  proud  and  insolent ; 
her  rejoinder  was  conveyed  iji  that 
tone  of  delicate  but  cutting  irony,  which 
is  peculiar  to  herself.  Her  husband 
commented  on  Count  Donates  uncour- 
teous  behaviour  with  more  warmth  and 
bitteifhess,  than  he  is  accustomed  to 
employ ;  and  the  consequence  of  this 
conversation  was  a  total  rupture  between 
the  two  Counts,  and  the  absolute  over- 
throw of  that  edifice,  which  they  had 
past  so  many  days  in  raising. 

Without  an  hour's  delav  did  the 
Count  of  Homburg  quit  Sargans ;  nor 
would  his  journey  home  have  been 
unmolested,  had  he  not  been  provident 

K  3  enough 
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enough,  vhen  he  visited  the  fortress  of 
his  antient  foe,  to  bring  with  him  a 
retinue  well-armed^  and  in  number  not 
to  be  despised. 

I  believe, that  he  would  not  have  found 
it  impos^ble  at  that  moment  to  have 
carried  us  off  with  him :  but  even 
though  affection  for  the  poor  children 
might  have  induced  his  lady  to  proposft 
such  a  step,  undoubtedly  the  Count  of 
Homburg's  high  notions  of  honour  and 
integrity  would  have  made  him  recoil 
with  aversion  from  the  idea  of  forcibly 
taking  his  daughters  from  a  man,  into 
whose  Castle  he  had  been  received 
under  the  appearance  of  friendihip. 

Thus  did  we  lose  this  invaluable  chance 
of  preservation.  It  is  true,  we  were  still 
too  young  to  understand,  that  preserva- 
'  '  tiou 


ion  was  necessary;  but  yet  we  feU.inost 
ensibly  the  pain  of  parting  from  the 
Ladies  of  Homburg:  nor  did  we  feel 
i  little  mortified  at  being  replaced 
inder  the  care  of  the  unworthy  women 
tppointed  to  superintend  us,  whom 
"espect  for  our  illustrious  protectress 
iad  compelled  to  keep  in  the  back-i 
pround  du^ng  her  residence  at  Count 
[X>nat's  Castle. 

'  Yet  though  the  Countess  of  Homburg's 
rkit  had  failed  in  its  grand  object,  it 
ras  not  without  its  use.  .  We  had  past 
wo  weeks  in  the  habits  of  decorum  j 
xre  had  learnt  to  see  our  own  failings, 
ind  to  admire  the  advantages  possest 
>y  others  \  and  this  knowledge  served 
19  as  a  regulator  for  our  future'  be- 
haviour.   The  manners  of  Helen   of 

k4  Ifomburg 
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llomburg  became  the  modt^l,  by  wliicJt 
we  formed  our  own :  wc  %verc  no  longer 
in  danger  of  adopting  the  evil  lessons 
of  our  superintendents,  for  in  the  re- 
membrance of  Helen  we  Lad  constantly 
before  us  a  lively  idea  of  femiuine 
delicacy  and  indeed  of  feminine  per- 
fection. • 

Oh !  Urania,  unwearied  discoverer  of 
new  means  to  effect  the  happiness  d 
the  two  poor  orphan-^rls,  I  dare  flatter 
myself,  that  when  the  Angel  arrived  at 
Sargans  whom  you  sent  thither  (shortly 
after  the  Count  of  Homburg*s  visit)  to 
guide  us  to  the  paths,  of  goodness,  she 
found  that  we  had  already  advanced 
some  steps :  at  least  it  is  certain,  that 
she  found  us  willing  and  resolved  to 
follow,  where  she,  and  Urania,  and 
Virtue  pointed  out  to  us  the  way. 
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.    Henric  Melthal  (one  of  my  father's 
irassals,  who    had, always    shown  too 
Kttle    wilUngness  to  advance  his  evil 
designs  to  be  a  favourite  with  his  master) 
one  day  brought  his  daughter  to  Sar- 
gans.     He  entreated,  that  she  might  be 
received  into  the  service  of  the  Count's 
daughters ;   and  either  his  chusing  a 
moment  when  Donat  fortunately  hap- 
pened   to    be    in    an   unusually  gpod 
humour,  or  satisfaction  at  finding  the 
stubborn  Henric  at  length  indUied  to 
perform  willingly  the  duties  of  a  vs^al, 
or  perhaps   the   observing,  glance    by 
which  he  convinced  himself  that  Amabel 
would  in  tinie  be  beautiful,  made  Henric 
easily  obtain  his  demand. 

Amabel  was  accepted  as  our  atteiv 

■ 

■ 

dant ;  she  became  our  play-fellow,  and 

yi,5  ^    I  may 
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I  may  say^  our  best  instructress.  It  was 
you,  who  hid  educated  the  ambble 
girl,  doubtless  with  a  view  to  your 
adopted  children  ;  you  know  well,,  how 
much  service  Amabel  was  capable  of 
rendering  us,  and  (God  be  thanked 
for  it  !^  I  trust,  that  her  intercourse  has 
not  totally  been  without  effect. 

The  well-grounded  and  solid  infor- 
mation possest  by  that  dear  girl,  her  firm 
attachment  to  virtue,  duty,  andtruth^and 
the  vast  extent  of  her  brilliant  qualities, 
all  lay  concealed  beneath  the  modest 
veil  of  rural  simpKcity,  which  hid  from 
every  eye  the  treasure  we  possest  in 
her,  and  was  for  many  years  the  means 

« 

of  preserving  to   us  so  invaluable  a 
friend. 
Wc  grew  up  with  Amabel  in  the 

%  closest 


losesft   intimacy;   we   ^ven   obtained 
ermission  to  accompany  lier  in  one  of 
er   visits    to    her  father^  and  there 
ecaihe   acquainted   with    an    abtient 
iend  of  our  family^    It  was.  Gerti^de 
ietnsdorf^  who  completed  that  part  of 
tir  edudation^  whkh  was  too  diffictalfi 
ir  the  power  of  our  young  companioii. 
Hr  eyes  were  opened ;  tita  saw  aU  the 
wgers  of  our  residence  under  Cbiint 
^at's  roof  in  their  true  ]i^t.:\W^ 
Meditated  an  escape,  whose*  pbject  wu 
king  refuge  with  you  in  the  CJMve'nt 
}■■  Zurich:   but    we  were  too    well 
Ktfded  to  eflfKt  crur  pu^pose^    Itstme^ 
}    on^    iiu^)ected   the    Cfpen^heartcfd . 
»iabe)  of  decseit ;  but  stiU  a  vdiAet^*^ 
tempts  to  c^ry  us  off  had  pm  awt 
:her  on  his   guadrdy  i^d'  Wtf^'Weli^ 

K.6  seldom 
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seldom  miflfered  to  quit  the  Castk  with*    ' 
out  attendants. 

I  caxuiot  persuade  myself  that  it  was 
a  sentiment  of  paternal  affection,  which 
made  the  Count  of  Carlsheim  so  anxious 
to  preserve    us  under  his  rooK    His 
behaviour  towards  us  left  us  no  doubt, 
that  we  might  have  perished  without 
our  loss  costing  liim  a  single  tear ;  he 
had  also  frequently  given  us  to  under- 
standy.  that  he  designed   us    for  the 
Convent :  but  still  he  could  not  rcsohre 
to  gratify  tliose,  who  wished  to  take  us 
from  him,  by  suffering  them  to  succeed; 
neither  wquld  he  hear  of  our  residii^ 
in  ti>at  Convent,  where  we  should  have 
been   so    happily  and    so  honourably 
situated,  under  the  protecting .  care  of 
the  venerable  Urania. 

*  Since 
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Skioe  you,  dear  mother,  abandoned 
the  world,  great  alterations  have  taken 
place  in  our  neighbourhood,  of  whicli 
you  may  not  be  awace:  at  least  Gertrude 
has  assured  me,  that  for  ten  miles  round 
the  Castle  of  Sargans,  every  thing  since 
the  days  of  her  youth  is  become  so 
different,  that  she  scarcely  knows  the 
place  ta  be  the  same*  Like  most 
people  when  advanced  in  life,  Qertrude 
was  accustomed  to  find  great  £siults  with 
'these  changes :  she  hated  the^  sight  of 
trees,  which  thirty  years:  before  she  had 
seen  no,  Ugher^  than  bushes ;  she  sighed 
to  perceive,  that  the  mountain-torreats 
had  washed  away  tiis  hill  at  one  time 
and  that  at  another ;  and  she  looked  on 
it  as  litde  better  than  proianatiofi,  wbien 
she  found  building  raised  pa ;  places, 

which 
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which    formerly  were    corn-fields   or 
pasture-land; 

But  nothing  was  more  ofiensive  in 
Iier  eyes  than  a  pjbrticular  Convent  for 
females,  whicb-  had  beeii  lately  erected 
at  no  great  distance  from  the  Abbey  erf 
Cloister-Curwald ;  and  whkh  on  ac* 
count  of  the  extraordinary  pri'^eget 
bestowed  on  it  by  th*  Holy  Father,  ef 
the  beauty  of  its  situation,  and  of  tlie 
advantagec^us  manner  in  whkh  its  in'- 
terior  constitution  was  regulated,  had 

grown  rapidly  into  repute. 

•  .-   .  , 

Our  father  had  pitched  upon  this 
CoBrent  for  the  future  abode  ^  Am^ 
betga  and  myself  j  perhaps,  it  wai  thi 
first  time  in  our  lives,  that  we  had 
found  reason  to  be  perfectly  sMisfted 
with  hi9  decisions  x^especting  iis^    We 

were 
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•were  convinced,  that  our  wish  to  in- 
habit the  same  place  with  our  benefac- 
tress Urania  would  never  be  gratified  j 
with  every  day  we  felt  niore  sensibly, 
that  any  reBgious  house  whatever  would 
be  a  much  more  creditable  abode  for 
us,  than  the  Castle  of  Sargans.  Besides, 
the  Convent  of  St,  Roswitha  (for  the 
Nuns  belonged  to  that  order^^  who  had 
established  themselves  in  the  neighbour- 
hood of  Qoister-Curwald)  .nossest  the 
charm  of  novelty,  and  our  friend  Ama- 
bel bad  exprest  her  opinion  in  favour 
of  its  establishment,  hi  defiance  there- 
fore  of  the  prejudiced  Gtrtrode's  warnr* 
ings  md  admoniticms,  we  determined 
(whenever  Count  Donat  should  seri- 
ously advise  our  taking  such  a  step)  to 
declare  ourselves  ready  to  assume  the 

veil 
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veil  in  that  Convent,  which  lie  had 
himself  selected. 

'ITiere  needed  nothing  more  than 
such  implicit  obedience  to  induce  our 
father  to  alter  his  intention.  His  early 
intercourse  with  the  worthless  of  both 
sexes,  his  misanthropic  seclusion  from 
all  general  society,  and  a  glance  thrown 
by  him  upon  the  formation  of  his  own 
heart,  had  made  him  distrustful  of 
every  one  else.  He  suspected  hidden 
views  in  the  most  indifferent  actions; 
and  he  always  suspected  them  most, 
when  he  found  others  most  disposed  to 
conform  themselves  to  liis  wishes. 

Our  departure  for  the  Convent  of 
St.  Roswitha,  which  (had  we  disap- 
proved of  going)  would  undoubt- 
edly  have  taken  place  the  next  day^ 

was 
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/as  now  postponed;  it  was  however 
adged  expedient  for  us  to  remove  for 

« 

ame  time  from*  Sargans,  an  hostile 
ittack  being  expected  from  one  of  his 
neighbours,  whose  views  (so  Count 
Donat  imagined,  though  on  what 
grounds  I  know  not)  were  ctirected  to- 
wards the  persons  of  Amalberga  and 
myseE 

It  happened  just  then,  though  it 
happened  but  very  seldom,  that  our 
father  was  on  good  terms  with  the 
Bishop  of  Coira.  .  Count  Herman  of 
Werdenberg,  a  relation  of  our  family, 
at  that  time  filled  this  important  office ; 
&is  court  v.'^s  selected  as  our  place  of 
refuge  from  a  danger,  which  only  ex* 
isted  in  Count  Donat's  imagination, 
and  the  nature  of  which  he  would  in  all 

probabiUty 
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probability  have  been   himself  greatly 
embarrassed  to  explain. 

We  set  out,  accompanied  by  Amabel 
Our  reverend  relation  received  -us  with 
that  respect,  which  was  due  to  our 
station  i  I  believe  indeed,  he  allowed  us 
even  a  larger  share  of  it,  than  we  could 
reasonably  claim  on  the  sole  .score  of 
our  rank. 

Ifis  manner  gave  us  confidence  and 
gaiety,  and  we  soon  became  attached 
to  the  kind-hearted  Prelate.  We  were 
in  truth  but  simple  country-girls,  quite 
unacquainted  with  the  manners  of  the 
great  world,  and  only  wise  enough  to 
he  sensible  of  our  deficiency.  Accus* 
tomed  to  be  treated  with  npthing  but 
severity,  Count  Herman's  gentleness 
deliglited  us  j   and  hjs  protection  en- 

couraged 
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oouraged  lis. to  enter  wiHingly  into  those 
societies,  where  it  was  his  pleasure  that 
we  should  be  introduced. 
•    The  Count  of  Werdenberg  is  quite  x 
different  kind  of  person  from  his  pre« 
decessors,  the  old  Bishops   of  Coinir 
When  I  recollect  the  portraits  of  the 
^renerable  Adelfiied-Herbert,  and  of  the 
pious  Thomas  of  Planta,  such  as  I  saw 
tiiem  in  your  closet ;  and  when  I  com« 
pare  their  austere  and  mortified  coun- 
tenances with  that  of  the  penetrating^. 
the  polished,  the  gallant,  the  martial 
Herman  of  Werdenberg  j  when  too  I 
reflect  how  different  their  simple  Priest's 
habit  appeared  from  the  glittering  and 
costly  robes,  in  which  our  Cousin  ap- 
peared  when   we   were   unexpectedly 
presented  to    him  for  the  first  time,. 

though 
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though  the  day  was  not  a  festival ;  when 
I  think  on  all  tliese  things,  my  dear 
mother,  I  can  scarcely  persuade  myself 
that  he  and  the  originals  of  your  pictures 
ever  have  belonged  to  the  same  pro- 
fession. 

The  manners  of  the  Bishop's  court  - 
were  entirely  new  to  us,  but  were  not 
the  less  pleasing.  Certainly,  our  father 
must  have  been  little  aware  df  the 
nature  of  the  place,  whither  he  had 
sent  us  for  shelter ;  or  else  it  must  have 
been  the  most  bitter  hatred  against  his 
daughters,  which  induced  him  to  make 
us  first  acquainted  with  the  pleasures  of 
the  world,  in  order  that  the  recollec- 
tion of  the  enchanting  scenes  whidi 
they,  were  now  witnessing,  and  the 
hopeless    desire    of   witnessing    them 

again, 
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jam.  Alight,  make  the  doister  for 
hkh  he  destined  them  seem  doubly 
fttefiiL 

Everything  here  appeared  new  to 
s  ;  not  merely  the  amusements  which 
flered  themselves  every  day  to  our 
hjoyment,  but  the  discovery  which 
^as  made  to  us  in  a  very  few  hours 
fter  our  arrival,  that  we  were  beau- 
ifoL 

— ^*  Beautiful?*'  said  I  to  Amalberga  j 
•  How  could  it  possibly  happen,  that 
ire  should  not  have  found  this  out  long 
go  ? — ^It  is  true,  I  always  thought,  there 
iras  something  uncommonly  pleasing 
a  your  countenance,  my  dear  sister ; 
lut  still  your  features  were  too  much 
ike  my  own,  for  me  ever  to  have  sus- 
pected them  of  being  beautiful/'— 

We 
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'   We  consulted  Amabel  on  tins  impor* 
tant  point    She  assured  us  with  that 
simplicity  which  was  natural  to  hefi 
that  we  did  not  appear  beautiful  to 
hcr^  for  that  on  the  banks  of  the  Lake 
of  Thun   (where  she  was  born)  the 
blooming  charms  of  the  village  damsds 
were  far  superior  to  ours,  at  least  as 
far  as  she  could  give  an  o^nnion;  a 
confession,  which  we  heard  her  make 
without  feding  the  slightest  displeasure. 
Perhaps  in  time  we  should  have  re* 
turned  to  our  former  opinion  of  our 
beauty,  if  we  had  heard  them  praised 
by  no  one  except  the  old  Bishop,  who 
was  the  first  to  make  the  remark.    But 
among  the  young  knights,  whom  the 
love   of  Tilts  and   Tournaments  had 
collected  at  Count  Hennan's  court,  there 

were 
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iwre  many  whose  existence  seemed  to 
lang  upon  our  smiles,  and  who  loaded 
K  with  compliments  which  we  not 
mly  heard  but  too  willin^y,  but  even 
iegan  to  consider  as  a  tribute,  which 
DTight  not  to  be  withheld  from  us  with 
impunity. 

Among  the  youthful  warriors  whom 
a  splendid  Tournament  had  attracted 
to  the  court  of  Coira,  were  two  who 
particularly  attracted  the  attention  of 
my  sister  and  myself ;  and  it  happened 
to  be  precisely  these  two,  who  seemed 
blind  to  that  beauty,  on  which  we  had 
now  learnt  to  set  so  high  a  value.  It 
is  true.  Count  Eginhart  of  Torrenburg, 
to  whom  my  sistej  gave  the  preference, 
sfRnrded  us  strong  reasons  for  suspecting, 
thit  he  was  not  insensible  of  the  power 

of 


216 

of  Amalberga's  charms ;  yet  liis  atteO' 
tions  to  her  ware  ever  cold  and  con- 
strained,  like  those  of  one  who  had 
already  formed  engagements,  and  had 
only  just  discovered,  that  he  had  been 
too  hasty  in  making  his  choice. 

As  for  me,  my  situation .  was  still 
more  unpleasant.  The  youthful  Herman 
of  Werdenberg,  the  ^shop's  iiepbew, 
had  indaied  paid  me  a  few  unmeaning 
compliments  on  my  arrival,  before  he 
was  informed  of  my  name  j  but  after 
pur  first  interview,  he  treated  me  vitb 
utter  neglect,  and  seized  every  excuse 
for  avoiding  my  society.  Nay;  he 
carried  his  unjustifiable  aversion  so  far, 
that  when  on  the  evening  before  the 
Tournament  his  Uncle  gave  him  a  scarf 
of  my  colours,  with  a  command  to  wear 

it 


t  at  the  next  day's  solemnity,  it  was 
|bt  without  diflSculty,  that  he  abstained 
irpm  insulting  me  (whom  this  uncx- 
lected  mark  of  the  Bishop's  partiality 
for  me  had  covered  with  blushes)  bv 
positively  refusing  to  accept  his  gift. 

— "  These  are  the  colours  of  the 
Lady  Emmeline,"  said  the  Bishop,  ^'  of 
the  future  Heiress  of  Carlsheim  and 
Sargans.  The  permission  to  wear  them 
[Aiblicly,  which  I  now  give  you  in  her 
name,  may  authorii;e  you  to  encourage 
hopes,  whose  completion  will  not  be 
purchased  too  dearly  with  the  most 
precious    blood    that    runs    in     your 


veins."- 


I  attempted  to  express  my  disappro- 
bation of  the  Bishop's  inconsiderate 
conduct,  and  to  disclaim  the  permission 

VOL.  II*  -      L  which 
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which  he  asserted  me  to  have  given; 
but  vexation  choaked  my  utterance,  and 
I  was  obliged  to  quit  the  chamber, 
unable  longer  to  restrain  my  tears 
from-  gushing. 

— ^^  This  is  not  to  be  endured  I"  I 
said  to  myself,  as  I  hastened  to  take 
refuge  in  my  own  apartment.  "  Good 
'  Heavens  !  then '  interest  is  the  only 
motive,  which  can  persuade  Herman  to 
connect  his  fate  wnth  that  of  Emmeline ! 
let  her  be  as  fair,  as  kind,  as  amiable  as 
she  can  be,  Emmeline  will  still  be 
nothing  in  the  eyes  of  Herman,  but  the 
Heiress  of  Carlsheim  and  Sargaijs. 
—Alas  !  poor  slighted  girl !  hide  your- 
self to-morrow  in  your  thickest  veil, 
nor  let  the  public  eye  perceive  the  blush 
of  shame  on  your  cheek,  wlicn  every 

^  one 


219 

me  *  who  sees  Count  Herman's  mail 
lecorated  with  the  sky-blue  scarf,  will 
:ast  on  you  a  look  of  congratulation, 
and  believe  that  your  sex,  are  the  most 
fortunate  while  you  are  ia  feet  the  most 
wretched  and  despised/*— 

Much  as  it  cost  me,  I  resolve4  to 
deny  my3elf  the  satisfaction  of  witness- 
ing Count  Heriiian*s  exploits,  and  under 
pretence  of  indisposition  I  absented 
myself  from  the  Tournament.  .  My 
aister  alone  distributed  the  prizes;  but 
Herman  had  gained  the  firet,  and  ac- 
cording  to  the  regulations  ^  of  the  lists 
he  was  under  the  necessity  of  laying  it 
at  the  feet  of  the  lady,  whose  colours 
he  had  thought  proper  to  wear. 

I  was  cqmpelled  to  go  through  this 
painful  scene,  aad  to  see  him  kneeling 
before  me :   but  ir  was  evident,  that 

l2  K^ 
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he  performed  his  ta^k  with  the  utmost 
reluctance  j  and  his  manner  provoked 
me  to  such  a  degree,  that  I  could  not 
refrain  from  assuring  him — ^  that  I  as- 
cribed no  part-of  this  compliment  to  my 
own  merits,  but  attributed  it  entirely  to 
my  bearing  the  title  of  an  Heiress  of 
Carisheim  and  Sargans/'— 

-^*^  Oh !  kdy,'*  exclaimed  Herman 
with  all  that  impetuous  warmth  which 
is  usual  -in  young  warriors,  and  which 
frefjuently  borders  on  imprudence  and 
rudeness  J  "  how  much  aire  you  mis- 
taken !  the  title,  wliich  you .  have  men- 
tioned, has  no  charms  for  me  j  "besides, 
you  cannot  be  unconscious,  that  only 
in  consequence  of  my  Uncle's  positive  • 
c/.*injiiaud  did  I  tender  my- services  to  a 
daughter  of  Count  Doflir.*' — 

Could 
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'Could  any  human  being  have  spoken 
srith  more-  contempt  and  insolence? 
?rom  that  moment  I  really  began  to 
ibhor  the  very  sight  of  the  youtliful 
Dount  of  Werdenberg,  though  the 
Bishop  redoubled  his  exertions  to  in- 
Sbence  me  in  his  favour.  At  length 
^dipg  -me  deaf  to  all  his. insinuations, 
uxd  that  I  persisted  on  all  occasions  in 
n^oidJBg  his  nephew,  he  plainly  declared 
lis  resolution  of  making  me  his  niece, 
i^hether  my  father  should  consent  or 
lot  J  since  the  gift  of  nay  hand  would 
riake  young  Herman  lord  of  all  those 
5if:tensive  domains,  which  are  generally 
mown  by  the  jiame  of  the  Twelve 
Zlantons. 

In   reply,  I  declared  my  .father's  in- 
dention  of  making  me  take  the  veil; 
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I  also  mentioned,  that  my  sister  being 
older  than  myself  had  mucK  stronger 
claims  than  mine  to  the  paternal  inhe- 
ritance ;  blit  above  all  I  dwelt  upon 
Herman's  behaviour  to  me,  which  be* 
came  more  insulting  .with  every  suc- 
ceeding day.  The  Bishop .  treated  the 
t?wo  first  objections  very  lightly,  de- 
daring,  that  the  mild  suid  bashful  Amal- 
berga  seemed  designed  by  nature  for 
a  Nun,  and  that  her  embracing  a  r^ 
ligious  life,  would  leave  me  sole  heiress 
to  my  father*s  possessions :  but  when  I 
declared  my  full  persuasion,  that  I  was 
the  object  of  his  nephew's  aversion,  the 
Bishop  gave  way  to  an  involuntary  fit  ot 
laughter. 

— "  The  youth    is  an   ideot  !'*  ex- 
claimed he.  "  Lady  Emmeline,  I  ^protest 

to 
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I  yau,»>that  in  the  very  first  moment  of 
^holding  you  his  heart  was  made  your 
wiiy,  and  he  spoke  of  your  charms  with 
i{>ture,  as  long  as  he  was  ignorant  of 
our  name :  in  trUth,  his  passion  was 
i  evident,  that  it  was  this  alone,  which 
iggested  to  me  thfe  idea  of  making 
hn  happy  by  bestowing  you  upon  him. 
ut  no  socmer  was  he  informed,  that  his 
iored  Emmeline  was  the  daujghter  of 
lat^  Count  Donat,  whose  cruelty  and 
ienf iousness  4iave  made  him  an  object 
f  abhorrence  throughout  Helvetia,  than 
J  changed  his   intentions,  and  swore 
>  extinguish  in  his  breast  every^park 
'  affection   &r    one,  *  who  from   her 
rth  and  mode  of  education  could  not 
>ssibly  be  worthy  of  the  love  of  a  man 
honour.     The  youth    spoke  much 
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about  the  dissolute  manners  of  Sargans, 
about  libertine  associates,  and  unprin- 
cipled courtezans,  to  whom  the  care  of 
your  youth  had  been  committed :  nay* 
(to  conce^  n(5thing  from  you)  he  even 
found  fault  with  your  amiable  gaiety  of 
character,  which  he  called  by  the  harsh 
name  of  levity ;  and  which  (according 
tp  him)  showed  him  but  too  plainly 
what  your  husband  must  expect^  £ud- 
nating  a3  are  the  outward  charmSi  with 
which  you  have  been  so  liberally  en- 
dowed by  nature." — 

Such,  Urania,  were  the  Bishop's 
words ;  but  how  shall  I  explain  to  you 
the  effect,  which  they  produced  upon 
my  mind  !  at  the  outset  of  this  convcr* 
sation,the  Uncle's  unjust  and  interested 
viqwg    h^d  increased    my   resentment 
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against  the  nephew ;  and  I  was  prepared 
to  express  my  disapprobation  of  both 
in  the  strongest  terms,  when  this  last 
speech  gave  a  sudden  turn  .to  my 
thoughts,  and  rendered  it  impossible 
for  me  to  utter  a  syllable  more  respecting 
the  business,  which  was  then  in  delibe- 
ration. 

— "  Herman's  heart  once  was  mine  !" 
'—Such  was  the  sentence,  which  now 
occupied  my  whole  mind. — "  His  heart 
once  was  mine,"  I  repeated  to  myself, 
as  soon  ^  I  was  alone ;  "  was  mine, 
before  he  knew  my  name  and  expecta- 
tions !  and  it  is  on  this  name  and  thes^ 
expectations,  that  his  whole  aversion  is 
•  pow  grounded !" — "  the  licentious  man- 
ners of  Sargans." — "  My  education 
committed  to  unprincipled  courtezans/* 

L  5  ~Ohl 
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—Oh  I  that  is  true,  too  true  ;  but  yet 
Herman,  does  the  mariner,  who  gains 
the  land  amidst  the  fury  of  winds  and 
iiraves,  deserve  less  praise,  than  he  whoA 
favouring  gales  have  wafted  into  the 
haven  ?  and  is  it  just,  that  Amalberga 
and  Emmeline  should  be  objects  of 
contempt  and  abhorrence,  because  ev«i 
in  the  very  bosom  of  vice,  surrounded 
by  a  thousand  snares,  a  thousand  dangers, 
they  never  yet  wandered  for  a  moment 
from  the  paths  of  virtue  ? — ^but  it  seenas, 
my  levity  shows  but  too  plainly,  what 
my  husband  may  expect  from  me !  oh ! 
Herman,  that  was  cruel,  was  unjust! 
it's  true,  nature  gave  me  a  light  heart 
and  a  fondness  fer  amusement,  which 
(havingbut  just  escaped  from  my  paternal 
prison)  perhaps  I  may  have  sometimes 
.  i  su&red 
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suffered  to  carry  me  too  far;  but  ws^ 
this  a  reason  sufficient  for  condemning 
me?  alas!  perhaps  these  very  spirits, 
with  which  you  now  reproach  me  as  a 
crime,  are  but  a  precious  gift  of  Provi- 
dence to  enable  me  to  bear  with  forti- 
tude the  weiglit  of  future  woes  !'* — • 

m  I 

These  reflections  cost  me  many  tears, 
and  I  hastened  to  communicate  their 
cause  to  Amabel  and  my  sister.  With 
their  assistance,  I  soon  discovered  that 
it  was  absolutely  necessary  to  quit  the 
Bishop's  court  without  loss  of  time. 
Amalberga  was  not  less  anxious  to 
avoid  the  Count  of  Torrenburg,  than  I 
was  to  qu;t  the  unjust  Herman  for  ever* 
[ts  true,  her  gentle  manner^,  her  quiet 
md  retired  turn  of  mind  had  saved  her 
from  that  prejudice  against  a  child  of 

L  6  Count 
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'Co\  .'it  Donates,  which  my  gaiety  had 
excited  against  me  in  the  bosom  of 
the  Bishop's  nephew ;  but  still  her 
44inion  with  the  man  of  her  choice  was 
equally  impracticable,  though  on  a  dif- 
ferent account. 

The  Count  of  Torrenburg  was  already 
betrothed  to  the  youthful  Helen  of 
Homburg,  whom  I  formerly  mentioRed 
in  such  advantageous  terms.  He  had 
never  seen  her;  of  course  she  vj^s 
totally  indifferent  to  hin>^  while  what 
he  felt  for  Amalberga.  .  •  .  *  Yet  how 
was  it  possible  for  the  noble  Eginhart 
to  break  his  knightly  word  ?  and  even 
had  he  been  resolved  to  break  it,  how 
was  it  possible  for  Amalberga  to  rob 
the  friend  of  her  youth  of  an  husband 
so  truly  deserving,' that  scarcely  could 
Helvetia  produce  his  equal  ? 

^  Amalbergs^ 
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Amalberga  and  Eginhart  had  never 
exprest  their  mutual  sentiments  in 
words :  but  it  appeared  to  me,  that 
they  had  ^  long  understood  each  other 
sufficiently  to  render  any  verbal  ex- 
planation needless. 

Our  departure  was  determined.  -  Our 
next  letters  hinted  to  our  father,  that 
he  had  but  little  reason  to  expect,  that 
the .  Bishop  of  Coira  would  assist  his 
views  respecting  us ;  and  we  soon  re- 
ceived an  order  to  return  to  Sargans. 
Amalberga  and  Eginhart  made  their 
adieus  rather  by  looks  than  words :  as 
for  myself,  I  thought  it  unnecessary  to 
take  any  formal  leave  of  Count,  Herman, 
I  felt  sentiments  in  my  heart  towards 
him,  which  I  insisted  upon  terming 
aversion,  and    grief   that  I  had  ever 
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thought  fkvoilrably  of  hun ;  but  Ama- 
bel assured  me,  that  I  felt  nothing  d 
the  kind— <ihe  said,  the  whole  was 
jiothing  more  than  a  misunderstandbg, 
which  was  ^eatly  to  be  lamented ;  and 
she  vowed  never  to  rest,  till  she  had 
justified  me  in  the  opinion  of  a .  man, 
who  by  his  endeavours  to  detach  him- 
self from  the  woman  whom  he  adored, 
because  he  believed  her  unworthy  of 
.  his  love,  had  proyed  sufficiently,  how 
totdly  his  soul  was  devoted  to  the 
cause'  of  virtue. 

We  had  managed  ill  respecting  our 
hints  to  Count  Donat,  They  excited 
liis  suspicions  -against  the  Bishop  of 
Coira,  and  he  insisted  upon  a  full  ex- 
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planation.  This  it  was  impossible  to  give, 
without  betraying  all  our  own  secrets; 

and 
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nd  the  embarraBsment,  >^'ith  which  we 
nswered  our  father's  questions,  drew 
[own  a  considerable  share  of  his  sus- 
picions upon  ourselves. 

We  had  soon  the  grief  to  witness  the 
enewal  of  hostilities  between  Count 
Donat  and  the  Bishop,  and  to  accuse 
mrselves  of  having  furnished  the  occa- 
ion.  At  the  same  time  we  were 
latched  with  the.  utmost  strictness,  and 
)n  the  pretence  of  suspecting  us  of 
arrying  on  together  some  secret  inter- 
:ourse,  (though  with  whom  was  not 
nentioried)  we  were  separated.  I  had 
ilways  been  in  a  slight  degree  a  greater 
iavouritc  wilh  Count  Donat  than  my 
mfortunate  sister,  and  vnf  beloved 
f^mabel  was  suffered  to  remain  with 
ne.    '  Amalberga  was  confined  alone  in 

this 
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this  chamber,  which  I  at  present  inhabit, 
and  ordered  to  resolve  upon  taking  that 
step,  which"  she  had  formerly  been  for- 
bidden  to  think  of ;  and  which  now  vns 
only  insisted  upon,  because  itwas  fancied, 
that  she  discovered  some  symptoms  d 
unwillingness. 

A  day  was  already  fixed,  when  Amal- 
berga  was    to    take   the  veil    in  the 
Convent  of  St.  Roswitha.      She  disco- 
vered more  repugnance  to  this  measure 
with  every  succeeding  day,  though  for 
what  reason  I  know  not.     Her  love  for 
the  Count  of  Torrenburg  was  hopeless ; 
what   then   remained   for    her,  except 
a  cloister  ?  the  Abbot  of  Curwald  past 
several  hours  daily  in  endeavouring  to 
persiiadc  her  to  obey  her  fatlier*s  com- 
mands ;  and  the  dislike,  whichL  I  feci 
myself  towards  this    man,  makes  me 

think 


233 

4liink  it  probable,  that  hi$  interesting 
iiimself  in  the  business  made  her  still 
more    unwilling    to    comply.     Biesiderf 
.thls^  she  received  a  letter  from  Gertrude 
Bernsdorf,  which  Amabel  found  means 
of  delivering  secretly,  and  which  pro- 
bably was  not  favourable  to  the  Cpn- 
yent  of  St,   Roswitha.      However,  I 
am  still  ignorant  of  its  contents ;  since 
though  whenever  I  was  permitted,  to 
pass  a  few  moments  with  my  sister,  she 
endeavoured  to  find  means  of  commu^ 
nicating  something  to   me  which  lay 
vpon  her  heart,  so  many  spies  surrounded 
us,  that  the  attempt  was  always  made 
in  vain. 

I  have  already  informed  you,  my 
kind  protectress,  on  the  last  time  that 
I.  saw  my  sister,  how  I  threw  myself  at 

.  my 


2S4    . 

iiiy  father's  feet,  and  Implored  for 
gentler  treatmeftt  both  for  her  and  for 
myself ;  how  I  entreated  in  V2un  to  be 
at  least  permitted  to  pass  tliat  one  night 
with  her ;  and  how  I  had  the  agony 
of  being  informed  the  next  morning 
that  she  was  torn  from  me,  without  the 
least  information  being  given  as  to* 
whither  she  had  been  conveyed,  or  the 
least  hope  held  out  of  our  ever  being 
re-united. 

Since  that  time  my  situation  has 
become  more  painful  in  many  respects. 
My  friend,  my  Amabel  was  compeDed 
to  abandon  me,  because  it  became  evi- 
dent that  Count  Donat  tjiought  her 
handsome  enough  to  be  raised,  or  rather 
to  be  degraded,  to  the  rank  of  one  of 
his  favourites.     You  know  well,  that 

Amabel's 
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mabd^s  open  nature  never  suspects 
llainy  or  danger,  except  where  their 
istence  is  not  to  be  mistaken ;  and 
lerefore  you  cannot  doubt,  that  sh6 
id  good  cause  for  her  flight  from 
ugans ;  her  departure  and  my  sister's 
i3sq[q)earance,  following  each  other  so 
bsely,  robbed  me  of  even  that  little 
tare,  which  I  possest  in  my  father's  con*- 
dence.  It  was  evident,  that  I  had  as- 
Bted  AmabeFs  escape,  and  from  this 
e  argued,  that  I  was  equally  culpable 
ispeCting  Amalberga's.  Would  to 
[eaven,  that  this  charge  were  just ! 
'illingly  would  I  pay  for  the  certainty 
lat  my  sister  is  safe,  by  suffering  twice 
J  much'  as  I  do  on  Amabel's  account, 
(id  which  I  oareftiUy  conceal  from  my 
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friend,  that    the  knowledge  may  not 
pain  her  gentle  heart. 

Oh  1  Urania,  you  may  chide  as  you 
will,  but  can  I  Hwe  such,  a  &therl 
think,  that  to  him  alone  I  owe  the  loi 
of  my  sister  and  my  friend  \  think  too, 
that  his  misdeeds  were  the  sole  cmse, 
which  robbed  me  of  the  Jbeart  of  die 
man,  on  whom  my  whole  Earthly  hap- 
piness depended  !  Herman  hated  and 
despised  me  only  for  being  the  Count 
of  Carlsheim*s  daughter  j  now  (as  I 
hear)  he  is  the  suitor  of  another  maiden; 
and  all  those  hopes,  with  which  Amabel 
so  fondly  used  to  flatter  me,  of  one  day 
regaining  his  good  opinion,  are  lost,  and 
lost  for  ever.' 

I  am  at  length  determined  to  take 
the  veil  j  fool  that   I  was,  for  ha\ing 

-  delayed 
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ilayed  to  take  it  long  ago !  how  easily 
ight  I  have  remained  in  your  conveut  at 
ly  one  of  those  times,  when  I  privately 
mtrived  to  visit  you !  who  would  have 
lought-  of  looldng  for  me  there  ?  or  if 
»und,Vho  would  have  been  able  to  force 
le  from  the  protection  of  the  powerful 
k>mina  of  Zurich  ? 
Alas !  these  reflections  come  too  late ! 
dare  not  quit  my  chamber,  unless  ac- 
ampanied  by  watchful  guards ;   and  no 
ne  is  suffered  to  visit  me,  except  my 
tteiidants  and   the  odious    Abbot   of 
3ioistcr-Curwald.       He     is'  the    only 
^rson,  who  combats  my  resolution  of 
)bcying  my  father,  and  shutting  myself 
ip  for  ever  in  the  Convent  of  St.  Ros- 
vitha.    I  could  almost  fancy,  that  he 
lets  thus,  because  he-knows  me  disposed 

to 
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to  do  exactly  the  contrary  of  every 
thing,  that  he  advises.  In  general  these 
dignified  ecclesiastics  are  much  more 
incliiu^d  to  speak  in^  favour  of  religioBS 
seclusion  than  against  it. 

Yet  whatever  may  be  his  design,  it  b 
certain  that  I  shall  take   the  veil,  or 
rather  tlut  I  mmt  take  it.     My  Other's 
unaccountable  determination  of  burying 
his  acknowrledged  heiresses  in  a  cloister, 
is  decided  and  immoveable.     I  under- 
stand, that  weary  of  his  riotous  mode 
of  life  and  of  the  dominion  of  unprin-^ 
cipled  wantons,  he  meditates  a  second 
marriage,  and  that  he  has  selected  one 
of  the  fairest  and  most  virtuous  among 
the  Helvetian  ladies  to  enjoy  the  hap- 
piness and  honour  of  enlivening  da)  j*, 
embittered    by    ajgje,    infirmities,    and 
remorse. 

Oh ! 
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Oh!    pardon  me,   dear   Urania,  for 
pressing  myself  with  such  bitterness 
hen  writing  of  one,  who  with  all  his 
ults  is  still  TOY  father  !  my  unfortunate 
:uation,  and  the  weakness  of  human 
iture  must  plead  my  excuse  for  what 
have  said  above :  neither  did  I  mention 
ount  Ponat's  future  intentions  for  the 
upose    of  exasperating   you    against 
in,  but  of  interesting  you  ifi  the  cause 
F  the  innocent  girl,  on  whom  my  father 
iS  fixed  his  choice.     In  truth,  I  need 
ut  mention  the  name  of  her,  whom 
very  engine  of  force  and  cunning  will 
B  employed  to  bring  into  his  power,  to 
iduce  you  to  exert  yourself  in  defeat- 
ig  his  schemes :  she  is  no  other  than 
.  • .  Helen  .of  Homburg  !   she    is  the 
aughter    of  your    friend   and  pupil, 
liniia;  she  is  the  grand-child  of  the 
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companion  of  your  sorrows,  Edith  of 
Mayenfidd  !  she  is  the  betrothed  bride 
of  the  noble  Torrenburg !  oh !  hasten, 
if  it  be  possible,  to  prevent  the  misery 
of  her,  who  in  the  days  of  my  child- 
hood through  her  instructions  and  ex- 
ample purchased  for  herself  the  strongest 
claims  on  my  gratitude !  for  myself,  I 
ask  nothing  but  your  blessing  to  assist 
me  in  that  profession,  which  I  shaD 
shortly  embrace  irrevocably,  without 
bestowing  one  other  lingering  tliought 
on  all  the  pleasures,  which  I  leave  beliind 
me  in  the  world,  and  of  which  I  have 
now  taken  my  farewell  for  ever  I 
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Amabel  to  Emmeline. 


Oh !  lady,  that  you  were  but  with 
!  your  sufferings  in  your  fatheJrfs 
istle,  and,  your  melancholy  rey)i|ifef@;i 
taking  the  veil  would  soon  be^i^lMB^ 
3m  your  thoughts  completely !  Great- 
les  of  the  earth,  do  ye  possess  even 
te  of  those  many  unconstrained  and  in- 
K:ent  pleasures,  which  daily  fall  to  the 
t  of  us,  your  inferiors?  then  only  do  you 
joy  the  rights  of  Nature,  (to  which  we, 
^.favourites  of  that  kind  mother,  have 
•  better  claim  than  yourselves)  when* 
u  throw  aside  your  fetters,  and  dare 
act  like  the  noble-minded  Peregrine 
Landentjerg.  .  He,  though  the  repre- 
VOL.  II.  M '  sentative 
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sentative  of  our  feudal  lord  the  power- 
ful Emperor,  esteems  us  as  not  beneath 
himself,  and  lives  with  us,  as  were  he 
one  of  the  same  humble  station. 

Last  Sunday never  shall  I  forget 

that  glorious  day!  when  the  first  beams 
of  llie  sun  were  discovered  rising  from 
behind  the  hills  of  snow,  and  began  to 
tinge  the  lake  with  crimson,  all  the 
young  maidens  pf  our  quarter  were  * 
already  assembled  on  the  green  mea- 
dow before  my  father's  house — (you 
know,  that  Henric  Melthal  is  univer- 
sally respected,  on  account  both  of  his 
age  and  his  wisdom.) — We  were  to 
proceed  to  the  neighbouring  church  in 
solemn  procession,  and  as  Henric's 
daughter  the  right  pf  heading  the  com- 
pany was  mine :  but  I  resigned  my  place 

Id 
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,&ifraafof  u.  stzanger- damsel,  who  has 

.|a^y^  a:|rr^Vie4:  r2^  our  village,  and  who 

.{jho^^^yer  exalted  may  be  her  proper 

rank)  has  become  so  well  acquainted 

rjmxh   its  -disadvantages,   that   she  has 

iJ^ge^   induced    to  resign  ft^  and  seek 

icomfan  and  oblivioH  for  past  sorrows 

in    the    bosom    of   rural  tranquillity. 

^  J)car  lady,  could  you  but  see  this  un- 

r  knowp  mai^?n,  >  •  •  .  She  has  adopted 

:Dur  simple  dress,,  and  her  peasant's  habit 

Linak^  it  as  difficult  to  with-hold  admi- 

ofjation  from  h.or,  as  to  discover  her :  I 

''m^anitp  say,  that  it  alters  her  appear- 

^^aufice;  so  m^ich,  that  whoeyer  had  known 

^  fcer  in.ii>ore.cosUy  apparel,  would  scarcely 

^^Qcognize  ber  in  her  present  garb.     I 

4^w  her .  fpr  the  fir^t,  time  so  drest  on 

^iiis  occasion  J    she    has  of  late   been 

-*   i  M  2  resident 


resident  in  th?  Convent  of  Engetbel^, 
and But  I  am  i^unnihg'on^  forget- 
ful that  I  meant  to  describe  to  jrott  tie 
festivities  of  last  Sunday; ' 

As  we  moved  on  under  the  guidance 
of  our  elected  -queen,  our  white  rribes 
and  •  unbound  ringlets  fluttered  loose 
in  the  morning-air,  whose  freshness 
stained  our  cheeks  with  a  deeper  rtd, 
and  even  spread  a  slight  tinge  over  the 
lovely  pale  face  of  our  Conductress.  It 
was  Easter-day  j  with  songs,  pious  and 
joyful  such  as  suited  the  occasion,  we 
reached  the  t-ke,  where  a  croud  rf 
painted  boats  waited  to  waft  us  to  the 
opposite  shore,  on  which  the  grey 
spires  of  the  Convcnt-chtirch  were  dis- 
ccrnable  ;  and  thither  was  our  pilgrim- 
age directed. 

2  Long 
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iong  ago,  a  Convent  was  established 
^^e  respecting  which  there  are  still 
qf^ay  ^traditions  current;  but  now 
npthing  pf  it  .remains  but  a  heap,  ot 
ruins.  The  church  however  is  still  in 
perfed;  preservation.  It  is  never  opened, 
^cept  on  £asC^r-day :  and  as  the  !f  riars 
\fp\d  this  plaoe  in  abhorrence  as  having 
t^s^  the  scene  of  many  monastic  crimes 
^mI;  of  Heavenly  vengeance,  it  has  ever 
:jppn,£Ruild  di^cult  to  persuade  any  of 
j^MOX^tjto  Oiffifiatdrwithiii  .these  deserted 
vallSf'  On  thesiEi  jQCcasions,  therefore* 
hf(  f(bort  seryic^'ifi  frequendy  performed 
fOfrely ;  under  the:  superintendance  of 
ftp  >wp^.  elders  o£  our  village.  The 
^rvice  consists  of  nothing,  naore  than 
h&  expansion  and  humiliation  of  the 
ii^art  before  the  Abnighty.  for  a  few 
L  J,  wT  3  minutes 
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minutes  in  adoring  silence,  and  a  solemn 
hymn  chaunted  by  the  whole  united 
congregation,'the  words  and  melody  of 
which  are  equally  simple  to  the  ear  and 
uffectino^  to  the  heart. 

Walter  Forest  and  Werner  Bemsdorf, 
as  the  two  eldest,  opened  the  holy  doors' 
for  us,  and  we  dei^cended  a  fc?w  steps  into 
the  chilling' aisle  of  the'  dburch':  they 
^'rmimcnded  us  girls,  for  having 'shotni 
cur  impatience  to  paly  out 'service" to 
Ilctiven  '  by  arriving  'the  'first.  '^Softn* 
after  the  mattdnstaiad'e  their  appeal' 
ance,  conducted  by  "Gertrude  -Beffis- 
dorf ;  oh !  with  what  Joy  did  this- 
venerable  '  woman,  the  counterpitrt  of 
her  former  mistress  and  friend  Urania, 
receive  our  conductress,  the  lovely 
stranger !  I  mean,  how  pleased  she  was 

to 
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to  see,  that  we  girls  were  sensible  of  our 
duties,  and  were  arranged  in  the  cliurch . 
before  her  arrival. 

While  we  sank  on  our  knees,  and 
silently  offered  up  our  gratitude  to 
Heaven,  the  men  arrived.^  was  still 
kneeling  by  the  side  of  our  conductress 
(our  hearts  were  full ;  much  had  we  to 
return  thanks  for  on  that  day)  when 
the  solemn  hymn  began  around  us,  and; 
compelled  us  to  change  our  atdtude.. 
The  chorus  of  a  thousand  voices,  whose 
united  melody  made  the  vaulted  pave* 
inent  tremble  beneath  our  feet,  informed 
us,  that  tlie  assembly  had  increased 
greatly  during  our  prayers.  We  hastily 
drew  back,  for  all  eyes  were  iSxcd  upon 
us ;  but  aks !  I  found  it  impossible  to 
withdraw  my  attention  from  the  objects 

M  4  which 
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which  surrounded  us,  and  restore  my 
heart  entirely  to  that  devotion,  -from 
wliich  the  commencement  of  the  hymn 
had  rouzed  me. 

Alas !  dear  lady,  your  poor  Amabel, 
who  past  so  grave  a  censure  on  the  sud* 
den  inclination  conceived  by  yourself 
and  your  sister  for  two  knights,  with 
whose  merits  you  were  well  acquainted; 
that  very  Amabel  has  been  still  more 
weak  and  hasty  in  her  choice !  it  was  a 
man  who  stole  my  thoughts  from 
Heaven,  and  who  made  it  difficult  foe 
me  to  withdraw,  my  eyes  from  his 
countenance.  In  truth,  it  was  scarcely 
possible  not  to  look  at  him  now  and  then; 
for  he  was  placed  exactly  opposite,  and 
forgetting  the  motive  which  had  brought 
us  together,  he  seemed  to  make  me 
the  only  ob\ect  of  his  contemplation. 
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,  Xt  was  now,  Emmdiine,  that  I  envied 
you  one  of  the  privileges  of  yqur  rank  j 
I  mean,  your. veil  which  we  simple:  comi- 
jtry-gnrls^  who  love  to  look  unimpeded  at 
the  Almighty's  lovely  world,  and  who 
have  no  reason  to  concesd  our  counter- 
iiances,  consider  in  geneitd  as  an  unneces* 
sajy  piece  of  dre^s^-r   For  tbe. first  time  I. 
M^sb^d  for  a  veil  2^  0A(:e  to  conceal  my 
•pnfosion,  and  to  restore'  the  man  (who 
ix)iainued.  to  gaze  on  me  with    fixt 
g^ces),  to  that  I'detx^tion-y  which   he^ 
seemed  .to  have  l©st. — ^However;  he  soon 
McoVered  himself;  but  as  for  me^  I  Still 
felt  d,uring  the  remainder  of  the  service 
that  kind  of  uneasiness,  of  which  I  have 
«0f)  ofteoa  'heard  iOthers  speaks  3Qd  which : 
E  liave  so  rofieen  tte^ted  with  dertsoii. 
-  >  TJKelLi  say,  that  it  be  lovci,  which  has 

•r  '  uS  ^cited 
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excited  such-  emotions  ia  my  bosom, 
why  should  I  grieve  ?  the  path  of  the 
humble  children  of  the  soil  is  hht  so 
rough  and  uneven,  a&  that  of  the  ifnighYy- 
ones ;  the  inclinations  of  the  one  are 
not  so  subject  to  difficulties,  as  those  of 
the  other  ^"our  incliq^tidns  and  acknow. 
Icdgements^^^  embarrsBsed  by  no  super- 
fluous considerations  of  decbruin  and 
etiquette  j  and  unless  tbe  eyes  of  my 
unknown  friend  have  deceived  nie,  I 
am  Br  from  indifferent  to  him,  and  we 
may  hope  for  mutual  happiness. 

Yet  you  will  smile^  when  I  describe  to 
you  the  person,  of  whom  I  speak.  The 
youthful  Amabel  haa  given  her-  hbart 
to  no  stripKngr  the  noble-lobkiiig  ex* 
alted  man,  with '  his  hteroic- mien  «d 
with  that  look:  of  true  Helvetian  frank- 
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ness  which  attracts  the  observer's  con* 
fidence  so  irresistibly,  is  ahready  in .  the 

\Autumn  of  life ;  aild  yet.  • .... 

But  what  am  I  doing  ?  you  cannot 
suppose,  that  this  transient  feeling  can 
affect  my  heart  seriously  ? — Oh  !  no, 
no !  everything  is  forgotteh,  or  must  be 

'  forgotten,  and  it  shall  be  done  wdthout 
a  single  tear.  .  The  object  of  my  atten- 
tion disappeared  immediately  after  the 
service,  nor  have  I  seen  him  since. 
Perhaps,  A  the  .  whole  business  was  a 
fabrication  pf  my  fancy,  for  the  fair 
stranger,  who  stood  next  to  me,  cannot 
recollect  to  have  observed  sudi  a  person. 

■ 

-s— But  then  she  was  so  entirely  absorbed 
ia.her  devotions,  that  she  did  not  even  " 
remzxkty  that  Peregrine  of  Landenberg 
never  removed  his  eyes  from  her  during 
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the  whole  ceremony;  and  when  the 
procession-^  set  forward  on  our  return, 
he  followed  her  with  looks  that  were 
by  no  means'  equivocal :  at  least  this  is 
asserted  by  several  of  my  village-coin* 
panions. 

Emmefine,  how  happy  would  it  make 

me,  should  such  a  heart  as  Landenberg's 

be  bestowed  on  your.  •  •  •  I  would  say, 

on  my  fair  and  unhappy  friend.    She 

loves  without  hope  ;  and  Peregrine  of 

Landenberg,  very  handsome,  very  good, 

and  very  powerful,  is  in   every  respect 

calculated  to  make    her  happy.    The 

persons,  whom  the  good  emperor  sends 

among  us  as  his  deputies,  are  not  inferior 

in  power  to  princes,  and  in  birth  are 

as    illustrious    as   Count  Donat;   and 

Peregrine  is  so  mild,  so  pious,  so  nohte ! 

in 
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in  truth,  the  condescending  manner  in 
irhich  he  treats  all  who  are  subject  to 
has  authority,  and  the  little  distinction 
which  he  makes  between  his  station 
and  ours,  have  won  me  to  his  interests 
completely. 

You  will  chide  me  for  writing  on  no 
other  subject  than  love;  but  liberty, 
health,  and  the  contemplation  of  the 
beluties  of  nature  are  the  best  nourishers 
of  tha,t  sweetest  of '  all  feelings !  and  be 
comforted^  dear  lady ;  for  you  too  shall 
one  day  bless  the  hour^  when  your  heart 
first  learnt  to  love.  Let  but  this  fair 
ftrajiger  be  once  the  bride  of  Per^;rine 
of  Landfnbeig,, and.we  shall,  sooa  find 
means  of  rescuihg  yoii  froni  your  cap- 
tivity :  then  shall  Hernum  of  Werden-- 
htrg  (in  whose  union  with  the  Damsel 

of 
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of  Eschcnbach  there  is  not  one  syllable 
of  truth,  and  to  whom  I  am  certain  you 
are  still  as  dear,  as  before  he  knew 
your  name)  be  compelled  to  do  jusdce 
to  your  excellence,  and  every  trace  of 
misunderstanding  shall  for  ever  be  clear- 
ed away. 

The  word  "  misunderstanding''  r^ 
minds  me,  that  the  day  whose  be^nniog 
I  have  described  to  you,  did  not  con- 
clude quite  so  well  as  wap  expected 
While  the  youtlis  and  maidens .  under 
the  care  of  some  of  our  matrons  past 
the  evening  with  songs  and  dances,  | 
there  arose  some  little  discord  among  the 
men. .  I  mentioned  to  you  in  a  former 
letter  the  prejudices  of  some  of  them, 
among  whom  I  am  sorry  to  count  my 
father.    The  Lord  of  Landenberg  had 

prepared 
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prepared  a  Splendid  feast  at  the  Gastle ; 
imtjourr^elders  thought  proper  todecline 
|fartaidi:i(g>43f  !it),'aHd  Landenl^^  wis 
ebligied  id Jcon^it  instead,  to.  becOnSe  a 
^estr  atthfeiTmistic;table  in  the  valley. 
Ite*i5griiW'showed;iis>thisi-xnark  ,Qf  coji- 
&«ibehs]uii^wiiibaTgo<ad  grace*  Unlbcldly 
diiriri^  theoehfiertahiMent  &«re  ariivcd 
th^  emperor's  lieutenant  of  the  next 
Province,  by.  name  Gessler ;  and  with 
him  came.  the.  AbbQt  of  St.  Gall,  one  of 
the:  most  aba^don^d  characjtgrs.  existing. 
These  began  to.  reproach  our  worthy  go- 
vernor for  his  compljusarice,  and  to  treat 
our  elders  wfthc6ntfeinpt;  till  the  indig- 
natioin  of  the  latter  was  excited,  and  they 
■gave  the.  scoffers  such  answers,  as  they 
deserved.  The  ^orst ,  treated  hQweyer 
was  the  Abbot,  who  thought  proper  to 
-  ■»  ■  •  -'.ji:-/ .» I  j,*j  iiit'-ff  A  ■ '.  ■ .  defend 
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defend  Gessler's  conduct  \nthout  having 
either  eloquence  or  common  sense  in 
his  discourse,  nor '  indeed  even  bneath 
sufficient  to  utter  iti  Upon  this  several 
of  our  young  men  (my  brother  Amdd 
was  one  of  the  foremost)  interrupted 
him  by  singing  in  chorus,  the  ballad 
called  '^  Bishop  Ubic:  of  Constance;?* 

■and 


*  About  th«  middle  ofthe  10th  C&utuiy>  Biihop 
Ulric  of  Constance  bccjweiithed"  a  viery  large  hog* 
•head'of  good  did  winA^'  to  the  Con  vent  of  St.  Gall« 
on  condition  that  the  Monks  should,  theniflel  vet  be  \ 
at  the  trouble  of  bringing,  it  hoioe.  Unluckilyi 
the  waggon .  broke  not  far  from  the  Convent, 
and  the  hogshead  fell  into  a  deep  pit:. it  was 
rftcovered  with  great  dimctitfy^  and.  conveyed 
home  in  triumph  ;  where  in' remembrance  oftiiii 
event  a  great  feast  was  h«ld^  at  which  the 
UpnVs,  wearied  with  their  exertions  in  its  reKue» 
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and  at  the  end  of  every  stanza  they 
introduced  an  extempore  choms  ap« 
plying  the  ballad  to  the  present  Abbot. 
This  at  length  offended  him  so  much,! 
that  he  left  the  place  almost  distracted 
with  passion  ;  but  Gessler  thought 
proper  to  remain   behind^  and  is  still 
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die!  not  upare  the  ^Bishop's  bequest*  About 
midnight  (when  all  were  buried  in  sleepy  over* 
come  by  fatigue  and  the  strength  of  liquor)  a 
-fire  broke  out  in  the  Convent^and  consumed  it^ 
the  Monks  however  escaped  with  their  lives ; 
and  the  Abbot  is  said  to  have  fallen  on  his  knees 
and  thanked  Heaven  for  its  mercies^  on  hearing 
that  though  the  Convent  was  destroyed,  he  had 
Wired  his  strong-box^  and  the  remainder  of  the 
Bishop's  hogshead .^-This  probably  furnished 
the  subject  of  the  satirical  ballad^  mentioned 
above. 
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a  guest  at  the  Castle,  from  which  many 
of  our  wise-ones  augur  no  good- 
Farewell,  dear  lady,  and  Heaven's  bless- 
ing be  with  you. 


2*9- 
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Emmelineto  Amabel. 

'"r;  .■      "t;  ',  •      ,•■  Y.     .■  J  I    fl  «•  V,  ■     y  1.     J   i    ..  •■       >'  '• 

fc  f  J  _  J  ,_ 

ii)iffi€lilt'  as  it  >fras,"'  !  hivief  accom- 
slished  »iy  pak^  cbtifessioSn:  to '  Urania, 
ittd'^I  T(^  '^ my  ^hesirt* relieved;  I  also 
ttkQe  dixoiher  ^inhportaiit  discovery  to 
i^er^'botalas!  wxtlu)ut  efiect.  It  related 
:0  Count  Do^at'^  views'  tkp&b  the  youth- 
M '*  Heleilb^  !Hdl»bui^«  J  As  was  ^x-^ 
pected,  her  parents  rejecteli  liis  suit, 
and  it'-wae  nbr^onc^al^d'firofti  himl  that 
she.».WaB : alrdad^'betrcithi^d^ tO' Eginhart 
a£i  5E6tT^tAkirg.i- >  My-  father'^'  spies 
biioughrbiin  intelligence,  that  on  Easter- 
fiilonday'Hel'^n  was  to  b^-  conducted  to 
ber*  bridegroom's  Giaiitte}  and  Count 
Donat'chose-his^^lipipj^o  Well,  that;  it 

*jU!  :■*  "■  •  -■  was 
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was  almost  impos^ble  for  his  unfortu- 
natc  victim  to  ^cape  hiin,^  He  set 
forward  suddenly  with  the  greatest  part 
of  his  soldiery;  and  this  morning  I 
heard  with  horiDr,  that  Helen  has  fafl^ 
into  his  hands  1  she  has  been  carried  biy 
liim  to  the  Castk  of  Upper  iHalbsteSii, 
where  he  is  determined  lo  nuik&.-her/lui 
wife  either  by  jEur  means  or  vioIeDce, 
before  hex  friends  have  time  to  efikt 
her  rescue.  My*  heart  bleeds  for  the 
poor  Helen  I  ,      .-  ;. 

I  have  already  received  orders  to 
prepare  for  my  departure  to  the  Con*- 
vent;  it  is  thought  desirable,  that  as 
soon  as  the  nuptiid  festivities  are  over, 
I  should  no  longer  make  the  Castle  of 
Sargans  my  residence,  Count  Donat 
supposhig  thai  my  presence  would  be 

disagreeable 
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}as3Lgt»eAAe  to  his  ne>vr  bride.  Alasl 
iear /Heteja,  my  ^^esence ,  disagreeable  to 
p«iu  ? '  thotigh  I  could  not  relieve  you 
som  the  weight  of  your  cruel  destiny, 
iipelyiihe^^ociety  of ^  the  friend  of  your 
eldldbobd^.Qf.a  companion  in  8onx)W, 
ill|i<^ld  ^enable  yoa  U>  bear  them  with 
greater  fortitude^ 

i^:MMhinks,  Amabel,  it  seems  to  me 
aoW  more  difficult  to  resolve  on  enter- 
ing '  a-?:  Convent.      Heaven    ktiows,    I 
wished  not,  that  Helen  should  be  so 
unfortunate  as  to  become  my  father's 
wife;  T 'Spared  no  piins  to  rescue  her 
inpm  this   impending  danger ;   yet  if 
in  spite  of  my  efibrts    she  should  be 
compelled  to  become  the  Countess  of 
C^lsheim  and'Sargans,  might  not  that 
event  produce  the  most  desirable  con- 
sequences ? 
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sequences?  tkiight  not  her  Tktae./aiid   ] 
charms  work  u-    blessed    change^  in 

« 

Donat's  nature?  might  I  not.iih  her 
society  and  under  her  protecticm  Jigaio. 
look  forward  with  pleasure  to  livibg^ui 
.  that  wc)rki,.whkbrhad  oncie  si^ch  charms 
for  me,  but  whiish  Qf;lat0  I,hayeLCOj(^ 
sidcred  as  an  object  .of  such,  eiisgust? 
oh  !  what  blessed  iCtfiects  might  'the 
presence  of  such  a.  mistress  produce 
throughout  tl>e  domains  of  Sarg^ins ! 


■  I 


In  Continuation* 

..r 

«  ■  . « • 

Where  shall  I  look  for  help!  how 
shall  I  find  some  means  of  changing  my 
father's  determination  respecting  me? 
This  Convent. ...  Oh !  Amabel,  call  me 
not  capricious,  for  I  have  -now  godd 
reasons  to  dread  and  slum  that  Conveat. 

I 
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I  have  been  warned,  warned  by  some . 
supernatural  beings  not  to  take  the  step 
prescribed  to  me  by  my  father :  and 
shall  I  be  disobedient  to  the  voice  of 
:  Heaven  ?        Hear,  what  has  happened 
tp  me  !  I  went  this  moiliing  to  walk 
with  ray  usual  guards  for  a  few  minutes 
on  the  battlements.    I  left  my  chamber- 
door   locked.    Yet    on    my  return   I 
found  a  slip  of  parchment  fastened  on 
my    tapestry    frame,  containing  these 
words : 

— ^  Fly  from  Sargans!  destruction 
awaits  you  at  the  Convent.**— 

I  had  scarcely  tii^fie  to  conceal  this 
writing,  (whose  import,  while  I  read  it, 
had  made  my  blood  run  cold)  before 
the  Abbot  of  Qoister-Curwald  entered 

the 
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the  room :  I  have  already,  mentioned, 
that  he  pays  me  a  daily  visit. 

The  impression  made  upon  my  mind 
by  what  I  had  just  read,  for  some  time 
prevented  me  from  attending  to  his 
conversation :  I  -  belie  ved,  that  in  thb 
late  occurrence  I  had  received  a  con- 
firmation of  that  delightful  idea,  that 
there    exist  guardian  Angels,  who  at 
times  condescend  to  snatch  poor  mortals 
from  destruction  ;   and'  my  heart,  al- 
ready half  estranged  from  the  Convent 
by  the  hopes  which  I  grounded  on  the 
exertions  of  my  amiable  step-mother, 
began  to  search  for  additional  reasons, 
why  I  sliould  decline  taking  the  veil, 
once  so  much  tlie  object  of  my  desires. 
On  a  sudden  something  wliich  fell  from 

the 


I 


265 

the  Abbot,  in  discourse,  caught  my  at> 
tention  j  and  I  now  first  discovered,  that 
the  conversation  which  he  had  been  ad- 
dressing  to  me,  agreed  entirely  with  the 
warning  of  my  guardian  AngeL  .  I  drew 
back  in  astonishment!  its  true,  he  had 
before  frequently  exprest  his  disappro- 
bation  of  the  Convent;    but  he   now 

.  spoke  with  more  energy  than  ever,  and 
advanced  such  strong  arguments,  as 
could  only  have  failed  of  their  e^ect, 
because  advanced  by  him. 
'  It  immediately  struck  me,  that  the 
mysterious  warning  y^'^as  an  artifice  of 

J  this  man,  who  by  means  of  thatx:unning 
(which  is  universally  ascribed  to  him) 
liad  managed  to  obtain  entrance  pri- 
vately into  my  chamber ;  and  who  now, 
by  his  taking  this  artful  method  to  give 
VOL.  XI,  ,      N  his 
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hfe  argattumts  the  greater  weight  with 
me,  became  more  than  ever  an  object 
of  suspidon.  Under  this  impression,  I 
threw  the  writhig  towards  him  widi 
contempt ;  and  asked  him-^"  whether 
he  knew,  whose  hand  had  written  the 
warning,  which  agreed  so  wOnderfUly  v 
with  his  dkcourse  ?" — 

I  was  prepared  to  hear  him  deny 
positively  any  knowledge  of  the  pardi- ' 
ment,  and  pour  out  a  long  dcchmation 
to  prove,  that  it  must  have  come  straight 
from  Heaven :  how  w;as  I  astonished, 
when  on  the  contrary  I  saw  the  most 
lively  surprize  and  indignation  exprest 
upon  his  countenance.  With  a  stam- 
mering  tongue  he  asked  me,  how  I 
came  by  the  writing;  and  before  I  could 
answer,  he  hastily  enquired,  whether  I 

was 
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was  sore^that  my  chamber-door  had 
been  £istened^  and  whether  I .  knew 
anytlung  of  a  private  entrance  ?  to  these 
questions  I  made  no  reply;  t  wished 
to  obtain  information,  not  to  impart  it. 

With  every  moment  he  became  more 
uneasy.  He  examined  the  windows, 
tried  all  the  locks^,  stamped  upon  various 
p^rts  of  the  flooring,  and  then  resumed 
his  seat  'opposite  'to  me,  and  for  some 
time  appeared  to  be  lost  in  thought. 

After  a  long  silence—"  and  so  then** 
I  b^an,  "  the  worthy  Abbot  Luprian 
denies,  that  this  writing  came  from  him, 
and  that  it  was  intended  to  give  my 
mind  that  impression,  which  his  argu* 
ments  were  unable  to  produce  ?" — 

— "  And  even  suppose,**  he  resumed 
after  a  considerable  pause,  "  suppose 

N  2  that 
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that  I  should  confess  your  suspicion  to 
he  well-founded  ;  would  you  therefore 
accuse  .me  cither  of  treachery,  or  of 
views  inimical  to  your  interests  ?  well 
then,  lady  ;  since  the  attempt  to  deceive 
you  would  be  vain,  I  own,  that  these 
characters  were  traced  by  me..  Take 
the  adviceywhich  they^give  you ;  take 
mine  with  it,  and  fly  from  Sargans !"— 

— ^^'  Fly,  say  you?  my  Lord  Abbot, 
tliis  is  the  first  time,-  that  I  ever  beard 
that  word  from  your  lips  !"— 

— "  Yes,  lady,  I  repeat  it !  fly  from 
the  insolence  of  your  young  stepmother, 
from  the  tyranny  of  your  unfeeling 
father  P'~ 

— "  ^Ynd  whither  should  I  fly  ?"— 

— «  To  the  Convent."— 

— "  What  ?  of  St.  Roswitha  ?"— 

— «<Ohl 
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— "  Oh!  no,  no,  no!  any  wlierej 
but  thither !  fly  to  Zurich,  to  the  |)ro. 
tection  of  [your  adopted  mother,  of  the 
venerable  Countess  of  Carlsheim*'* — 

Sweet  as  his  words  sounded,  I  knew 
too  well  the  impracticability  of  this 
advice,  to  indulge  the  idei  for  a  moment: 
It  was  plain,  that  he  was  only  trifling 
with  me ;  I  turned  from  the  hypocriti^ 
cal  Friar  with  contempt,  and  requested 
hi5  absence.  * 

Amabel,  you  already  know, '  what 
disgraceful  reports  are  circulated  re- 
specting this  man ;  reports,  of  whose 
justice  his  conduct  towards  myself  has 
left  me  no  doubt !  the  modesty  of  In- 
nocence is  always  ashamed  to  own,  that 
she  has  been  made  the  object  gf  an. 
improper  attachment :  1  have  therefore. 

N  3  hitherto 
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Idtherto  2f:oided  the  confession,  that 
Liqnian  (whose  religious  vows  forbid 
his  laying  any  ckdms  to  the  indn^ence 
of  honourable  love)  has  been  daring 
enough  to  avow  a  passion  for  me-l  this 
it  is,  whidi  makes  his  advice  so  hateful 
to  me ;  and  this  it  is,  which  makes  me 
9Q  determined  to  watch  every  ^word 
which  falls  from  his  lips,  in  order  that  I 
may  act  exactly  contrsury. 

The  neighbourhood  of  his  monastery 
would  make  me  averse  to  entermg  the 
Ck)nvent  of  St.  Roswitha,  d]4  not  his 
endeavours  to  put  me  out  of  conceit 
with  it  convince  me,  that  my  abode 
there  will  lay  obstacles  in  the  way  of  his 
designs:  he  naturally  foresees,  that  I 
shill  be  better  guarded  against  his  im- 
portunities when  protected  by  the  good 

'  Abbess 
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Abbefss  and  her  piouS  train,  than  in  this 
Castle  where  there  is  no  compassionate 
being  to  listen  to  my  entreaties  and 
complaints. 

Before  he  left  me,  the  Miscreant  again 
mentioned  the  Convent  of  Zurich ;  he 
again  advised  m^  to  hasten  thither,  sgid 
had  the  insolence  to  propose  to  be  the 
companion  of  my  flight !  you  will  not 
therefore  wonder,  th^  I  repeated  my 
commands  to  b^  left  alone  in  a  tone  the 
most  peremptory— I  was  obeyed,  . 
,  I  past  a  great  part  of  the  night  in 
melancholy  reflections.  It  was  late,  when 
I  retired  to  bed ;  but  after  the  adven- 
ture  of  that  evening  not  thinking  my- 
self in  safety,  I  took  care  to  fasten  every 
window  most  carefully,  and  trebly 
turned  the  key  of  every  lock. 

N  4    •  I  started 
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I  started  from  my  slumbers  in  alarm:  - 
methought,  a  cold  hand  had  touched 
me  !  I  uttered  a  loud  scream  on  per- 
ceiving, that  the  glooifi  of  my^  chamber 
was  dissipated  by  a  glimmering  light, 
and  that  a  tall  figure  was  standing  at 
the  foot  of  my  bed.  My  first  thought 
was,  "  this   is   a  new  2a:tifice  of  the 

■  .  •  • 

Abbot  ;'*  but  there  was  something  in 
the  appearance  of  this  figure  so  singular, 
that  my  earthly  terrors  gave  place  to 
others  of  a  Inuch  more  awful  nature. 

It  was  a  tall  pale  man,  his  counte- 
nance bearing  the  marks  of  extreme  old 
age^  and  wrapped  in  a  monk*s  habit. 
The  blue  faint  glare  of  a  lamp  in  his 
right  hand  gave  so  strange  and  frightful 
an  appearance  to  the  deep  cavities  of  his 
cheeks  and  eyes,  that  I  was  certain  of 

being 
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being  in  the  presence  of  a  Denizen  of 
the  other  world,  and  in  terror  I  con- 
cealed my  face  beneath  the  coverlet. 

The  fearful  vision  stood  Jong  by  my 
bedside.  It  muttered  much  in  a  me- 
lancholy and  imploring  voice  ;  but  the 
bed-dpaths,  in  which  my  head  was 
enveloped,  prevented  my  distinguishing 
what  was  said,  till  I  caught  something 
which  sounded  like  "  Aipalberga :"  that 
beloved  name  brought  me  in  some 
measure  to  myself.  After  a  few  mo- 
ments* hesitation  I  ventured  to  lower  the 
coverlet,  and  to  look  up. 
•  -*-«What?'*  cried  I;  "  com'st  thou 
to  teU  me,  that  Amalberga's  spirit  stays 
for*  me  ?  speak^  awful  vision. . .  ." — 
•  ilt  iieard  me  not !  it  had  left  my  bed- 
side J  I  still  saw  at  theiurther  0xtremity 

N  5  ^i 
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of  my  spadous  chamber  the  ^mmering 
of  the  lamp ;  but  in  a  moment  afUr^ 
wards  all  disappeared. 

I  consumed  the  remainder  of  tk 
night  in  examining,  what  could  be  the 
meaning  of  this  midni^bt  visit  ?  I  pot 
together  the  few  fragments  of  the 
Spectre's  discourse,  which  had  reached 
my  hearing ;  and  at  first  I  concluded, 
that  the  Abbot  (from  some  motive  or 
other,  but  from  what  I  vainly  strove  to 
form  a  guess)  had  falsdy  accused  himaetf 
of  being  the  author  of  the  mysterious 
warning  ;  and  that  the  parchment  and 
the  spectre,  which  had  both  been  con- 
veyed into  my  apartmfent  so  xmaocount- 
ably,  must  needs  have  some  connection* 
However,  more  mature  reflection  left 
me  no  doxsXA^xVox  \y3th  the  one  and 
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the  other  were  artifices  en^Ioy^d  by  the 
detested  Monk  to  betray  me  into  his 
power ;  and  I  resolved  never  agaija  tP 
sleep  in  this  suspicious  r.pom»  which  s^ 
easily  afforded  entrance  either  to  jcpxj^ 
real  villains  or  to  inunaterial  .ajpypad* 
tions. 

My  resolution  was  taken,  and  I  exi^ 
cuted  it.  The  insolent  house-keeper 
was  well  pleased  to  hear,  that  I  meant 
to  quit  this  handsome  apartment  with 
its  noble  prospect  over  hill  and  dale^ 
and  which  she  immediately  s^propriated 
Xo  h^r  own  use ;  while  1  was  contented 
to  take  hers  in  exchange.  I  have  ac- 
cordingly established  myself  in  a  s^m^H 
chamber  in  the  Western  Tower^  where 
the  only  attendSmt  who  is  suffered  to 
approach  me  is  an  old  house-maid,  who 

N  6  has 
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.  has  out  lived  two  generations  of  the 
family  of  Carlsheim.  She  is  a  kind- 
hearted  creature,  and  frequently  en- 
deavours to  beguile  me  from  weeping 
Over  my  doubtfol  and  gloomy  prospects 
by  many  a  tale  of  events  long  past,  and 
which  now  only  exist  in  her  recollec- 
tion. 

"  Pirt  of* what  she  has  told  me,  I  shaD 
now  repeat,  since  it  seems  to  have 
some  connection  with  my  midnight 
visitor.  The  old  Bertha  listened  with 
great  attention,  while  I  recounted  what 
had  happened,  aind  paused  for  some 
time,  before  she  made  any  obser- 
vation. 

— "  Lady,*'  said  she,  "  it  is  dear  to 
me,  that  yqu  are  deceived  in  supposing, 
that    what    you    saw    on   that    mys- 

terious 
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terious  night  was  either  the  delusion  of 
a  dream,  or  the  artifice  of  some  villain ; 
no,  lady,  no  !  as  sure  as  you  sit  there, 
you  have  beefi  visited  by  the  real  spectre 
of  a  dead  man  ! 

*'  Long  ago. .  <. .  (Lord  forgive  me ! 
it  is  long  indeed,  since  I  came  to  live ' 
in  this  Castle !)  long  ago'  was  that  very 
aplrtment  the  bed-chamber  of  the  good 
Countess  Urania,  who  (they  say)  is  still 
living  in  some  Convent  or  other.  Her 
husband  Count  Ethelbert  was  a  cruel 
«an,-aimost  sttcb  anOCber  as  mylprd 
your  father,  whom  Heaven  mend,  I 
pray  it!  well K the  Mojiks  of  Cloisten- 
Curwald  expelled  their  Abbot  and  the 
good  Prior  Matthias^  who  took  refiige 
with' the  Couiitess;  and  by  means  of 
a  subterraneous '  passage  she  .ei\abled 
.    ..:  :  >  them. 
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them  to  escape.   Unluckily  Count  £thd- 
bert  was  among  the  number  of  thek 
enonies ;  in  a  passion  he  sent  his  wife 
away  from  Sargan^  and  then  descended 
into    the  subterraneous    chambers  to 
3edk  for  the  fu^tives.     An  old  servant 
of  Count  Ethetbal's  assured  me,  thai 
his  lord  discovered  two  of  them,  and 
brought  them  back  to  that  very  cham- 
ber, where  they  were  tortured  in  hopes 
of  making  them  confess  some  secr^  or 
other,  though  what  I  know  not.    At 
length  they  were  put  back  into  one  of 
the  subterraneous  dungeons,  whose  en- 
trance the  Count  caused  to  be  walled 
up,  and  there  they  were  left  to  perish 
with  hunger.      Ah!    lady,  lady!    the 
dead,  if   they  choose  it,  could  reveal 
many  a  cruel  act,  of  which  we  little 
'•  "  dream! 
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dream  !  many  of  my  fellow-servants, 
when  afterwards  Ethelbert  lost  his 
senses,  coujd  not  cpmprehend  much  of 
his  ravings ;  alas  !  I  comprehended 
them  well !  I  knew  much  that  must  .^ 
have  prest  heavy  on  his  conscience^  and 
which  now  is  known  to  few  except  my- 
self. 

**  After  a  time  the  bodies  of  the  good 
Monks  were  removed  from  the  cavern, 
because  it  was  said,  that  their  spirits 
appeared  in  that  chamber,  and  wept,  ind 
wailed  so  piteously,  that  nobody  could 
sleep  for  the  noise!  yet  they  were  not 
allowed  Chrpatian  burial,  but  were  c^ 
into  that  ruined  draw-well  in  the  little 
back-court,  ia  which  finally  Ethelbert 
himself  lost  his  life,  being  thrown  into 
it  by  the  Abbot  Guiderius.    So  you 
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aee,  lady,  crimes  ever  meet  with  tiieir 
just  punishment,  while  innocence  often 
is  rewarded,  and  always  is  avenged  j 
which  I  niention  for  your  own  conscda- 
tion.  But  as  I  was  saying,  doubtless  it 
was  the  blessed  spirit  of  one  of  these 
good  Friars,  which  appeared  to  you  the 
other  night;  and  truly  it  is  a  pity,  that 
your  fear  prevented  you  from  listening 
to  what  he  said,  for  I  warrant  you,  he 
had  good  cause  for  coming.  However, 
it  is  now  too  late ;  and  methinks  as 
matters  stand,  you  will  do  well  to  take 
the  only  means  of  security  now  left  you 
^  soon  as  possible  and  ett'ter  into  the 
holy  sisterhood  of  St.  Roswitha,  where 
you  will  be  well  taken  oare  of,-  both  in 
body  and  soul.'* —  •     i      . 

Such 
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Such  was  the  discourse  of  my  old 
attendant,  which  in  truth  was  not  cal- 
culated to  abate  the  woful  impression 
inade.  on  me  by  this  mysterious  visit ! 
however,  whether  her  explanation  was 
right  or  felse,  It  is  certain,  that  the  ad- 
vice contained  in  the  conclusion  of  her 
speech  was  the  best  that  could  be- given. 
i  hive  just  received  an  order  from  my 
father  to  hasten  my  departure,  since  in 
a  few  days  he  means  to  bring  home  his- 
young  bride,  and  will  be  displeased  to 
find  pie  still  at  Sargans. 

In  Continuation. 

>  Then  my  father  has  renounced  me, 
and  for  ever !  renounced  me  for  Helen's^' 
sake,  and  as  ,they  tell  me,  at  Helen's 

persuasion! 
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persuasion !  oh !  how  much  must  she 
be  changed^  if  she  knows' and  counte- 
nances the  severity,  with  which  I  m 
treated.  Then  farewell  my  patwial 
mansion,  and  welcome,  ye  holy  w^Ib ! 
yet  why  should  I  grieve  to  go  ?  what  do 
I  lose  in  khe  one  ?  what  have  I  to  liear  • 
in  the  other  ? 

And  yet  methinks,  I  do  not  £^ 
quite  satisfied  in  seeking  the  Convent 
of  St.  Roswitha.  Oh!  if  it  were  bitf 
possible  to  escape  to  Zurich,  where 
Urania But  alas  !  this  is  imprac- 
ticable.    A  strong  guard  is  appointed 

« 

to  conduct  me,  not  whither  I  wish  to 
go,  but  whither  my  father  chuses  mc 
to  bo  carried. 
Farewell,   ye    gloohiy  walls,   which 

have 
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have  witnessed  so  many  of  my  tears ! 
farewell  too,  thou  my  good  kind-hearted 
Bertha  1  would  I  had  known  sooner, 
that  among  the  Castle's  inhabitants  there 
existed  one  such  honest  creature,  whose 
simple  counsels  would  have  frequently 
ftbod  me  in  much  stead,  and  wl^se 

r 

maternal  sympathy  would  have^<|ifej|^i^ 


•  -,  -      ■     ■  •  , 


many  a  heavy,  heavy  hour !  ^ 

r 

The  moment  for  mydepartureiscome; 
every  thing  is  prepared.  The  insolent 
domestics  of  the  Count  of  Carlsheim,and 
his  still  more  insolent  paramours  (theyzre 
not  banished  for  Helen's  sake  !)  laughed 
even  now,  when  they  saw  me  weep, 
while  I  embraced  poor  Bertha.  From 
my  window  I  see  the  litter  ready,  and 
near  it  stands  Abbot  Luprian  with  that 

inexplicable 
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inexplicable  look,  which  he  always  wears, 
when  there  is  mischief  in  the  wind.  I 
will  not  honour  him  even  with  a  single 
word !  oh  !  were  I  but  safe  within  the 
holy  walls  of  St.  Roswitha !  were  I  but 
sure,  that  on  the  road  no  artifice  will  be 
employed  to  betray  me  into  the  power 
of  this  Miscreant !  Bertha's  account 
both  of  him  and  his  predecessor  Guide- 
rius  have  taught  me  thoroughly,  how 
much  is  to  be  apprehended  from  men 
of  his  character. 

'  Farewell,  farewell,  my  Amabel  1  Bertha 
has  undertaken  to  convey  this  letter  to 
you  :  write  a  few  lines  to  inform  my 
adopted  mother,  whither  I  am  gone. 
I  have  not  yet  answered  your  last 
letter  J  it  was  too  gay,  and  too  un- 
important 
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mportant  to  require  an  immediate  re- 
3ly.  In  the  Convent  I  shall  have 
.eisure  enough  to  discuss  it  fully. — Again 
Eirewell. 
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Amabel  to  Emmeline. 


I  AM  anxious  to  receive  your  answer 
to  my  last ;  yet  I  will  not  wait  for  its 
arrival,  before  I  continue  the  narrative 
of  rural  events : .  my  heart  is  too  fiiD, 
and  I  reproach  myself  much  for  having 
wrapt  my  meaning   in    such  nriystery, 
when  I  last  wrote  to  you.     Shame  upon 
mc,  for  having  trifled  with  y^our  good 
heart,  and  made  myself  a  cruel  sport 
of  throwing  out  hmts  to  awaken  your 
curiosity,  when  I  had  it  in  my  power 
to  make  you  happy  by  cummunicating 
the    most  agreeable   ihtelligence.     Yet 
surely  you  must  have  guest  my  mean- 
ing }    your  heart   will  long  ago  have 
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resolved  your  every  doubt  on  the  sub- 
ject. No  sooner  shall  you  have  asked 
yourself  the  question. — "  Why  does 
Amabel  write  all  these  trifling  parti- 
culars to  me?  What  have  /  to  do 
with  th^  stranger,  of  whom  she 
talks  so  much?  what  concern  is  it  of 
.mine,  whether  Landenberg  loves  her, 
and  what  influence  can  her  becoming 
the  bride  of  the  emperor'^  lieutenant  have 
upon  my  fortunes?"' — no  sooner  shall 
you  have  asked  yourself  these  questions,  - 
than  a  voice  within  shall  whisper  the 
name  of  Amalberga;  and  the  letter 
which  I  now  write,  will  give  you  the 
assurance,  that  the  voice  spoke  true. 

Yes,  dear  lady;  your  sister  is  now 
an  inhabitant  of  this  Valley ;  she  has 
hitherto  been  sheltered  in  the  neigh- 
bouring Convent  of  Engelberg,  which 
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she  only  quitted  on  hearing,  that  the 
festivities,  which  are  at  present  celebrat- 
ing in  honour  of  Uberty,  would  give 
ker  an  opportunity  of  embracing  her 
friends,  the  venerable  Gertrude  and 
your  Amabel.  She  earnestly  desired  to 
discover  to  them  her  situation,  and 
more  particularly  wished  to  discourse 
with  me,  from  whom  she  hoped  to 
obtain  the  latest  intelligence  of  her 
beloved  sister. 

I  am  quite  vain  of  the  friendship, 
with  which  I  am  )ionoured  by  the  iUus^ 
trious  stranger,  who  meets  here  with 
universal  admiration.  Yet  in  spite  ot 
the  preference,  which  she  shows  me 
above  the  rest. of  my  companions, (whom 
she  also  condescends  to  call  her  own,) 
still  1  am  not  her  confidante.  You 
know,  that  she  is  naturally  reserved : 
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what  was  the  cause  -of  her  sudden^  re- 
pugnance  to  taking  the  veil,  which  had 
once  been  the  object  of  her  wishes;  why 
she  fled  from  Sargans ;   what  induced 
her '  to  remain  so  long   concealed  at 
Engelberg;    all  these    points  are   still 
unknown  to  me.     Gertrude  probably  is 
better    informed:    probably    too    the 
packet,  which  your  sister  sends  with 
this,  contains  an  explanation  of  all  these 
mysteries;  I  flatter  myself  you  will  with 
your  usual  goodness  impart  so  much  of 
the  packet's  contents,  as  will  satisfy  your . 
Amabd's  curiosity* 

In  hopes  of  inducing  you  to  comply 
with  this  request,  I  wiU  not  delay  to 
communicate  to  you  all  my  own  little ' 
sedrets;   though  I  fear  your    interest^ 

vou  II.  o  about 
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about  your  beloved  Amalberga  and  your 
impatience  to  examine. her  letter,  will 
leave  you  but  little  concern  to  bestow 
on  the  affairs  of  the  humble  AmabeL 

Know  then.  •  •  •  that  I  am  a  bride ; 
yes,  the  bride  of  a  man,  whom  I  love 
with  my  whole  soul — and  yet  he  is  not 
the  person,  who  made  such  an  impres- 
sion on  my  silly  heart  during  the 
Easter-service. 

Fool  that  I  was !  I  cast  my  eyes  on  the 
noblest  among  all  the  sons  of  Hehretia^ 
and  thought,  that  he  was  just  good 
enough  for  the  simple  Amabel  Melthal ! 
Has^  the  name  of  William  Tell  never 
struck  your  hearing  I  Helvetia  boasts  no 
citizen  niore  virtuous,  no  patriot  more 
zealous,  no  seaman  more  expert,  no 

husbandman 
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husbandman  more  industrious,  no  coun-* 
sellor  more  prudent,  no  warrior  more 
brave ! 

And  this  very  man  was  it,  this  iden- 
tical WiUiam  Tell  (who  into  the  bargain 
has  long  been  married,  and  has  several 
children)  who  because  he  happened  to 
throw  a  few  accidental  glances  on  the 
weakest  and  vainest  of  our  country-dam* 
sels,  made  her  conclude  forsooth  that  the 
man's  heart  was  hers,  and  that  he 
desired  nothing  better  than  to  possess 
her  heart  in  retunu 

I  should  be  a  thousand  times  more 
ashamed  of  my  folly,  had  there  been  no 
cause  at  all  for  my  falling  into  such  a 
miatake.  In  truth,  William  Tell's  eyes, 
which  put  all  my  devotion  so  completely 
to  flight  atitfhirch,  were  not  fi^d  on 

o  2  me 
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me  wthout  some  meaning.;  nor  were 
they  entirely  without  that  expresaoo, 
which  I  fancied  them  to  contain.  He 
really  was  more  struck  with  my  appear- 
ance, than  with  that  of  any  of  my  com- 
panions ;  it  was  affection,  which  made 
^im  consider  me  with  such  earnestness ; 
and  after  making  a  few  enquiries  res- 
pecting me,  he  did  not  disappoint  my 
expectations;  he  actually  came,  and  de- 
manded me  in  marriage.— Only,  he 
did  not  demand  me  for  himself.  No ; 
it  was  for  his  half-brother  Edmund 
Bloomberg,  who  in  a  few  days  more 
will  become  my  husband. 

Ah  !  dear  lady,  I  oQuid  say  much  on 
this  subject.  Certainly,  love  and  court** 
ship  are  very  different  things  in  otir 
stmicffv  and  in  yours.     Tile  important 
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yes"  is  drawn  from  j^our  Kps  by  the 
authority  of  parents,  by  convenience,  or 
perhaps  by  a  soyt  of  preference,  which 
you  dignify  with  the  name  of  love^ 
but  when  we  acknowledge  the  noblest 
and  the  chastest  of  all  human  affections. 
cur  feelings  are  exhilarating  and  pure 
as  the  gales,  which  blow  from  our 
mountains ;  we  look  boldly  towards  the 
distant  futurity,  which  l6ve  paints  in 
colours  as  much  more  beautiful  thaxi 
the  present,  as  the  views  from'  the 
summit  of  yon  lofty  rocks  are  superior 
to  any  thing  to  be  discovered  m  the 
Valley*    But  you. .  .  ! 

Its  true„  my  present  engagement  is  the 
disappointment  of  my  first  love ;  but 
y«t  it  is  really  Uvey  which  I  feel  for 
Edmund.    He  was  already  no  object 

OS  of 
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of  IncUffierence  even  on  Easter  eventng, 
when  he  was  my  parser  in  the  dance: 
I  cfiscovered  in  his  countenance  features^ 
which  reminded  me  of  the  unknowtii 
and  his  discourse  betrayed  a  thousand 
traces  of  generosity  and  benevolence. 
But  when  he  declared  himself  to  be  the 
brother  of  the  brave  William  Tell; 
when  William  came  to  make  proposals 
for  me,  and  I  blushed  to  iiscogni2e  in 
him  the  object  of  my  admiration;  when 
he  told  me  in  words,  which  never  could 
have  sounded  so  well  in  any  oihsr 
mouth,  that  he  selected  me  for  his 
sister  with  as  much  care  and  as  much 
afiection,  as  he  had  formely  selected 
another  maiden  for  his  wife ;  then  did 
niy  heart  resign  itself  fully  to  his  direc- 

tion^i 
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tions,  and  I  withdrew  my  love  from  him 
to  bestow  it  upon  the  man,  who  will 
soon  call  me  by  the  name  of  Amabel 
Bloomberg. 


o  4i 
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Amalberga  to  Emmeline. 


At  length  then  the  tune  is  armed, 
when  I  am  permitted  to  give  you  some 
intelligence  of  your  lamented  sister,  for 
well  I  know,  that  my  Emmeline  must 
have  lamented  for  me  much :  my  heart 
would  have  assured  me  of  this,  even 
had  not  Amabel  informed  m^  how 
many  tears  the  ignorance  of  my  fate 
had  cost  you. 

Gentle,  feeling  soul,  receive  now  the 
narrative  of  my  adventures,  of  my  free- 
dom, of  my  happiness !  at  the  same  time 
I'eceive  the  assurance,  that  it  depends  on 
your  own  pleasure  entirely  to  become 
as  free  and  as  happy  as  myself.    Th^ 

means 


means  tod  are  the  easiest  imaginable^ 
and:  (though  unknown  to  us)  have  long 
.pfiered  us  the  opportunity  of  escaping 
from  an  abode,  where  we  have  ex- 
perienced nothing  but  sorrow  and  per-* 
secution. 

Yet  be  it  remarked,  that  things  had 
never  been  carried  to  so  insupportable 
a  pitch,  till  the  period  when  I  wsi^€opi- 
fdkd  to  take  that  most  h^i^ardous 
measure  of  flying  secretly  from  tiiy 
Cither's  house.  Observe  then  weU,  my 
sister  9  what  I  am  going  to  relate,  sinc^ 
I  fear,  you  will  ere  long  be  placed  in  the 
tame  dilenmia,  and  find.no  other  means 
of  escape,  except  that  by  which  I. pro- 
fited.  Oh  i .  how  earnestly  have  I  wish- 
ed to  cQininunicate  that  means  to  you  ^ 
Wt  I  Could  find  Jio  security  for.  a  letter'^ 
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reaching  you,  iHl  Amabel  informed 
me,  that  she  had  a  secret  and  certain 
channel  of  comrnxuiication  ^mdi  the  in- 
terior of  Sargans% 

Ton  <:afinot  hare  forgotten,  how  ftdl 
was  my  heart  of  grief  and  afiecdon, 
when  we  quitted  the  ESshopV  court ; 
and  that  we  both  had  soon  ample  reason 
to  repent  our  having  kid  our  hearts 
open  to  a  man  so  stern  and  videht  is 
our  £ither.  Fortunately,  our  most  pre- 
cious secret  was  still  m  our  possession} 
our  attachments,  both  so  unprosperous^ 
had  not  escaped  our  Itps,  or  we  sbotdd 
undoubtedly  have  met  with  treatment 
still  more  severe  ^yet  what  could  well  b6 
more  severe  than  to  be  separated  firom 
you,  my  sister,  and  confined  for  ever 
within  the  gloomy  waDs  ofi  convrtitr 
2  These 
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Tfiese  ideas  were  not  to  be  endured^ 
Tou  laiow,  how  dfear  you  are  to  me,, 
and  bow  much  it.  would  have  cost  me* 
«o  tear  myself  from  one;  whom  Ishould' 
have  missed  at  every  moment  of  my 
|UFe.     Tou  know  too,  that  it  was  easier 
for  ^M<  to  reconcile  yourself,  to  exchang- 
ing the  unjust  "Henn2»i  for  the  veil,, 
th2^  for  me,  on  whose  heart  impres- 
sions naturally  engrave  themselves  more- 
deeply ;  besides  I  possestthe  melancholy 
true   sweet  recollection,  that  Eginharti 
of  Torrenburg  parted  from  me  withi 
Jmitiments  like  my  own,  «ind  was  only 
j^veiit^d  firom  avowji^g  tliem  by  the- 
Mlemn  promise  which  he  had  ^ven^, 
and.  by  die  chains  of  knightly  honour;. 
Oh !  EmmeHne,  it  is  much  easier  to 
ncriifice  a  rc^e^ed  heart  to  He^en,  tham 

a  6;  one.* 


300 

toe  whose  affection  is  returned,  «even 
though  that  affection  be. unfortunate. 
•  The  very  thought  of  a  convent  was 
hateful  to  me ;  even  had  it  been  the 
Convent  of  Zurich,  to  have  entered  it 
would  stiU  have  been  misery ;  sinte  my 
heart  yet  cherished  worldly  hopes^whicb 
even  under  the  most  glpoiBy  circun^ 
stances  never  fail  to  accompany  that  love 
which  is  mutuaL  But  now  came  the 
moment,  when  the  Sanctuary  of  St 
Roswitha  (to  whose  service  I  was  des- 
tined) appeared  to  me  of  aU  others  the 
most  odious ;  and  I  was  furmly  resolved 
to  endure  every  possible  misery,  rather 
than  suffer  myself  to  be  immured  in  thi? 
dwelling-house  pf  hypocrisy  and  cor- 
ruption. 

My  acquaintance  wIJi  Mlbot  Luprian 

and 
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and  with  others  the  most  distinguish- 
ed   among    the    Monks   of   Cloisteri 
Curwald,    had    long     ago    eradicate4 
from    my  mind    that    respect,  which 
is '  generally  entertained  for  the  memr 
bers   of  religions   communities.    Still, 
female    prejudices    made    me    restrict 
my  censure    to  the   one   sex^  zAd   1 
fondly  fls^ttered  myself,  that  vice  could 
never  have  insinuated  itself  into   the 
habitations  of  the    brides  of  Heaven. 
Methought,  it  wasr  to  the  cKasfe  ^  and 
pious  daughters    of   the  church,  that 
Virtue  had  fled  for  refuge ;  and  I  ever 
united  with  the  name  of  a  Nun,  the 
highest  idea  c^  humas  purity,  of  intemse 
devotion,  and  of  unsullied  truth. 

Conceive  then  my  disappointment, 
when  I  was  convinced  beyond  the  power 
of  doubting>  that  the  Coaveut  oi^  ^^s:^ 
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witha  was  the  most  licentious  temple;. 
that  ever  was  yet  raised  to  imhaBowjed 
pleasure!: 

Tou-  ace  well  ^^ware;,  what  sort  of  t^ 
putatioQ  the  Monks^  who  in  latter  times ; 
have  been  Abbots  of  Qoister-CurwaUy^ 
have  left  behind  them.     TAey  were  the 
founders   of  this  Convent;    knowing, 
this,  you  may  well  guess  at  the  nature 
9f  the  institution.    The  endowments  of 
this  house  are  immense:  the  indulgences, 
with  which  they  have   been  gratified 
by  the  Holy  Father  of   Rome,  are  as 
Bumarous^  as  its  inhabitants  could  them- 
selves desire.     Nothing  can  be   more 
beautiful  and  picturesque  than  the  Cpn^ 
vent's  situation,  nothing  more  conve* 
joient  than  the  regulation  of  its  interior. 

As  to  the  garments  of  the  Nuns • 

Yet  that  \s  a.  ^>3X:^<^x.v>^'^;!ecw  ^^VacK  I  will 
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not  trust  myself  to  dwell.  That  excel- 
lent friend  (whose  name  for  fear  of 
consequences  Z  will  not  confide  to  paper, 
tmt  wfaidi  you  will  easily  guess)  whose 
fetter  warned  me  of  the  abyss  into  which 
I  was  so  near  falling,  mdosed  a  sketch 
of  the  dress  usually  worn  by  the  sisters^ 
irf  91.  Hoswitha;  To  convince  yoo  of  • 
tlie  Impropriety  of  their  cu8tonui^4  need 
only  mention,that  thesewretchedwomen. 
refuse  to  m^e  to  Heaven  the  trifling 
sacrifice  of  theit  ringlets,  which  hitherto^ 
every  Nun  was  expected  to  cut  away" 
on  the  day  of  her  reception.  It  is  true^ 
when  they  are  in-the  choir;;  or  engaged? 
m  a  sdemn  procession,  or,  when  at  any- 
time the  publicity  o£  their  appearance 
makes  it  necessary  io  |)lay  the  hypo^- 
crites,  the  holy  veil  conceals  their  hai» 

curled 
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curled  vf^ith  care  and  decked  with 
wordly  ornaments}  but  the. veil  is  but 
seldom  worn  except  on  such  public 
occasions.  Besides,  would  you  believe 
it,  Enuneline?  they  wear  shoes  witk 
high  heels  and  long-pointed  toes  fastened 
up  by  silver  chains;  things  which  to 
wear,  would  be  .reckoned  both  ^  sin 
and  ;a  disgrace  even  for  us  workOjr 
.damsels  1  judge  from  their  dress  what 
must  be  their  morals,  and  ^are  me  the 
pain  of  a  description  more  drcumstaa- 
tial.       . 

The'uneasiness,  which  my  knowledge 
of  these  particulars  (contained  in  that 
letter  which  you  privately  conveyed  to 
my  hands)  excited  in  my  bosom,  was 
raised  to  the  highest  pitch  by  the  dis* 
covery,  that  A))bot  Luprian  was  induced 

to 
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Ko  influence  my  fethcr  to  fix  his*  choice 
on  this  Convent  for  my  future  abode, 
because  he  had  views  respecting  me 
the  most  improper;  views,  which  he 
thought  could  not  fail  of  success,  were 
I  once  inclosed  within  the  walls  Af  St* 
Roswitha,  where  (let  him  dissemble  as 
he  pleases)  to  my  certain  knowledge  he 
is  omnipotent. 

Here  was  a  discovery !  oh !  my  Em- 
meline,  how  anxiously  did  I  long  to 
communicate  to  you  this  information  so 
iniportant  to  us  both  !  I  wished,  that 
you  should  be  made  aware  of  every- 
thing,  which  could  ever  be  in  the 
least  detrimental  to  you ;  though  from 
your  having  always  been  my  father's 
favourite,  I  concluded,  that  he  would 
not  insist  on  your  taking  the  veit  sd 

peremptoril/j 
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peremptorily,  as  was  the  case  with  his 
rejected  Amalberga ! 

Tou  must  have  remarked,  that  when* 
ever  we  were  sufi^ed  to  pass  a  few 
moments  together,  a  secret  tremUed 
upoihny  Iips,which  I  was  only  prevented 
from  revealing  by  the  vigilance  of  our 
jailors.  I  frequently  resolved  to  dih 
dose  everything  to  my  father:  I  thoog^ 
that  he  could  not  have  heen  so  unnatu- 
ral, so  inhuman,  as  consciously  to  drive 
his  daughter  into  the  jaws  of  perdition  f 
the  Abbot  and  his  accomplices  would 
have  been  unmasked,  and  myself  riescued 
from  the  dreadful  Convent.  But  alas ! 
whenever  I  attempted  to  address  hun, 
that  dread  of  him,  which  we  both  of  us 
imbibed  Y/iih  our  mother's  milk,  over- 
powered me,  and  I  sank  at   his  feet 

unable 
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unable  to  pronounce  a  9ylU)le^ — ^Be- 
sides, I  had  no  proof  of  the  guilt  of  the 
Nuns  of  St.  Roswkha  except  the  letter 
of  my  £riend|  who  had  always  been 
the  object  of  hii  peculiar  averriony  and 
whoie  interference  would  have  drawn 
down  upon  her  his  anger  and  re- 
venge* 

Tott  know  her  well,  that  excellent 
courageous  woman ;  yet  while  she  ever 
escprest  before  us  the  utmost  abhorrence 
of  the  Convent  of  St.  Roswitha^  never 
could  she  prevail  on  herself  to  sully  her 
lips  and  our  ears  by  declaring  the  true 
pounds  of  her  aversion.  At  length 
my  extreme  danger  made  her  resolve 
to  sacrifice  her  delicacy,  and  she  sent 
me  that  intelligence  in  writing,  which 
she  had  never  dared  to  reveal  in  speech. 
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b  was  aol  the  anger  c^  my  £dier^ 
vliidi  she  liad  akme  to  zpprehend  on 
das  ocDson ;  it  was  also  the  Afabot^i 
r,  wlio  (if  pobfidy  accused)  'shf 
would  be  suj^rted  by  tbe 
I\ipe  and  tbe  whole  monastic  commu^ 
aky  of  Hdveti^  You  are  not  now  to 
lam,  liow  dosdy  all  Monks  unite,  when 
one  of  their  order  is  attad^  by  hy- 


I  knew  not  what  to  do;  the  dxf 
near,  which  was  to  dedde  my 
&te  ;  the  most  pamful  disLress  preyed 
upon  my  mind,  and  slumber  seldom 
Ttsited  my  pillow.  It  was  in  one  of 
these  uneasy  sleepless  nights,  that  I 
heard  a  low  murmuring  sound  at  the 
wainscot  of  my  chamber.  I  listened-; 
^  intervals  the  sound  was  rq>eated;  I 
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thought,  that  it  was  but  the  gnawing  of 
vermin,  and  I  again,  reposed  my  head 
on  my  pillow,  when  on  a  sudden  I 
heard  a  loud  crash.     The  flames  of  the 
night-torches  streamed  towards  me,  as 
if  impelled  by  a  strong  current  of  air ; . 
I  was  struck  by  a  piercing  chiUness^ 
which   seemed    to   breathe   from   the 
habitations  of  the  dead,  and  before  1. 
had  time  to  collect  my  thoughts,  I  felt 
myself  encircled  by  two  arms. 

In  this  situation,  not;  to  be  in  some 
degree  alarmed  was  impossibly;  yet 
I  had  of  late  been  so  much  act^stomed 
to  terror,  that  this  fresh  trial  did  not 
overpower  my  senses.  I  was  aware, 
that  the  arms,  which  had  seized  me,  were 
those  of  a  fynale ;  and  I  soon  recovered 
r^esolution    sufficient    to  examine  the 

person. 
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person,  by  whom  I  was  thu&  unex- 
pectedly visited.     I  beheld  with  rapture 
the  dear  friend,  who  had  air eady  warned 
me ;  and  with  her  was  an  old  Monk  la 
the  habit  of  Cloister^Curwald,  whose 
appearance  had  something  in  it  so  ex» 
traordinary,  that  I  doubt  much  if  he 
had  approached  me  alone,  whether  I 
should  have  received  him  with  as  much 
fortitude,  as  I  now  did,  when  I  saw  him 
accompanied  by  my  excellent  protec- 
tress.   It  was  indeed  the  consideration, 
what  terror  might  have  been  excited 
by  his  visiting  me  by  himself,  which 
had  induced  my  friend  to  become  his 
companion. 

Oh!  how  can  I  sufficiently  express 
Viy  gratitude  to  that,  dear  woman  for 
the  unwearied  care,  with  which  she 

watched 
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watched  over  me.  It  was  not  enough 
to  have  put  me  on  my  guard :  she  saw^ 
that  I  needed  more  to  be  done,  and  she 
hastened  to  do  it. 

Deep  in  the  bosom  of  the  hill  which 
rises  to  the  north-west  of  Sargans,  there 
exists  a  small  society  of  pious  Hermits* 
Their  community  is  indebted  for  its 
origin  to  a  deposed  Abbot  of  Curwald, 
whoy  accompanied  by  five  partners  in 
the  same  calamity ,  found  shelter  and 
tranquillity  in  this  imknown  solitude. 
The  excellent  Urania  was  their  preserver. 
Two  of  their  companions  who  lost 
their  way  while  following  them  through 
the  subterraneous  caverns,  which  they 
traiiersed  in  their  flight  from  pei:sectt*> 
lion  either  fell  into  the  hands  of  their 
pursuers,  or  must  have  perished  acd* 

dentally 
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dentally  by  some  miserable  death ;  since 
no  tidings  of  them  could  ever  be  ob- 
tinned.    The  rest  reached  the  place  of 
refuge  in    safety,  and    commenced  a 
tranquil  and  holy  life  in  the  \eildemess, 
which  their  industry  soon  converted 
into  a  terrestrial  paradise.     Here  they 
long   existed   unknown    to    any  one. 
Some    travellers,  whom    chance   con* 
ducted  to  their  abode,  were  struck  by 
tlie  air  of    innocence    and   Iu^>piness 
which  prevailed  around  them,  and  con* 
scnted  to  fill  up  the  chasms  left  in  their 
society  by  the  loss  of  their  two  unfor- 
tunate brethren,  and  by  the  death  of 
the  eldest  of  the  fugitives  named  Mat- 
thias,  which    shortly  followed.     The 
three,  who  first  offered  themselves  were 
accepted;  but  the  founder's  rules  having 

restricted 
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restricted  the  number  of  Hermits  to  six^. 
the  otheils  were  compelled  to  vidthdraw 
their  request. 

Yet  ever  as  death  gradually  removed 
those,  whom  Urania  had  rescued,  the 
will  of  Heaven  sdll  conducted  to  them 
some  new  assodatis;  so  that  it  almost 
seemed,  as  if  the  society  was  kept  com«  * 
plete  by  a  kind  of  miracle.  Of  those  • 
who  belonged  to  the  original  institu« 
tion^  only  one  now  remained  in  exis- 
tence. 

Four  years  before  her  paying  me  this 
midnight  visit,  had  my  protectress  ac- 
cidentally  been  bewildered  among  the 
mountains,  and  found  her  way  to  these 
holy  Hermits,  who  received  her  kindly, 
and  made  her  acquainted  with  the  origin 
and  constitution  of  their  order.    These 

VOL.  II.  p         circumstances 
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circumstances  were  already  known  in 
part  to  my  friend,  who  had  shared 
with  Urania  in  the  good  deed  of  sa^g 
the  persecuted  Monks  from  destruction. 
She  declared  her  name  to  them,  and 
promised  them  eternal  secrecy  on  the 
one  hand,  as  they  did  eternal  friendship 
to  her  on  the  other.  The  banished 
Abbot  and  two  of  his  companions  were 
at  that  time  still  alive  i  and  looking  on 
the  power  of  once  more  thanking  one 
of  their  preservers  on  this  side  of  the 
grave  as  a  signal  and  most  unexpected 
blessing  of  Providence,  they  earnesdy 
entreated  her  to  make  frequent  visits 
to  their  solitude,  and  enjoy  with  them 
a  foretaste  of  that  tranquil  happiness, 
which  awaits  the  blessed  in  another 
world. 

She 
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She  gladly  accepted  the  invitation, 
and  (except  to  her  husband,  on  whose 
discretion  she  conld  depend)  mentioned 
to  no. one  the  existence  of  that  Her- 
mitage, whither  friendship  and  reve- 
rence  attracted  her  steps  so  i^allingly' 
and  so  often.  The  pious  njen  'became 
the  confidents  of  her  most  secret 
designs ;  and  I  was  too  dear  to  her,  for 
her  not  to  mention  my  name  to  them- 
and  the  difficulties  in  [which  I  was  in- 
volved. ^This  proved  the  means  of  my 
preservation,  The  principal  Hermit^ 
the  only  one  of  the  six  fugitives  now 
existing,  remembered  well  the  subter- 
raneous passage,  by  which  he  had  fled 
from  destruction ;  and  it  was  resolved, 
that  this  passage  should  now  furnish  me 
also  with  the  means  of  escape ;  that 

p  2  Count 


316 

Count  Ethelbert    had  walled  up  the 
entrance  to  the '  Castle  was  no  obstade 
to  this,  scheme :  the  three  yoiuigBst  of 
the   Brotherhood  provided  themselves* 
with  proper  tools  f  and  their  labours. 
were  carried  on  widi  so  much  effect,, 
thrift  I  now  saw  myself  under  the  pro- 
tection of  my  friend,  and  the  road  to 
escape,  open  before  me* 
.    One  only  reflection*  embittered  my 
flight :  oh  !  my  Emmeline,  how  gladly 
would  I  have  made  you  the  partner  of 
it !  surely,  some  indisdnct  suspicion  of 
what  was  to  happen  must  have  floated  be- 
fore your  mind,  and  made  you  entreat 
my  father  with  su|h  extreme  earnestness 
to  be  permitted  to  pass  only  that  one 
night  in  my  apartment. 
Your  prayer  was  refused,  and  my 

wish 
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mkh  to  rescue  you  rendered  fruitless. 
The  day  wate  bresiking ;  expedition  '^vm 
necessary.  My  friend  too  comforted 
me^lyjr'the  assurance,  that  your  situation 
was  tiot  «o  immediately  dangerous  a* 
mine,  and  that  aft  all  events  yotor -escape 
could  be  effected  by  the  same  passage^ 
iiko«Ad  such  a  ^melisi^  be  lierecifter 
found  lUivise^iMe. 

MHbile  ^e  <«7Xtbin  the  chamber  were 
bilsily  engaged  in  arranging  «y  oflight^ 
the  BBSisting  Monks  ^ad  %een  'ennployed  < 
to  the  outiiside  in  ref^a^iiAg  the  iH^oken 
waB  and  the  wainscot,  tferoii^  \is4nch 
was  the  passage  to  my  room  ;.  Btnd  tbey 
liad  performed  tjxeir  task  so  dexterousP^ 
that  thou^  ta  ei«:er  it  from  withoM 
was  ^iB  ^asy,  it  was  almost  impdssiMe 
{or  persons  unacquainted  with  tlie  mie- 

p  3  chaoism. 
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chxpism  to  discover  from  "within  any 
door  leading  out '  of  the  apartment. 
Nothing,  however  can  be  more  simple 
thaa  this  secret.  On  the  south-west 
side  of  our  chamber,  there  runs  a  soit 
of  frame  of  carved  ornaments  round  a 
picture  of  the  "  Flight  from  Egypt"— 
Count  the  seventh  pomegranate  from 
the  bottom,and  using  some  little  strength 
to  force  it  back,  you  will  possess  the 
key  of  the  whole  mystery,  A  slight 
push  will  make  the  pannel  recede; 
a  broad  staircase  of  fivcrand-twenty 
steps  will  then  present  itself,  and  if  you- 
keep  always  to .  the  right,  you  cannot 
possibly  miss  your  way.  Yet  the  pas- 
sage is  long,  and  fatigue  or  anxiety,  lest 
you  should  have  mistaken  the  road,  may 
give    you   much    disquietude,    should 
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you  traverse  the  cavenfe  without  a  guide 
-to  comfort  and  sustain  you.  I  advice 
you  therefore  only  to  escape  alone, 
should  'you  be  in  some  most  urgent 
danger.  The  good  Hermit  has  pro^ 
mised  also  to  watch  over  your  safety; 
he  willkeq)  a  spy  continually  in  the 
Castle,  who  can  inform  him  of  all  th^ 
ha{^ns  to  you  ;  and  (should  he  find  it 
unavoidable  for  you  to  take  so  desperate 
a  step  as  the  quitting  ypur  father's  pro- 
tection) then  lest  his  unexpected  appear- 
ance  should  serioudy  alarm  you,  he  will 
prepare  you  for  flight  by  a  written 
warning,  and  afterwards  assist  you  to 
carryhis  warning  into  effect. 

Yet  in  spite  of  these  assurances,  I 
could  not  resolve  on  parting  from  you, 
my  beloved  girl,  without  many  a  tear.. 
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i  jitiU  JoitgMd)  imfibing  tb^  J  could  at 
least  leave  fiome  toisen  :t)ebkui  me  <to 
Cfcmytnce  you,  that -I  was  in  safety »aad 
^us^pase  you.th,e  aniuety^  which  doubt- 
Jess  my  dtsappc^tranoe  must  haye  cost 
you.  But  my  deUyerers  inBiated,  that 
SJxy  4uch  measure  was  too  pregnant 
with  danger  to  he  adQpted^and  at  length 
I  !wa3  .compelled  to  Qbj&y  ^lui  icShnf 
them. 

I  w^U  not  dejBCFibe  to  ypv  wjiat  i 
suffered  during  my  pilgriip^e  through 
the  long  and  gloomy  passg^es^  i^or  my 
satisfaction  df.  finding  myself  at  l^gth 
safe  in  the  dwelling  of  the  hply  Anchorets. 
Oh !  what  can  surpass  the  sentiment  pf 
Uberty,  and  the  consciousness  of  being 
surrounded  by  none  but  those,  who  ^e 
virtuous  and  hunwie !  liow  diffvMt, 
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tny  £J9nii€line,fToin  mtr  feelmgis;  in  the 
.Castle  of  Ssffgans!  there  we  met  at 
every  turnfaig^  with  nothing  but  prtsent 
sorrow  and  anKiety  for  theftitarej. 
with  nothing  but  hypocrisy,  perfidy,, 
the  cruel  necessity  -of  concealing  our 
real  sentitnents  from  «very  eye^  and 
above  2i&  the  terrific  toil  o£  wandering 
«rfong  a  i^ppery  path,  where  vre  dreaded 
with  every  moment  to  lose  our  footings 
and  to  be  pfemged  into  the  same  gulph 
with  those  abandoned  creatures,  whom . 
we  saw  endeavouring  to  drag  us  down 
with  them  to  perdition^ 

When  we  quitted  the  Hermitage,  Ger- 
tnxde  conducted  yne  into  these  vallies. 
She*  was  weUrknown  to  the  Nuns  of 
Engeiberg,  aad  easily  obtained  a  refuge 
for  me  ia  liiek  Oonvent  ^  and^  happy 

1?  5  ^^ 


did  I  feel  myself  among  these  pious 
women,'  that  had  it  not  been  for  one 
consideration,  I  should  have  become  a 
member  of  their  sisterhoods 

Gan  you. not  gjaess  that  one? — ^Alas! 
that  even  impossibility  should  be  unabie 
to  vanquish  the  power  of  love.  Could 
I  but  once  accustom  myself  to  unite  inse*- 
parably  the  name  pf  Eginhart  of  Torren- 
burg  with  that  of  the  happy  Helen,.  1 
should  soon  succeed.in  convincing  my- 
self,, that  to  take  the.  veil  was  now  the 
only  option  left  me.. 

Gertrude  wrote  me  word,  that  the 
Abbot  of  Curwald*s  suspicions  respect- 
ing my  flight  having  fallen  upon  her, 
his  secret  persecution,  had  compelled 
her  to  repair  to  Stein  j  where,  her  hus- 
band was  occupied  in  constructing  a 

^  house 
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House  suited  to  the  improved  state  -  of 
his  income,  and  which  display^ed^the 
good  taste  imbibed  by  him  in  his  youth- 
ful Italian' travels.  I  was  delighted  to 
have  my  friend*  sO  near  me ;  and*  my 
joy  was  increased,  when  I  heard,  that  the 
great  meeting  of  the  Helvetians  on  the 
bwders  of  the  Lake  of  Thiin  would  not 
only  fiimish  me  with  an  opportunity  of 
seeing  Gertrude  and  her -husband^:  but 
of  embradng  our  nlutually-beloved  con> 
panion,  Amabel  Mekhal# 

Gh  !  what  ablessed  day  was  that  of 
our  re-uhion !  as  I  lay  before  the  altso*, 
the  nK)st  fervent  prayers  of  gratitude 
for  my  own  escape,  of  entreaty  for 
yours,  flowed  from  my  heart,  and  left 
me  no  leisure  for  observing  the  little 
ineidents  i^hkh  occurred  ^  during  the 

p.  6  ^^XNrv:5t^ 


nenrice*  The  lively  Amiib^  asaiirfig  mn, 
ib3t:ibe  eyfs  of  tbe  t9Mt  distijggiuishfid 
jperwn  pr^ent»of  do  ld$»  a  snwi  tii^ 
ihe  £a!ip0ror'i  Vioe-gereoit^  iv^ei^  Jfixed 
tifmn  me  iinom  beguihmg  lo  iJie^ettd* 
It  ^is  her  prqudrae  in  »y  £iyour,  which 
made  her  imogiae  this :  th€i;e  wm 
nothings  ivhkh  opiild  ha?^  lad  haq  tp 
jdiBtrngiwh  me  iirqm  tb«  oth^r  vUbga- 
maidesi,  BOt  even  my  dress ;  aince  not 
cxAf  prudence  but  my  natural  taste  has 
induced  me  to  adopt  the  usual  garments 
cf  the  Helvetian  countryJas^e^.  Still 
Amabd  asserts,  that  there  was  a  lopk  of 
distinction  and  nobility  about  me,  which 
attracted  the  eyes  of  the  Lord  ofsLan- 
denberg ;  and  it  is  certain,  that  during 
the  whole  of  that  evenifig  he  sddom 
aufifered  himself  to  be  away  £rom  me 

for 


£o€  a  single  m^eat  UAki€kily»  hSs 
attoationa  by  mcmesms  flattered  me  ^  and 
should  I  &3id  Amabel's  wspidon^  likely 
to  be  verified^  I  £hall  lose  no  time  in 
regaining  the  .CoBvei^t  of  Engelberg. 

Any  further  ex|4anatioa  of  what  has 

..happened  to  me  I  «haU  reserve  for  our 

filleting,  which  I  now  look  forward  €o 

with  impatience.    The  search  after  me 

i^tejoA  to  have  been   given   up;    and 

Oertrude  has  at  length  permitted  me  to 

iiiflclQ^.  the  secret,  by  which  you  may 

join  us  at  your  pleasure*    In  spit^  of  the 

.good  Monk's  sermoms,  and  of  advice 

more  savouring  of  prudery  than  soiind 

-sense,  I  charge  .you,  dear  Emmeline,  not 

to  w^it  for  things  b^ing  carried  to  the 

i;reate$t  estrenuties,  before  you  make 

use 
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use  of  the  secret  disdosed'in  this  ktter— 
and  yet  to  fly  from  a  father's  house 
without  the  most  absolute  necessity. 
.  •  .  .  Alas !  I  know  not  what  to  advise} 
I  know  only,  what  I  whb. 

Yes !  earnestly,  most  earnestly  do  I 
wish  to  see*  you  once  more  my  com- 
panion, not  only  for  your  sake^  but  for 
my  own.  I  dare  not  entirely  confidfe 
myself  to  our  good  Amabel:  how  is 
it  possible  with  her  talents,  that  she 
should  be  so  partial  to  persons  so  un- 
worthy of  her  esteem  J  and  how  can 
she  be  so  blind  as  to  repose  such  im- 
prudent confidence  in  those,  whose 
intentions  are  (at  the  best)  extremely 
to  be  suspected  ?  yet  'tis  her  own 
open  guileless  nature,  which  misguides 

her 
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her  rejecting  others;  and  unfortu- 
tunately,  those  others  know  but  too 
well,  how  to  turn  her  weakness  to* 
their  own  'advantage* 
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Amabel  to  EmmeUne. 


;  How  long  a  period  has  elapsed,  since 
a  Iptter  from  your  hand  reached  the 
inhabitants  of  these  vallies!  is  it  not 
wrong  to  mingle  so  much  anxiety  with 
the  pleasures  of  your  friend,  or  is 
Bloomberg^s  wife  less  dear  to  you,  than 
the  playfellow  of  your  childhood,  Mel- 
thaPs  daughter  ? 

I  really  begin  to  suspect,  that  there 
is  something  in  wedlock  which  frightens 
all  unmarried  persons  away  from  us 
sober  matrons.  Since  my  wedding, 
Amalberga  seems  less  at  her  ease  with 
me,  though  I  spare  no  pains  to  make ' 
my  house  agreeable  to  her.    Peregrine 

of 


S29 

.of  Landenberg,  the  good'ihearted  unas- 
^suIIlingj|uandenberg,  frequently  lionoufs 
*me  with  his  visits ;  and  it  quite  vexes 
•ine,  that  he  should  so  ^Idom  find  my 
rsociety  made  delightful  by  .the  presence 
^  the  *^  lovely  istranger/*  for  in  Qur 
f^esaUey  .Amalberga  is  iknown  by  no  othw 
name. 

•      

I  xonfess  the  l4>rd-liei[tenant  (whose 
^gentleness  of  manner>s  prevents  his  rank 
-irora  being  felt  as  axonstraizxt)  would 
dlie  a  more  wcilcome  guQst  to  me^  did 
4iot  jiis  seneschal  WoUenrad  follow  him 
•evecy  where  like  his  shadow.  Tet  i 
know  not  why  I  should  have  taken  such 
a  dislike  to  .this  man  ;  he  is  sensible,  and 
nothing  can  be  more  proper  than  his 
behaviour ;  and  yet  somehoMt,^ 

I  cannot  endure  his  counten< 

^^^^^^ 

ever 
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ever,  I  try  to  conquer  this  antipathy, 
since  he  is  in  high  favour  with  my 
husband,  and  Peregrine  has  commission- 
ed  him  to  settle  with  me  the  best  means 
of  enforcing  his  suit  with  Amalberga : 
for  you  are  to  understand,  that  he  has 
avowed  himself  her  suitor,  and  that  in 
express  terms. 

For  Heaven's  sake,  dear  Emmeline, 
persuade  your  sister  not  to  throw  away 
her  happiness.  Eginhart  of  Torrenp 
burg  is  now  quite  out  of  the  question: 
the  whole  country  rings  with  the  r&» 
port  of  the  splendid  balls  and  tourna^ 
ments  which  arc  shortly  to  be  given,  in 
honour  of  his  union  with  the  youthftil 
Helen  of  Homburg. 
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In  Continuation. 

Emmejline,  what  dreadful  tidings 
have  reached  us !  it  is  said,  that  Helen 
has  been  carried  oflF  by  your  fcither,  and 
compelled  to  espouse  him ;  and  that  you 
are  akeady  ordered  to  depart  for  the  Con- 
vent of  St.  Roswitha !  Heavenly  powers, 
should'  these  tidings  be  true!— Vi?hat 
can  be  done  for  you  I  what  can  I  do  ? 
And  yet  Amalberga  assures  me,  that  she 
informed  you  of  a  means  of  ejscapingp, 
that  could  not  hUL^ — Cojlii^iljyt  con^ 
suit  with  your  sister,  or  iirapsOi^nide 
Bernsdorf  !*— but  even  in  these  once 
tranquil  valUes  there  £3  but  too  much 
uproar  and  disturbance  carrying  on« 
Disputes  have  arisen  between  the  Go* 
vernor  and  the  elders  of  our  people ;  in 
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consequence  of  which,  the  most  distiiu 
guished  of  the  south-western  deputies 
hscve  hastily  quitted  these  parts ;  Ger- 
trude and  her  husband  have  also  left 
JDS  uneacpectedUy ;  and  neither  Landen- 
berg^s  tears  nor  my  entreaties  conkl 
prevent  your  inster  from  returning  to 
Jker  £!fiaivent. 

In  -Biy  anxiety  to  do  somediing  to* 
teards  youriifficue  from  this  impendiag 
danger^  I  have  conquered  my  preju- 
dices against  Wolfieniad,  arai  appUed  to 
liim  for  advice ;  for -his  patron  theLord 
g£  JjmdbiAivg  is  too  much  xxxmpied 
with  pubHc  affairs  to  permit  his  listening 
to  my  difficulties,  and  my  h\isband 
declares  himself  incapable  jof  advising  my 
proceedings  .in  so  delicate  a  business. 

Wolfenrad's  counsel  ia^  that  Edmund 

should 
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shoukl  arm  a  body  ofc  his  young  com- 
panionS)  hasten  to  Sargans,  fo^ce  you 
from  the  guards  who  will  be 'appointed* 
to  escort  you  tp  that  abominable  Con- 
vent,  and  then  convey  you  hither  or 
else  to-  !l^lngelbei^.     I  was^  in  terror  and^ 
anxiety  ;  this  must  plead  >for  me,  when : 
I  confess,  that  my  fears  got  the  better  of 
my  prudence,  and  that  I  hav€  made 
Laadenbergand  his  Seneschal  ftoquainted 
with  more  respecting  you  and  iVmal* 
berga,  thsm  was  by  any  means  necessary. . 
And  yet  what  harm  was  there  in  making 
a:  confident  of  the  man,  who  (I  sincerely- 
hope)  will^one  day  conquer  Amalberga's* 
unjustifiable    obstinacy,  and  give  my 
dear  Emmeline  a  brother's  protection! 
,  and  a  sister's  name  ?— oh  1  let  but  this^* 
one  step  be  taken,  and  all  your  difficul-i 
4  tie8> 
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ties  will  speedily  be  at  end;  Landcnberg 
is  powerful  j  let  but  Landcnberg  once  be 
Amalberga*s  husband,  and  she  and  you 
will  be  both  as  happy,  as  your  Aihabel 
would  be  now,  did  not  anxiety  \ipoh 
your  account  embitter  her  every  mo- 
ment. 

tn  Continuation. 
Misfortunes   follow    each    other  so 
dose,  that  grief  bewilders  me !  I  know 
not   how  to   collect  my  thoughts  suffi- 
ciently to  write  down  the  number  of 
wounds,  which  have  been  inflicted  on 
my  heart  within  these  few  days. — And 
for  whom  should  I  write  them  down  ? 
not  for  thee,  sweet  Emmeline,  for  it  is 
but   too   probable,  that  thou  art  in  a 
better  world !  not  for  thee,  Amalberga, 
tor  thou  art  gone,  gone  no  one  knows 
whither !  yet  wiU  I  commit  to  paper 
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what  has  past,  and  what  I  feel,  in  hopes 
that  should  the  grave  hide  me  without 
my  ever  again  embracing  my  friends 
and  sisters,  they  may  see  how  much  I 
have  suffered  on  their  account,  and  may 
do  justice  to  the  fond  jjieart  of  their 
lamenting  Amabel.     And  that  the  grave 
^/7/  hide  me,  and  that  soon* .  • .  Oh !  is 
it  not  most  probable  ?  all  around  me  is 
confusion,  is  uproar !    all  are  furious,  > 
though  wherefore  I  know  not :  yet  surely  . 
the   most  pious    and  peaceable  of  all 
people,  that  the  earth  holds,  caiv  never 
be  so  blind  to  its  own  interests,  to  its 
'  own  happiness,  as  to  rise  in  rebellion 
against  the  Lieutenant, of  their  imperial 
patron,  against  the  most  gentfe    and 
benevolent   of  created  beings^  against 
Peregrine  of  Landenberg ! 

What 
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What  have  we  to  do  \^ith  the  evil 
reports,  which  readi  us  from  that  un- 
happy Province,  where  Gessler  rules 
and  rages  ?  we  are  secure  under  Landcn- 
berg's  protection ;  we  can  even  expect 
from  his  generoaty  succour  and  com- 
passion for  our  kss  fortunate  brethren. 
To  all  of  them^but  above  all  to  my 
venerable  fither  and  to  my  brother's 
family,  (who  consider  themselves  as  no 
longer  safe  in  the  neighbourhood  of 
Gessler's  jurisdiction)  has  Landenberg 
voluntarily  offered  an  asylum  among  our 
mountains,  which  (I  trust)  vnH  still  long 
remain  the  sdbode  of  peace  !  I  must  lay 
down  my  pen!  my  heart  is  too  full  at 
present  to  adnut  of  my  writing  in- 
teUigihly ;  besides,  I  see  Wolfenrad  ap- 
proaching, who  (now  that  my  husband 

has 
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has  departed  to  see  what  can  be  effected 
towards  your  preservation)  is  my  oidy 
comforter,  and  who  doubtless  comes  to 
tell  jne,  what  has  been  done  on  ^your 
behalf,  and  whether  anything  remains 
for  me  yet  to  do. 

In  Continuation^ 

I  am  something  igore  composed :  there 
are  hopes,  that  my  Emilli^eline  may  have 
escaped  from  this  dreadful  scene !  Wol- 
fenrad  has  promised  to  hasten  a  person 
after  my  husband,  and  assist  him  in  the 
researches,  which  are  making  respecting 
you:  he  engages  also,  should  you  be 
found,  to  deliver  this  and  my  former 
letters  into  your  hands.  Heavens !  how 
one  may  l^e  deceived  at  first  sight! 
there  was  a  time,  when  I  could  not 
VOL.  lu  Q  endure 


vbU  flian,  and  nov^     ^  the  to^* 
endure  tl«s  »t»  oves  the 

l^^ve  forsaken  tne,  t^ 

""'"'!,    n  the  same  day  y<>-^;^,. 
received  on  the  ,  ^n  y 

narrative   of  what  h  .e 

,    rastle,  and  »»'^'^         «irered  ^* 
father's  Casti  ,  ^erpo^^^^    ^o 

spccting  y  letter,  ^^        .^, 

Vith  horror.  e  remai 

vi.  Bertha,  m^*^      ^  ,^    itiont 
left  with  uer  j^ole 

^«    hands    to^        ,        •„  >Mfe 
»"  ^"^  ^      A  the  condition,  xj^ 
together  ',  and  die  ^^^^  ^e 

ifat  length  reached  ^e^^^^^^^,,ed, 
aoubt,  that  its  seal  has        ^^^^  ^^, 
its  contents  perused  oy 

*^  "^^^\  ^   t  recovered  ^on 
Scarcely  had  1  ««^ 


'** 


33& 

tilarm  at  finding,  that  you  must  have 
set  forward  long  since  for  St.  Roswitha's 
Convent ;  scarcely  had  I  received  my 
good  kind  husbanc^'s  promise,  that  he 
would  immediately  set  out  and  make 
closer  enquiries  respecting  you,  when 
the  dreadful  report  reached  me,  that 
flames  had  consumed  that  very  Con- 
vent ;  flames  not  kindled  by  chance  or 
the  vengeance  of  offended  Heaven,  but 
by  sacrilegious  cruel  men !  nor  was  the 
sword  less  active  than  the  conflagra- 
tion ;  it  is  said,  that  few  have  escaped 
with  life  from  this  horrible  outrage, 
whose  instigator's  name  is  still  unknown 
to  us*  Much  too  is  said  respecting  the 
secrets  of  this  Convent,  by  no  means  to 
the  credit  of  its  inniates  ;  we  have  even 
been  assured,  that  the  Abbot  of  Cloister- 

Q  2  Curwald^ 


Curwald,  and  the  chief  part  of  hb 
brethren  were  involved  in  the  Convent's 
destruction,  though  whether  they  came 
there  on  the  nfews  of  the  danger,  or  were 
fimiiid  Inth  these  wretched  Nuns  at  the 
^moment  when  their  halntation  was  at- 
tacked,  I  will  not  pretend  to  judge. 
Every  malicious  speech,  which  relates 
to  the  Convent  in  which  (according  to 
all  accounts)  you  must  necessarily  have 
past  two  whole  months,  seems  to  plant 
a  fresh  thorn  in  my  bosom. 

Bewildered  by  these  dreadful  tidings, 
I  believe,  that  I  must  for  a  time  have 
lost  my  senses :  for  I  suddenly  found 
myself  at  the  gate^  of  Amalberga's  sanc- 
tuary, without  being  conscious  how  I 
came  there,  or  what  was  my  object  in 
coming.  Probably  I  wished  to  unbur- 
S  then 
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theA  to  her  my  full  heart,  and  indulge 
myself  in  bewailing  with  her  our  mutual 
misfbrlune;  but  I  could  not  hope  to 
obtain  either  assistance  or  advice  from 
lier,  whom  the  tidings  which  I  had  to 
communicate  must  needs  make,  if  pos** 
sible,  still  more  wretched  and  more 
helpless  than  myself. 

I  rang  the  belly  and  the  Portereas 
appeared.  Conceive  what  I  felt  at  hear- 
ing from  her,  that  that  very  morning 
during  matins  a  band  of  armed  men 
had  rushed  into'  the  church,  had 
seized  Atnalberga,  and  had  forcibly  borne 
her  away.  By  whom  this  atrocious 
outrage  was  comniitted,  no  one  yet 
knows :  the  people  on  heairing  of  it 
broke  into  universal  uproar,  and  raved 
against  this  violation  o£  the  Sanctuary ! 

C  3  now 
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now,  all  votces  bfut  mine  unite  in  lading 
the'  blame  upon .  Landenberg ;    and  to 
prove  the  probability  of  his  being  the 
clfender  in  tbU  instance,  innumeraUe 
deeds   of  infamy,  said  to  ^have  been 
secretly  committed  by  him,  have  been 
aDedged  aga^ist  him ;  some  of  titr^of  a 
nature,  that  makes  even  Gesder's  inost 
infernal  actions  appear  but  trifles.  Alas !  - 
is  it  possible,  that  I  have  been  so  grossly 
deceived  by  the  siniplicity.of  my  heart? 
— ^Even  Wolfenrad,  the  most  faithful  of 
his  vassals,  docs  not  venture  to  assert 
positively,  that  he  is  innocent :  but  let 
who  may  be  guilty,  that  worthy  man 
has  promised  to  assist  us,  and  I  hasten 
to  finish  thi^  letter,  that  I  may  comifiit 
it  to  his  care.     Oh !  should  he  be  so 
fortunate  as  to  find  you,  hesitate  not  to 
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«,„fide  in  Jum,  and  follow  Ufa. oAese 

Tallies ;  alas  !  I  can  no  longer  call  them 
these  happy  vallies,  for  peace  is  banished,> 
and  discord  and  confusion  have  usurp- 
ed her  place.  Ite  true,  as  yet  <^en 
hostilities  have  not  taken  place ;  but  rfie 
cry  3 1  'nst  Landenberg  is  loud^and  the 
public  voice  scruples  not  to*  compare' 
him  to  Gessler^  the  inhuman  governbr^ 

« 

of  Uri. — ^^  Freedom  !  freedom  !"^ — ^is' 
now  the  word  in  every  mouth;  but  i*-^ 
sounds  no  longer  so  melbdious,  as  wheil 
it  formed  the  burthen  of  our  Sunday-' 
songs !  it  seems  to  me^  a^  were  it  Spoken 
in  the  dying  groans  of  those,,  who  must 
purchase  with  their  blood  the  small 
portion  still  left  of  this  treasure ! 

To  complete   my  misery,  my  good 
old  father  and  my  brother  are  arrived 

q4j  -^ 


ut  my  cottage  in  a  condition,  that  makes 
my  heart  bleed.  My  father  has  been 
cruelly  mii-used  by  Gessler,  and  his 
lands  are  confiscated ;  Arnold  has  been 
obliged  to  fly,  on  account  of  having  ^m- 
mitted  the  mighty  crime  of  striking 
the  officer  of  justice,  who  seized  our. 
father's  oxen,  and  then  contemptuously 
bade  the  poor  old  man  yoke  bimsilfxo 
the  plough  in  future,  and  do  the  office 
of  the  beasts  which  he  had  lost.— Oh  ! 
dear  Emmeline,  I  sink  beneath  the 
weight  of  griefs,  which  my  Edmund's 
absence  makes  me  feel  doubly  hcavy^ 
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Amabel  to  Emmeline. 


I  HOPED  to  derive  some  comfort  from 
the  presence  of  my  relations,  but  my 
hope  has  proved  vain.  My  feither  lies 
ill  and  helptess  on  hi&  bed  from  the 
consequences  of  Gesder^s  ill'naage ;  and 
Arnold. . . ,  •  You  will  suppose,  that  I  can 
receive  but  little  augmentation  of  my 
tranquillity  fijom  this  impetuous  young 
man,  when  you  recollect,  with  how 
much  violence  and  passion  he  used  to 
watch  over  me  in  fbrmertimes*  If  he  sur- 
prised a  youth  gazing  on  me  with  rat  heir 
too  much  earnestness  though  but  for  a 
moment,  that  moment  was  sufficient  to 
make  him  almost  frantic  with  resent- 
ment 
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ment,  and  vow  vengeance  against  tKe 
offender;  nay^he  even  dared  to  extendiis 
vi^lance  to  your  self  and  Amalberga.  Do 
you  recollect  a  particular  evening,  when 
you  had  both  privately  stolen  with  me 
to-  my  fiither's  cottage  in  hopes  of  pas- 
sing a  few  gay  and  pleasant  haurs^  which 
seldom  occurred  at  the  Casde  of  S^- 
gsms?  it  is  as  present  to  my  recollection^ 
as  had  the  scene  past  but  yesterday  l^— 
if  chanced,  that  some  stranger-knights, 
who  were  going  to  a  tournament  at 
the  court  of  the  Bishop  of  Coira,  had 
seen  us  on  the  road;  as  we  were  all 
three  arm  in  arm,  they  supposed  us  to 
be  of  the  same  rank ;  they  delayed  their 
journey,  got  themselves  introduced  into 
our  joyous  circle,  and  proposed  to  us 
to  dance ;  but    Arnold.  . .  .    Ah  !  you 

cannot 
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'  cannot  have  forgotten,  how  sharply  he 
answered  them ;  how  bluntly  he  gave 
them  to  understand,  that  their  depar- 
ture  wjts  desirable ;    and  how  (as  he 

.  conducted  us  back  to  the  Castle)  he 
made  no  scruple  (without  heeding  your, 
rank)  of  reading  you-  both  a  severe 
lecture  upon  the  necessity  of  reserve 
towards  strangers,  and  the  propriety  of 

.   living  retired  under  your  pjiternal  roof. 

.  Well!  thepart  which  he  then  thought 
« 

proper  to  play,  he  has  now  taken  up  a* 
fresh,  but  with  more  warmth  than  ever, . 
One  would  think,  he  might  find  other 
things  to  do  now,  than  to  watch  his 
sister's  conduct ;  but  not  the  most 
trifling  of  my  actions  passes  unobserved 
by  him,  and  very  few  of  them  pass  un- 

censured. 
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censured  He  forgets,  that  it  is  solety 
on  your  account,  that  I  have  any  inter- 
course with  Wolfenrad;  and  that  it  is 
absolutely  necessary  for  an  intercourse 
to  be  kept  up,  as  long  as  he  jour* 
neys  backwards  and  forwards  about 
your  a£^rs,  and  brings  me  tidings  re* 
specting  you,  which  ^hitherto  (Heaven 
be  thanked})  have  been  favourable* 
My  brother  insists  upon  it,  that  I  ought 
never  to  exchange  a  syllable  with  this 
man  ;  although  he  is  much  too  old  and 
too  ugly  to  be  an  object  of  danger  or 
suspicion,  even  were  I  riot  protected  by 
such  good  preservatives  against  the  arts 
of  a  seducer,  as  an  heart  full  of  love  for 
Edmund,  and  veins  full  of  that  blood, 
whose  every  drop  is  true  Helvetian ! 

What 
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What  Arnold  may  thinks  I  cannot 
say ;  but  I  know^  that  love  is  never 
mentioned  in  my  conversations  with 
Wolfenrad.  He  is  married  as  well  as 
myself,  and  at  all  events  it  would  be 
unwise  to  offend  him  just  at  present, 
when  he  has  the  power  of  doing  us  so 
much  harm;  iov  during  Landenberg^ 
absence  he  can  act  exactly  as  he  pleases. 

However,  I  have  ^yen  up  the  point, 
Arnold  has  taken  a  cottage  near  me, 
and  as  my  own  is  solitary  and  unsafe 
during  Edmund^s  absence,  I  have  re- 
moved to  my  brother's,  where  I  share 
with  my  sister-in-law  the  office  of  nurse 
to  my  poor  aick  father.  MisXQ  there  is 
no  chance  of  seeing  Wolfenrad,  for 
there  has  lately  been  an  open  quarrel 

between 
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between  him  and  Arnold,  whose  thresh* 
old  he  has  swoVn  never  to  cross  again* 
Yet  I  am  impatient  to  find  an  oppor- 
tunity of  conversing  with  himj  fori 
collect  from  some  hints  (which  he  has 
occasionally  thrown  out,  though  there 
was  riot  time  to  explain  himself)  that 
he  has  not  only  proofs  of  your  having 
escaped  from  the  conflagration,  but  that 
he  has  actually  conveyed  my  letters  to 
your  hands.  As  to  Amalberga,  he  re- 
ferred me  to  a  Nun  at  Engelberg,  who 
is  better  informed  than  himself;  but  he 
said,  that  in  what  regarded  you,  dear 
Emmeline,  the  intelligence,  which  he 
had  to  conflimnicate,  could  be  given  by 
no  one  but  himself,  and  was  of  a  nature 
too  delicate  to  be  conveyed  through  a 
tJiird  person. 

I  have 
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I  have  told  every  thing  to  my  sister- 
in-law,  who  is  my  confidante :  she  dis-' 
approves  of  her  husband*s  strictness, 
and  agrees  with  me,  that  I  ought  to  take 
the  earliest  opportunity  of  going  to 
Engelberg,  and  learning  some  news  of " 
your  sister.  She  cannot  approve  of  my 
having  any  intercourse  with  Wolfenrad 
in  defiance  of  my  brother's  positive 
commands;  but  she  has  kindly  con- 
sented to  see  him  herself,  and  endea- 
vour to  learn  from  him  the  good  tidings 
respecting  you,  which  I  am  too  anxious 
to  hear,  to  permit  my  waiting  for 
them  with  patience.  Whatever  may 
,  be  the  consequence,  I  must  tie  informed, 
and  that  speedily,  how  ismd  where  you 
are  at  present,    and,  by  what  blessed 

means 
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means  you  escaped  from  the  bands  of 
your  persecutors,  and  from  the  fieiy 
death  which  menaced  you  in  the  Coi* 
rent. 
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